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PREFACE. 


Attbr  two  years  of  strict  sedosion  at  Harts- 
ton  Abbey,  the  Desennuyie  emerges  once  more 
into  the  sunshine  of  the  gay  world!  The 
torpid  chrysalis  into  which^  in  her  rural  retreat, 
the  gay  butterfly  was  transformed,  has  by  an 
inTorsion  of  the  laws  of  nature,  become  a 
butterfly  again;  fluttering  anew  among  the 
gaudy  parterres  of  that  singularly  ugly  portion 
of  the  creation  which  calls  itself  the  beau  monde. 
To  deposit  among  their  roses  and  lilies  the 
oflbpring  of  her  leisure,  b  the  harmless  purpose 
of  her  ephemeral  existence.  From  the  violence 
of  the  summer  shower,  she  creeps  for  shelter 
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under  a  laureUleaf ;  while  against  human  assail- 
ants^ her  fragile  nature  is  her  defence. 

Who  breaks  a  butterfly  upon  a  wheel  ? — ^ho 
attacks  with  needless  severity  a  frivolous  insect, 
— a 

Gay  being  born  to  flutter  through  the  air- 
To-day  to  sparkle,  and  to-morrow  die  ? 

Droppings  however^  my  wings  and  my  meta- 
phor^ be  it  the  first  duty  of  the  D6sennuy6e  to 
acknowledge  with  gratitude^  the  kindness  with 
which  the  diary  of  her  adventures  and  senti- 
ments were  received  by  the  world.  Favour 
renders  many  bold,  but  some  timid ;  and  it  is 
not  without  hesitation  I  follow  up  the  history 
of  my  own  life  with  an  *'  own  true  tale,"  re- 
garding two  interesting  families,  my  neighbours 
at  Hartston  Abbey;  which,  disguising  their 
names  and  titles,  they  have  empowered  me  to 
offer  as  a  lesson  to  the  giddy  cirdes  of  the 
metropolis. 

Such  is  the  origin  of  my  sketch  of  ^'A 
Woman  of  the  World.''  The  picture  is  true  to 
nature, — (i.  e.  to  fashionable  nature ;)  but,  as 
the  world  does  not  always,  like  Satan,  take 
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Giie  of  its  own,  llie  portrait  may  be  disowned 
and  reviled  by  the  original  or  originator. 

Hie  coteries  of  the  day  differ  in  fact  more 
eitennrely  than  they  are  aware  of  from  the 
coteries  of  yesterday,  in  which  figured  the  flighty 
Mn.  Ddavd.    The  splendid  year  1838^  with 
its   crowns  and  sceptres,    stars  and    garters, 
heralds  and  helter-skelter  hopes  and  promises, 
is  an  era  of  deeper  interest  than  its  sallow,  pen- 
sile, desponding  elder  sister ;  and  as  the  human 
mind  is  roused  to  a  more  active  exerdise  of  its 
powers  by  the  conflict  of  stirring  events,  the 
London  of  this  passing  month  is  not  to  be  tri- 
fled with! — James*  may  put  a  pistol  to  its 
breast  and  bid  it  '^  stand  and  deliver^^  or  Cooper 
embark  its  attention  in  a  seventy-four,  but  my 
implement  of  destruction  is  a  paltry  sky  rocket, 
and  the  gay  pinnace  of  the  Desennuyee,  with 
youth  at  the  prow,  and  pleasure  at  the  helm, 
may  perhaps  be  wrecked  in  the  ofiing. 

My  last  lucubrations  were  addressed  to  a  mild, 
somnolent,ea8y-chairsort  of  public,  taking  breath 
and  a  nap  after  the  Reform  Bill.     Mai$  nous 
•  Author  of  **  The  Robber." 
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avom  change  tout  tela.  England  is  wide  awake. 
What  Talleyrand  called  '^  le  commencement  de  la 
jin^^  and  even  Talleyrand  himself ^  is  merged  in 
the  dust  of  centuries;  and  we  have  attained 
'^  k  commencement  d^un  commencement^*  an 
epoch  of  brightness^  joy,  and  consummation. 
Autumn  and  Winter  have  departed,  and  Spring 
and  Summer  lie  before  us.  We  are  beginning 
to  be  merry  as  well  as  wise, — the  best  result 
perhaps  of  wisdom : — 

The  hour  now  promises  unto  this  land  a 
thousand  thousand  blessings  which  time  shall 
bring  to  ripeness ! 

Still,  amid  its  mirth  and  rejoicing,  may  the 
public  find  a  picktooth  hour  for  pages  light  and 
fearless  as  its  present  mood ;  and  a  rival  to  the 
brilliancy  of  the  bench  of  peeresses,  in  the 
attractions  of  ''A  Woman  op  thb  World.*' 

H.  HARTSTON. 

Arlmgton  Street, 
Jtme  15,  18S8. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

Du  nom  de  Tertueuz  serez  tous  honore 
Dons  et  discret  Cjnis,  en  vous-mtee  concenti^  ; 
Hofm^  bomme  indolent,  qui,  dans  an  doux  loisir, 
Loin  du  bien  el  du  mal,  vivez  pour  votre  plaisir? — 

VoLTAIftZ. 

Thbbb  is  no  state  of  obscurity  more  obscure, 
axul  perhaps  none  of  mortal  enjoyment  more 
enjoyable  than  the  condition  of  a  coimtry 
baronet  of  respectable  connexions  and  compe- 
tent means. 

TOL.  I.  B 
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Sir  William  Helmdey^  of  Helmsley  Abbey, 
with  an  income  such  aa  his  butler  might 
be  excused  for  representing  to  his  brother 
butlers  as  *^  five  thousan'  a  year/^  and  a  hand- 
some house  situated  in  one  of  the  woodland 
districts  of  Northamptonshire^  though  never 
beard  of  out  of  his  own  ooxmty,  and  rarely  out 
of  his  own  parish^  had  every  motive  that  a  rea- 
sonable mind  can  suggest  for  the  fervency  of 
his  gratitude  to  Providence.  A  good  constitu- 
tion— good  person — good  temper — good  f<M^ 
tune — ^good  family*-f;ood  wife— ^ood  repwtalion 
— good  standing  in  the  world :  such  were  the 
qualities  and  qualifications  which  his  worst 
enemy  oould  not  deny  to  Sir  William.  Tet, 
strange  to  relate^  his  maternal  uncle^  Lord 
Shropshire  (lord-lieutenant  of  a  neighbouring 
county  and  a  whister  of  thirty  years'  renown 
at  White's)^  never  spoke  of  him  but  as  a  lost 
man! 
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^  My  nephew?^ — hevaed  to  say,  in  iq>ly  to 
inqmiiM  after  die  scm  of  old  Sir  Robert  ""Oh! 
poor  Hdmdey  b  oompletety  done  for . — Helms- 
ley  lias  jdaeed  an  extiiigiiisher  iqpon  hioiaelL — 
Hdmsley  win  never  be  heard  of  again ; — ^Bves 
eoAfij  at  his  eoimtry  phoe — Idlls  his  own 
smtton — leeeiTea  his  own  rents — dotes  upon 
his  own  wiie — and  edncatea  his  own  duldren. 
I  ofened  to  biing  him  into  parliament  at  the 
last  disBolnlum ;  bvt  he  thanked  me,  and  toUi 
nm  by  way  of  answer  that  Lady  Hdmaley  was 
not  fond  of  London.'' 

And  soch  was  (he  exact  position  of  the  coun- 
try baronet.  He  waa  so  fortonate  as  to  have 
fonnd  a  oonqpanion  who  agreed  with  him  in 
prrfeiTMig  a  life  of  uaefnhness  to  a  life  of  show ; 
who  never  tormented  him  with  sighing  after 
a  house  in  May  Fair^  or  fallxng  into  a  fit  of  the 
salleas  wtma  she  saw  their  ne^^iboors  depart 
to  London  for  the  season.    Lady  Ekimsley, 

B  2 


4  THE   WOMAN    OF   THB   WORLD. 

the  daughter  of  a  Northamptonshire  squire  of 
his  own  level  in  fortune  and  family^  shared  in 
all  his  prejudices  and  predilections ;  there  was 
not  even  the  trifling  jealousy  of  county  rivalship 
to  create  dissension  between  them.  Tliey 
agreed  in  thinking  Europe  the  favoured  quar- 
ter of  the  globe — England  the  favoured  country 
of  Europe ;  Northamptonshire  the  best  county 
in  England^  and  Helmsley  Abbey  the  most 
eligible  spot  in  Northamptonshire.  It  has  al- 
ready been  admitted^  that  Sir  William  thought 
Lady  Helmsley  the  first  of  women;  and  her 
ladyship  fully  returned  the  compliment  in 
favour  of  the  fortunate  Sir  William. 

A  man  must  have  been  indeed  &stidious^ 
not  to  prove  an  adoring  husband  to  the  lovely 
and  gifted  Marcella.  Not  that  Lady  Helmsley 
was  either  a  professed  beauty  or  a  professed 
wit;  but  every  turn  of  her  countenance  was 
attractive^  every  word  of  her  lips  persuasive. 
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Endowed  with  the  only  art  that  can  be  called 
aldn  to  nature,  the  art  of  pleasing,  her  influence 
over  her  husband  -was  iinboanded. 

S\ich  were  the  causes  which  induced  Lord 
Shropshire  to  decide  that  '^  poor  Helmsley  had 
pfauxd  an  extangoisher  on  himself.^    When  the 
noble  unde,  visiting  at  Helmsley  Abbejr^  sug- 
gested the  removal   of   a  village  which  was 
planted  oat  at  a  considerable  expense  of  pros- 
pect to  the  park.    Sir  William   replied  that 
MttToeUa  Uked  it  to   be  there;  and  when  he 
proposed  making  acquaintance  for  them  with 
the  family  of  Lord  Colebrooke,  who  was  just 
returned  from  a  residence  on  the  continent, 
and  settled  at  Woodlands,  a  seat  about  thirty 
miles  distant,  Marcella  answered  that  she  con- 
sidered  the    distance   too    great   for  country 
visiting.     It  was  in  vain  Lord  Shropshire  ob- 
served,  in  a   somewhat  reprovii^  tone,  that 
the  Colebrookes  ranked  among  the  first  people 
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in  the  kingdom ;  that,  in  consequence  of  ike 
recent  change  of  ministry^  or  rather  the  revo* 
lution  of  European  politics^  Lord  Ckilebrooke 
was  likely  to  obtain  an  eminent  post  in  the 
adnunistration ;  and  that  when^  at  some  fd* 
tare  time^  Sir  William  should  enter  into 
public  life  C^  as  I  conclude/^  observed  his  lord- 
ship wiA  peculiar  emphasis,  ^  will  be  the  case'^), 
the  firiendship  of  such  a  man  might  be  inTabi- 
able. 

Replying  to  Lord  Shropshire's  parentheab 
in  preference  to  any  other  dause  of  his  oration^ 
Lady  Hehnsley  presumed  to  answer  in  the 
name  and  behalf  of  her  husband^  that  Sir 
William  had  not  the  remotest  intmtion  of 
entering  into  public  life. 

'*  Indeed  I''  cried  Lord  Shropshire,  rising 
from  his  chair^  and  asspming  before  the  fire 
an  attitude  peculiar  to  English  gentlemen,  and 
amasing  to  the  gentlemen  of  every  otiier  dvi* 
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Ikad  eoanlry  lAo  daambe  it  as  bitterly  as 
Mn.  TroUope  describes  the  IriqvoisisflBia  of  the 
TaokesB~^  Tbn  I  fear  I  did  my  duty  as  a 
gowBaa  Tcry  ncj^igeiidy^  to  have  rendered 
my  aflidieir  so  little  senile  et  his  duty  to  tke 
country/' 

Sir  William^  who  had  retreated  to  the  win- 
dow dnriag  the  discission  of  the  Colehrooke 
question  whidi  he  felt  priTil^ed  to  leave  in 
the  hands  of  his  wife,  retomed  to  the  hearth- 
i^  and  the  aigamenty  the  moment  his  con- 
dstaiey  was  called  in  qoestion. 

^  Yon  sorely  do  not  think/*  said  h^  address* 
mg  his  nnde,  ^  that  my  stake  in  the  country 
is  of  strfEcient  magnitade  to  make  it  incumbent 
on  me  to  get  into  parliament  ? — Connder  how 
limited  are  my  fortoneand  estate,  compared  with 
those  of  twenty  men  of  property  I  could  name 
in  the  county  !^ 

^Thcy  have  not  your  fiunily  connexion,'' 
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replied  Lord  Shropshire,  in  a  tone  implying, 
''  Your  mother  was  sister  to  an  earl/^ 

"  Family  connexions,  I  fear,  would  scarcely 
extend  my  credit  with  my  banker  sufficiently  to 
defiray  the  expenses  of  a  town  establishment,^' 
replied  Sir  William. 

.  ^  Perhaps  not.  But  they  may  so  hx  tend  to 
advance  you  in  life,  as  to  double  your  income 
by  means  of  a  good  appointment.'' 

*^  I  have  no  ambition  to  become  a  place- 
man," replied  Sir  William,  calmly.  '^  Maroella 
and  I  are  happy  as  we  are.  Had  I  been 
bom  with  hereditary  rank  or  hereditary  fortune 
of  sufficient  extent  to  make  it  my  duty  to  stand 
forward,  I  trust  I  should  have  found  courage  to 
do  so.    As  it  is,  my  sphere  is  limited." 

''The  more  reason  that  it  should  be  ex- 
tended ! — It  was  sufficient  boast  for  the  rulers 
of  ancient  times,  that  they  found  a  city  mud, 
and  left  it  marble.    A  man  in  these  days  does 


some  InDOiir  to  Iub  pedigree,  iprbo  is  born  a 
baronet  and  £ea  a  peer.'' 

^  That  nrost  depend  on  the  means  by  which 
Us  peerage  is  addeyed,"  obsenred  Lady  Hdms* 
ley,  oonoeaUng  as  she  bent  over  her  work  a 
smile  provoked  by  the  bathos  of  the  simile. 

^  Ton  do  not  I  hope,  madaxn^  consider  the 
aenrioe  of  the  coontry  a  dishonourable  road 
to  promotion  ?"— demanded  liOrd  Shropshire, 
hastily. 

*'  By  no  means ! — But  when  the  road  b  suffi- 
ciently filled,  I  see  no  reason  why  those  engaged 
in  <kMnestic  avocations  should  resign  them  in 
order  to  jostle  against  others  in  an  overstocked 
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^  And  may  I  presume  to  inquire  into  the 
nature  of  my  nephew's  avocations  V^ — demanded 
Loid  Shropshire,  glandng  contemptuously  at 
the  shooting-jacket  in  which  Sir  William  had 
been  about  to  proceed  to  his  morning's  aport, 
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when  stopped  by  his  noble  kinsman^s  propo- 
sition of  a  sweeping  demolition  of  Helmsley 
village. 

^  Hush— hush— my  dear  MaroeUa  V'  cried 
the  young  baronet,  playfully  closing  the  lips  of 
Lady  Helmsley,  as  she  was  about  to  enter  upon 
his  vindication.  ^  For  Heaven's  sake  do  not 
bring  down  Lord  Shropshire's  judgment  upon 
the  nonentityship  of  cowitry  gentlemen,  by 
insisting  upon  farming  and  the  quorum^  parish 
business  or  justice  business.  I  know  he  will 
be  kind  enough  to  give  me  up  as  an  incorrigible 
Sir  Clod,  when  I  admit  my  belief  that  my  duty 
to  the  country  is  limited  within  the  confines  of 
Northamptonshire,  as  completely  as  my  happi- 
ness is  bounded  within  the  park  palings  of 
Helmsley  Abbey." 

And  while  Lord  Shropshire  shrugged  his 
shoulders  in  all  that  plenitude  of  pity  with 
which  a  fine  gentieman  looks  down  on  a  country 
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eousiii^  Lady  Helmaley's    eye  wandered  from 

her  work  to  the  intdligent  manly  ooantenance 

of  her  husband^  and  thenoe  to  the  well-atored 

thdres  of  the  library  where  they  were  sitting. 

She  knew  that  while  Lord  Shropshire  despised 

theTDlgarity  of  thdr  rustic  pursuits,  they  found 

as  mnch   pleasore  in   studying   U^ther  the 

beanties    of  Bacon    or  Bolingbroke,    Dante^ 

Goethe,  Heider  or  Khcaja,  as  his  lordship  in 

winning  the  odd  trick,  or  exhibiting  his  blue 

ribbon  in  the  mob  of  stars  and  garters  at  the 

leree. 

Both  children  were  satisfied  with  Uieir  toys ! 
— Hie  green  mould  upon  a  cheese  furnishes  to 
the  contemplation  of  a  mite,  forests  of  verdure 
as  high  as  the  gigantic  trees  which  some  Indian 
jun^  or  Afirican  wilderness  places  before  the 
efes  of  an  elephant* — Reste  d  savoir  whether 
the  Earl  or  Baronet  can  daim  the  higher  illus- 
tration ! 
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CHAPTER  11. 


The  world  deDies  that  thou  art  fiur. 

So,  dearest,  let  it  be. 
If  nought  in  loveliness  compare 

With  what  thou  art  to  me. 
True  beauty  dwells  in  deep  retreats. 

Whose  veil  is  but  removed 
When  heart  with  heart  in  concord  beau 
Both  loving  and  beloved. 

WoanswoBTH. 

Thb  happiness  of  Helmsley  Abbey  was  not 
often  invaded  by  the  intrusion  of  titled  relatives. 
The  unaspiring  couple  were  left  for  the  most 
part  to  enjoy  themselves^ in  their  own  way ;  to 
ride  together,  walk  together,  see  with  their  own 
eyes  and  hear  with  their  own  ears  the  progress 
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effected  in  &e  village  by  the  firuition  of  their 

schemes  of  benevolence;    return  home  for  a 

stroll  in  the  flower-garden,  a  game  at  billiards^ 

or  a  duet  of  harp  and  flute,  of  which  no  carping 

philharmonic  critic  was  at  hand  to  detect  the 

imperfections.     Sir  William  gave  an  hour  eyery 

morning  to  little    Harry;    and  Mary  passed 

more  than  three  times  that  space  of  time  on  a 

little  stool  beside  her  mother's  work-table.  Tlie 

days  of  the  two  idle  people  were,  in  short,  very 

foEy  filled  up.     Lady  Helmsley  attended  to  her 

village  school,  while  Sir  William  was  busy  in 

his  plantations ;  and  they  met  again  after  a  few 

hours  absence,  with  as  much  delight  as  if  weeks 

had  divided  them  from  each  other. 

Lady  Helmsley's  pleasures  and  duties,  how- 
ever, were  not  wholly  confined  to  the  Abbey. 
The  eldest  of  her  &mi]y,  her  early  marriage  had 
been  a  considerable  loss  to  the  household  of  her 
widowed  B&ther;     and   on    Mr.  Wroughton's 
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death  about  two  years  afterwards^  the  care  of 
her  sister  Emnuiy  a  girl  of  twelve^  had  hJOum  to 
her  share ;  just  as  the  guardianship  of  her  only 
brother  fell  to  that  of  Sir  William.  Young 
Wroughton>  who  had  lately  been  emancipated 
from  ttttdage  by  attaining  his  majority^  was 
now  on  his  travels;  but  Emma  was  still  at 
a  school  in  the  neighbourhood  of  London>  at 
whidi  the  old  gentleman  had  made  it  hu  dying 
request  she  might  complete  her  edvcation. 

For  her  Inxitber  and  sister^  Lady  Helms*- 
ley  felt  the  tenderest  and  most  mother-like 
interest.  She  longed  for  the  time  when  Emma 
would  come  home  to  reside  with  her  and  afford 
her  a  female  companion  at  the  Abbey;  and 
Gerald  settle  for  life  at  Wroughton  Hall^  and 
secure  to  Sir  WiUiam  a  neighbour  after  his 
own  heart,  in  his  ward  and  brother-in-law. 

Let  those  who  are  enjoying  what  ought  to  be 
a  state  of  perfect  contentment,  beware  how 
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theypiesameto  loit^for  anything! — Itis tempt- 
ing Providence  to  admit  a  wish  nngiatifiad. 
Hope  vru  intended  to  be  the  aolaoe  of  the 
unhappy;  it  becomes  a  crime  when  unlawfoUy 
usomed  by  the  prosperous.  Were  not  the 
&ct,tbat— 

Man  nerer  is*  but  alwaji  to  be  blesi. 


the  indication  of  an  instinct  TOocbBafed  to  the 
human  rsoe  to  foieriiow  die  immortality  of 
the  S011I9  our  restless  aspiration  after  fiitare 
Uiss  might  be  regarded  as  a  fatal  drawback 
upon  the  happiness  of  life* 

For  when  the  period  anired  for  Gerald 
Wrooghton  to  settle  at  Wroughton  Hall^  and 
Emma  to  be  installed  nnder  the  protection  of 
her  sister^  the  first  exclamation  of  each  to  the 
other  on  their  arrival  atthe  Abbey^  was — ^^How 
ill  Maicella  is  looking  P' — 

In  Uie  coarse  of  a  few  weeks,  this  first  ex- 
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pression  of  anxiety  deepened  into  ^^How 
strange  that  Sir  William  does  not  see  how 
much  she  is  altered  V' — and  when,  at  the  expira- 
tion of  a  few  weeks  more,  Emma  observed  her 
sister  silently  avoid  all  occasions  of  personal 
exertion,  that  she  seized  on  any  excuse  to  evade 

her  daily  ride,  and  would  rise  from  her  harp 
before  the  piece  was  half  concluded  which  they 
had  commenced  together,  she  could  no  longer 
refrain  from  mentioning  to  her  brother-in-law 
the  first  time  they  were  alone  together,  her 
apprehensions  that  Marcella  was  becoming 
seriously  indisposed. 

"  Seriously  indisposed  V'  cried  the  Baronet, 
with  a  smile.  ''  You  are  not  so  much  accus- 
tomed to  watch  her  as  I  am.  Marcella  is 
recovering  from  a  severe  cold;  and  while 
it  was  on  her,  nothing  could  prevent  her 
sitting  two  hours  a  day  in  that  damp  school- 
house.^' 
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^  I  do  not  think  she  u  recovering  from  her 
cold, — I  think  she  is  still  su£fmng  severely  from 
its  effects^''  replied  the  plain-spoken  Emma. 

**  She  is  always  pale  and  thin  in  the  spring 
of  the  year/'  rejoined  the  nnpersnadable  Sir 


^  But  she  is  not  always  affected  by  that  hectic 
cough,  which  leaves  her  not  a  moment's  peace !" 
persisted  the  affectionate  sister. 

**  Hectic  cough, — heciic  f'  cried  Sir  William, 
starting  up,  with  horror  impressed  on  every 
feature.  ^  Tou  surely  do  not  mean, — you  surely 
do  not  think, — it  is  impossible— quite  impossi- 
ble— ^you   should   fancy **    and  while  his 

quivering  lips  refused  to  complete  the  sentence, 
his  eyes  were  filled  with  tears  which  prevented 
his  reading  an  answer  in  the  looks  of  his  sister- 
in-law. 

Had  he  plainly  discerned  the  ootmtenance  of 
Emma  Wroughton,  he  would  have  seen  that 
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sbe  did  fear  tbe  worst  But  his  own  heart 
already  suggested  sufficient  apprehensions. 

^^  I  will  send  off  inunediately  for  Fttton  P'' 

ied  he,  *^  Qood  God !  say  dear  Binma>  why 
id  you  not  suggest  this  before  ? — ^Fitton  must 
see  her  in  the  course  of  the  day. — I  shall  not 
rest  till  I  have  heard  Fitton's  opinion/' 

'^  But  will  it  not  alarm  my  aist^  to  haTe 
medical  advice  so  suddenly  f<Nrced  upon  her  P^ 
suggested  Miss  Wroughton.  '*  Gould  not  Dr. 
Fitton  say  that  he  called  in  accidentally^  as  he 
was  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Abbey  ?'' 

''Not"  replied  Sir  William.  '' Mait^dk 
and  I  have  never  used  arts  or  concealments 
with  each  other.  What  passes  in  my  mind, 
passes  naturally  into  hers/' 

^^  But  for  her  sake  l'^  persisted  Emma.  "  I 
have  always  heard  that  persons  affected  as  I 
believe  her  to  be,  ought  above  all  things  to  be 
kept  in  ignorance  of  their  danger.'^ 
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^  0O  not  aay  danger  P^  ezchdmnA  Sir 
fianif  fthndUedng.    ^^  I  ouinot  efca  bear  to  hair 
Hut  w€id  i^yplied  to  my  wife.^ 

"  Yet  yoa  ave  not  afraid  to  hasard  the  iaHih 
oMfaoB  to  Iieradf  P' 

^  No !  for  Mareella  has  twice  aa  mmh,  €o«- 
rage — as  much  fortitade — as  I  hare.  Toa 
knoir  not  what  strength  of  character  lies  con- 
cealed nnder  her  serenity  of  disposition.^ 

^  If  there  were  bat  half  as  much  Tigoor  in 
her  constitation P'  -qaculated  Emma.  ^^  But 
we  have  lost  time  enough  already.  Go  and 
dflqwtch  your  note  to  Northampton,  and  /  will 
piepare  my  sister  for  the  visit.  To  say  the 
tmihy  I  diink  she  has  long  wished  for  advice.*' 

^  Anxious  about  herself,  and  never  own  it 
to  me  l'^  cried  William. 

*^  Mareella  was  more  scrupulous,  perhaps, 
about  alarming  you  than — ^ 

c2 
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But  she  had  no  time  to  finish  the  reproach 
which  the  egotism  of  husband-nature  was  about 
to  extort  from  her  lips.  Sir  William  was 
already  off  to  the  stables^  to  bid  White  Sur- 
rey be  saddled,  and  his  confidential  groom 
despatched  in  search  of  the  family  physician. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


And  when  the  hour  of  sickness  came 

To  warn  us  of  a  coming  blow. 
Till,  as  we  watched  her  wasted  firame. 

Out  steps  g;rew  hush'd,  our  voices  low  ; 
We  had  not  guessed  what  auguries 
Might  in  the  sufferer^s  bosom  be, 
But  iot  the  teaiful,  wistful  eyes. 
With  which  she  used  to  gaze  on  ihee  ! 


Vane. 


Late  as  the  oracle  was  invoked,  the  decree 
came  only  too  soon  for  the  attached  family 
of  Lady  Helinsley.  So  much  pains  were  taken 
by  the   worthy  doctor  to  impress  upon  the 
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mind  of  the  husband  that  he  was  not  altogether 
without  hope^  that  Sir  William  had  sense 
enough  to  discern  the  desperateness  of  die 
case. 

His  eyes  once  opened,  all  became  clearly  appa- 
rent. The  mother  of  Maroella  had  fidlen  an  early 
victim  to  consumption ;  two  sisters,  intervening 
in  age  between  herself  and  EUnma,  had  fallen 
victims  to  the  same  insidious  complaint;  and 
the  motive  of  Gerald  Wroughton's  journey  to 
Italy  the  preoeding  year,  was  a  professional 
suggestion  that  the  young  man  would  do  well 
to  winter  in  a  milder  dimate.  A  similar  sen- 
tence would  now  haye  been  pronounced  upon 
Lady  Helmsley,  according  to  the  usual  practice 
of  physicians  of  sending  their  patients  to  die  in 
other  hands,  but  that  spring  instead  of  winter 
was  coming  on.  The  medical  synod,  assem- 
bled to  decide  upon  her  case,  decreed  that 
Helmsley  Abbey  (situated   on  an   eminence 
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tponafine  gmveiiy  isot1)j  vr&m  damp;  and  that 
herfaidTdup  was  likely  to  benefit  by  dumge  of 
mx  and  aoene.  A.  choice  was  left  between  the 
•nftde  and  Liondon ;  when  Sir  William,  eager 
to  eanore  the  best  prof easional  advic^  decided 
in  tiToer  61  the  latter% 

In  London,  therefore^  iA  a  qoiet  bonae  in 
Dpper  Hariey  Street,  they  aetded  forthe  aeaaon; 
and  Lord  Shropsbiie'a  first  exchmationon  meet- 
ing Us  nei^iew  aooidentaUy  in  Ml  BfaD,  was 
^Aha!  my  patience  baa  not  been  much  tried!*— 
I  knew  we  sbonld  bate  you  at  laat^  But  Lady 
Hdmsley  seemed  so  poeiliTe,  that  I  did  not 
fancy  it  woakl  be  ao  soon.  GMve  me  your  ana 
up  St  James's  Street.  Do  y on  go  to  tke  letee 
to-momyw? — ^Wbere  aie  y  oa  in  town  ?— By  the 
way,  there  is  a  vacancy  at  Arthurs,  wbeie  I  pat 
yo«  up  five  years  ago. — What  do  you  think  of 
trying  it  P' 

Kei^ying  by  rational  gradation  to  tbeae  nu- 
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merous  inteirogatories,  Sir  WiUiam  made  it  as 
apparent  to  his  inattentiye  kinsman  as  the 
rumble  of  passing  drays  would  admit,  that 
while  others  came  to  town  to  anoint  themselves 
with  the  oil  of  gladness^  to  enjoy  the  best  din- 
ners with  their  worst  friends  and  the  worst 
dinners  at  the  best  clubs,  to  labour  diligently 
in  their  daily  vocation  in  the  ring  and  weekly  at 
the  Zoological, — to  give  three  nights  a  week  to 
his  public  duties  at  the  Opera  and  Almack's, 
and  one  or  two  perhaps  to  private  duties  of 
ayeing  or  noing  in  the  House  of  Commons, — 
he  came  to  afford  companionship  to  the  gentle 
airings  of  an  invalid,  to  sit  silent  beside  her 
sofa,  read  to  her  when  she  was  strong  enough 
to  listen,  and  listen  when  she  was  strong  enough 
to  talk. 

Lord  Shropshire  shrugged  his  shoulders  in 
reply,  almost  as  contemptuously  as  when  Sir 
William  declined  at  Helmsley  Abbey  an  intro- 
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do^on  to  Lord  Colebrooke.  Thefe  was  b*it 
one  word  of  oonsolatioii  in  all  he  heard.  Lady 
Hcbnaley  waa  dangeronal j  lU^  and  the  esctm* 
gunber  might  posnbly  be  removed  from  the 
held  of  the  uxorious  huaband.  He  had  half  a 
mind  to  advise  him  to  phice  her  under  the 
homeeopathic  system^  and  accelerate  the  moment 
of  xeleaae.  But  Marcella'a  good  sense  had 
been  as  usual  beforehand  with  him*  Content- 
lag  hersdf  with  the  fruits  of  long-established 
ezperienoe,  she  followed  the  counsels  she  had 
tlieady  found  efficient ;  and  followed  them  only 
to  confirm  the  prescience  of  advisers^  who 
from  the  first  admitted  to  h^  husband  that  her 
case  was  hopeless ! 

An  he  had  to  bear  from  the  moment  that 
terrible  sentence  was  pronounced,  can  be  oon- 
odred  only  by  those  compelled  to  watch  over 
the  dAJ^inif^g  moments  of  a  beinfl;  tenderly 
bdoved.    She  was  to  go! — She  was  to  leave 

VOL.  I.  c 


■»* , 
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him! — ^The  unruffled  surface  of  his  unexcep- 
tionable happiness  was  to  be  broken  up^  and  he 
must  not  indulge  in  a  single  moan^  a  single 
murmur ! — He  must  be  patient— cheerfiil—-com- 
panionable, — Sometimes^  he  fancied  MarceUa 
blind  to  her  danger^  and  that  it  was  his  duty  to 
excite  her  apprehensions.  At  others^  he  thought 
he  could  detect  indications  that  she  was  more 

enlightened  than  they  supposed^  —  suppress- 
ing the  admission  of  her  fears  in  deference  to 

the  feelings  of  those  around  her ;  and  then^  he 
would  chide  Emma  for  the  indiscretion  of  her 
anxiety^  and  denounce  vengeance  on  those  who 
might  suffer  their  sympathy  to  excite  the  ap- 
prehensions of  the  dying  woman*  The  care  of 
her  mortal  body  seemed  to  bid  him  keep  silence; 
the  care  of  her  immortal  soul  to  require 
him  to  speak.  Perplexed  between  his  double 
duty,  he  listened  to  the  commands  of  the 
physicians  that  Lady  Helmsley  should  on  no 
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aoooont  be  made  aware  of  the  preearioUBiiess 
of  ber  Bitiuition ;  then^  in  the  silenoe  of  his 
own  chamber^  clasped  his  hands  desparingly 
togetberj  as  he  reflected  that  the  hoase  of  the 
departing  Christian  was  to  be  set  in  order^ — that 
be  was  not  dealing  by  Maroella  as  MareeUa 
would  have  dealt  by  him. 

Bnt  this  dilemma  was  painfully  set  at  rest 
when,  as  sommer  advanced,  the  medical  men 
suggested  that  her  ladyship  ought  to  profit  by 
the  season  for  a  jommey  to  the  south,  and 
ensure  a  miider  climate  for  the  ensuing  winter. 
Giasping  at  diis  promise  of  delay  if  not  relief, 
S&  William  accordingly  hegan  to  talk  to  the 
invalid  of  Hy^res  or  Nice. 

''Next  winter,  my  dear  husband,  I  shall  be 

beyond  the  readi  of  climate  V^  replied  Lady 

Hdmsley  to  his  proposal,  the  first  time  they 

were  alone  together.   ''  If  change  be  desirable 

for  me,  let  it  be  back  to  the  Abbey.     It  is  my 

c  2 
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wish  to  die  at  home^ — to  be  buried  at  home/' 
For  worlds  could  not  Hehnsley  have  com- 
manded the  utterance  of  a  word  in  contradic- 
tion to  these  forebodings !  To  hear  them  from 
the  lips  of  his  wife, — his  beloTcd,  loving,  heart 
in  hearty  soul  in  soul  Maroella^ — ^was  as  if  their 
meaning  reached  him  for  the  first  time.  He 
felt  that  since  she  said  it,  it  must  be  so.  He 
was  about  to  lose  her.  He  was  about  to  be 
alone ! 

Compassionating  the  frenzy  of  grief  she  had 
excited^  Lady  Helmsley  lay  silent  on  her  sofa^ 
her  cold  fingers  intwining  the  throbbing  con- 
vulsed hand  of  him  who  sat  beside  her^  with 
his  face  concealed  against  the  back  of  his  chair. 
She  did  not  reiterate  her  request.  She  did  not 
repeat  her  forebodings.  She  lay  speechless  and 
patient ;  tiU  at  length,  in  hoarse  and  scarcely 
articulate  accents,  he  replied, — '^  We  will  return 
to  Helmsley  then,  next  week.''     Such  was  liia 
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mode  of  oonfirming  the  sentence  she  had  passed 
upon  herself! 

AU  was  prepared  for  thdr  departure.  Poor 
Emma  felt  that  it  would  indeed  be  a  relief  to  be 
spared  (as  she  sat  every  night  watching  unsus- 
pected in  tiie  dressing-room  of  the  invalid),  the 
intmsiTe  roll  of  the  carriages,  dashing  from 
one  entertainment  to  another ;  every  morning, 
the  ai^t  of  gay  equipages  filled  with  the 
thoughtiiess  and  happy^  proceeding  to  Epsom 
or  Ascot — dejeuners  or  picnics ;  and  all  the 
thousand  &oes  of  giddy  London, 

SnuHnib  as  if  earth  oontained  no  tomb. 


Home  was  best  for  them  all !  home  with  its 
holy  associations ; — home  with  its  precious 
reminisoences  of  duties  fulfilled  by  the  sufferer 
whose  probation  was  nearly  at  an  end,  and 
whose  beatification  on  the  eve  of  accomplish- 
ment. 
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Even  Sir  William  had  nothing  to  regret  in 
London.  His  friendships  there  were  limited ; 
his  very  aoqnainitanceships  less  extensive  than 
those  of  other  men  of  his  condition  in  life. 
He  had  none  to  whom  to  tarn  for  sympathy  in 
his  affliction.  As  to  Lord  Shropshire^  heyond 
sending  his  servant  three  times  a  week  with 
inqoiries^  to  which  itwa&dear  he  never  listened 
to  the  answers  since  every  time  he  met  his 
nefAaw  he  seemed  surprised  to  learn  that  Lady 
Hdmdey  was  worse^  — he  gave  no  token  of 
interest  in  the  event. 

One  day^  as  Sir  William  was  sauntering  out 
of  Ridgway^s  shop  where  he  had  been  selecting 
new  pablieations  for  the  amusement  of  the 
invalid^  he  enooanteved  his  unde  arm  in  srm 
with  a  distinguished  looking  middle-aged  man ; 
and  it  was  impossible  to  refuse  joining  them 
up  Bond  Street,  whither  all  three  were  pro* 
ceeding.      Lord   Shropshire,    as   in   decency 
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bound,  iras  minute  in  his  inquiries  after  the 

dying  woman.      Bat   it  wbs  the  stnmger  who 

took  note  of  Helxnsley's  replies,  and  interest 

20  the  details  the    doting   husband  found  it 

difficult  to  withhold.      Hehnsley's  eyes  were 

fiOed  with  tears,  and  his  Yoioe  Utered  as  he 

spoke;    and  the   stranger,    by  goodnatnvedly 

floggesting  some  cdiange  of  diet  or  position 

supposed  to  yield  alleviation  in  cases  sudi  ss 

that  of  Maicella,  won  his  regard  in  a  moment. 

He  spoke  in  a  tone  of  oonoem,  he  listened 

with  a  look  of  interest.    It  was  imposnble  not 

to  like  him.  Eyen  after  learning  from  his  unde 

at  the  moment  of  separation,  that  his  well* 

hied,  well-affiBCtioned  auditor  was  no  otiher  than 

L<MPd  Colebrooke,   Sir  William  fidt  strongly 

disposed  in  his  &YOur. 

Hie  ciieumstanoe  was  scarcely  worth  men* 
tioning  at  home ;  there  were  topics  of  far  higher 

r 

interest  to  be  discussed  between  MaroeUa  and 
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himself.  But  a  day  or  two  afterwards^  the 
evening  before  their  departure  front  town^  Lady 
HeUnsley  beard  him  inquiring  of  her  sister  whc^' 
ther  Burke's  Peerage  were  packed  up  ? 

^  Tes«     It  was   in   the  book^box  already 
despatched  by  the  waggon  into  Northampton-  . 
Shire/' 

^  I  wanted  to  see/'  observed  Sir  William^  m 
explanation^  '*  whether  Lord  Colebrooke  has 
any  unmarried  daughters,^ 

This  explanation  seemed  to  require  further 
explanation;  but  Marcella  lay  too  much  ex^ 
haustedj  and  Emma  stood  by  in  attendance 
too  anxious^  to  experience*  any  inquisitiveness 
respecting  the  curiosity  of  Sir  William.  He 
was  therefore  spared  the  necessity  of  inform* 
ing  them  that,  as  he  was  crossing  Cavendish 
Square  on  his  way  home  that  afternoon  with 
his  eyes  fixed  despondingly  on  the  pavement^ 
he  waa  struck  by  the  mention  of  his  own  naine^ 
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And  looking  np,  found  bimaelf  accosted  by 

Lord  Colebrooke  with  the  politest — nay^  the 

kbdest  inquiries    after    the  health  of   Lady 

Hdmaley.     Lord  Ck>lebrooke  had  drawn  up 

to  make  the  inquiry ;  and  at  a  little  distance, 

reining  in  a  beautiful  horse  apparently  right 

proud  of  its  most  delicate  rider,  sat  a  young 

and  lovely  woman,   with  the    most  graceful 

figure  and  seat  on  horseback,   he  had  ever 

happened  to  behold. 

There  was  so  much  life,  so  much  character, 
so  much  charm  in    the  countenance  of  the 
straziger,  as  contrasted  with  the  two  female 
faces  he   was  now  in  the  habit  of  contem- 
plating;,— the  one  so  sick,  the  other  so  sorrowful, 
— ^that  it  seemed  as  if  all  the  impulses  of  youth, 
health,  and   intelligence  were  gathered  there 
in  marvellous  combination;  and  when,  at  the 
close  of  his  short  dialogue  with  Lord  Cole* 
brooke,  he  touched  his  hat  in  parting  salutation, 

c  3 
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the  lady^  whom  involuntarily  he  included  in 
his  obeisance^  letumed  it  with  a  bow  and  smile 
so  sweet  and  gracious^  that  after  they  had 
proceeded  on  their  ride  along  Wigmore  Street 
towards  the  Pbrk,  he  found  himself  gasing 
after  them  instead  of  pursuing  his  way  home- 
wards. 

No  peerage  being  at  hand  on  his  anriTal 

in  Harley  Street,  for  the  satisfaction  of  his 
curiosity,  the  lady  and  the  lord  were  soon 
effaced  firom  his  mind.  He  had  subjects^  just 
then,  of  engrossing  interest  to  occupy  his 
attention. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


GiTe  me  my  robe — put  on  mj  crown  I — I  have 
Immortal  long^gB  in  me  I 

Sbakspbake. 

That  polished  portion  of  the  oommunity 
self-Btyled  the  Worlds  is  a  brilliant  thing  to 
look  on ; — ^bat  like  the  lark-traps  which,  by  the 
perpetual  motion  of  a  few  fragments  of  looking- 
glass^  suntdate  sunshine,  its  brightness  consists 
in  movement, — incessant  morement.  In  its 
conversations,  a  thousand  subjects  are  rapidly 
whiried  round  to  sparkle  and  be  forgotten ;  its 
entertainments  are  severally  nothings  but  the 
rapidity  of  their  succession  consolidates  them 
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into  one  goigeous  whole.  There  is  no  pause 
for  examination^'-^no  delay  for  discussion;—^ 
the  feathers  wave^ — the  diamonds  ghtter> — ^the 
music  quavers^ — ^the  sweet  lips  prattle^— the 
lustres  gleam  ;^— the  idyacity  of  ten  thousand 
souls  is  blended  into  a  single  outbreak  of 
hilarity! 

Even  some  dire  event  infusing  anguish  into 
the  happiest  household  drde^  is  discussed  by  a 
passing  word.  '^  Have  you  any  news  of  the 
Helmsleys  P^^'^emanded  Lord  Cokbrook  of 
Lord  Shropshire^  one  night,  as  ihey  came  into 
momentary  collision  in  the  lobby  of  the  opera, 
or  the  vestibule  of  the  House  of  Lords,  or  some 
other  place  of  public  amusement.  And  the 
noble  kinsman's  reply  ''No; — ^but  I  fancy  my 
nephew  will  soon  be  released  from  his  attend- 
ance. Halford  said^when  they  left  town,  that 
ten  days  must  end  itP' — comprised  the  melan« 
choly  history  which  leffc   not  a  dry  eye  in 
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Hehnaley  TiDage,  and  reduced  the  faiinateff 
of  the  Abbey  to  a  state  bordering  on  di»« 
traction! 

Tlie  only  person  who  retained  any  degree  of 
serenity,  was  die  djnng  woman.  After  the 
subnding  of  the  accession  of  fever  produced 
by  a  journey  which  it  had  taken  four  days  to 
acoomjrfish.  Lady  Hehnsley  resumed  all  her 
usual  composure.  She  knew  that  Ae  was  to 
die, — that  her  days,  her  hours,  were  numbered. 
But  the  intimate  confidence  in  which,  for  seven 
yean  past,  she  had  lived  with  her  husband, 
leUt  her  no  anxieties  on  his  account  or  those 
of  her  children.  Her  wishes  and  projects 
for  them  were  fully  known  to  him ;  and  she 
was  too  well  acquainted  with  the  strength  of 
his  afiection  not  to  feel  that  she  was  bequeath*- 
ing  their  interests  to  the  care  of  the  best  of 
fiitfaers. 

Nevertheless^  with  the  anxiety  of  a  tender 
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waiUd  marry  again.  She  chose  him  to  feel 
himaelf  tlioroughly  enfranchised. 

Anxious^  too^  not  to  increase  his  present 
anguish  by  the  sight  of  her  regret  at  quitting  a 
world  endeared  by  the  tenderness  of  many  and 
the  esteem  of  all^  Maroella  was  careful  to  let  no 
murmur  escape  her  lips,  and  to  avoid  all  indul* 
genoes  in  those  tender  weaknesses  which,  more 
than  any  uttered  phrase,  indicate  the  conscious* 
ness  of  approaching  dissolution.  Her  decline 
was  more  tedious,  more  painful  than  she 
had  anticipated ;  not  that  ethereal  wasting,  the 
delusive  creation  of  poets  and  novelists,  but 

the  fearful  struggle  of  the  soul  with  decaying 
nature ;  the  harassing  efforts,  the  restlessness, 
he  exhaustion,  the  momentary  delirium  fol* 

lowed  by  hours  of  inanition.    Throughout  all 

this,  the  husband  watched  and  ministered  with 

a  fervour  of  patient  affection  as  feminine  almost 

as  that  of  the  sister.     He  would  send  the 
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otters  to  hti,  and  remain  in  secsret  by  tiie  bed* 
tide,  witdung  long  after  the  hireling  watcheft 
were  oalwearied  and  a»t  rest. 

It  was  on  one  of  those  nights,  "when  he  was 
skme  with  the  sick,  that  what  might  be  termed 
the  agony  of  Maroella  commenced.     His  hand 
was  lyii^  beside  her  own  on  the  coverUd, — ^noC 
daaping  it,  lest  the  pressure  should  be  too 
much  for  its  wasted  fingers ;  when  of  a  sudden, 
with  an  unnatural  accession  of  voice,  she  b^an 
to  talk,  as  with  the  tongues  of  angeb,  of  Gon, 
of  immortality,  of  the  rewards  of   the  just 
Those  who  hare  watched  beside  the  dying, 
know  how  often  this  elevation  of  spirit  conse- 
quent upon  the  disorganization  of  mortal  na- 
ture, tends  to    sooth    and  dignify  sufferings 
otherwise  insupportable* 

Having  anxiously  examined  her  face,  which 
was  flushed  with  hectic  spots,  Helmsley  saw 
that  the  strain  of  triumph  in  which  she  was  in- 
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dulging,  was  ihe  song  of  the  dying  swan ;  and, 
as  if  jealous  that  any  but  himsdf  should  listen 
to  those  words  of  Heavenly  exaltation,  forbore 
to  summon  assistance.  Maroella  was  beyond 
the  reach  of  mortal  succour;  and  kneeling  by 
her  bedsdde,  he  gathered  into  his  heart  every 
look,  every  syllable,  each  one  of  which  might 
prove  the  last. 

In  this  attitude,  were  they  found  when  morn- 
ing dawned.  But  from  the  moment  Miss 
Wroughton  and  the  nurse  busied  themselves  in 
administering  remedies  and  suggesting  aid, 
Marcella  became  silent.  The  smile  ceased  to 
play  upon  her  lips ;  the  light  of  love  ceased 
to  beam  from  her  eyes ; — ^the  sun  was  setting ! 
— Her  breathing  became  more  difficult, — ^her 
hands  more  cold;  and  as  if  aware  lliat  tlie 
power  of  motion  was  departing  and  death 
creeping  upward  towards  her  heart,  her  last 
hurried  movement  was  to  extend  one  of  those 
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irasted  hands  towards  her  husband^ — ^her  last 
inooberentTitteraace — thew^ords  '^  for  ever  P — 

fle  listened.  No  other  followed.  The  hand 
kj  motionless  in  his^ — llie  half-parted  lips  were 
bnathless,— an  was  over. — The  spoiler  had 
been  pennittedto  work  his  worst  in  the  earthly 
Eden  so  long  allotted  to  the  unhappy  Helms- 
ley.  He  was  alone  there  now; — alone  with  his 
motherless  ctuldien^ — alone  with  the  memory 
of  liiepast. 

The  lapse  of  only  a  few  ho\m  after  the 
decease  of  Lady  Helmsley^  sofiered  to  prove 
to  what  influence  the  Abbey  had  been  indebted 
for  its  serene  and  well-ordered  existence. 
Emancipated  from  the  restraint  imposed  by  her 
gentle  presence.  Sir  William  threw  aside  all  self- 
oontroL  Resigning  himself  to  the  impetuosity 
of  a  despair  aggravated  by  long  estrangement 
from  rest,  exercise,  and  food,  the  bereaved  bus- 
band  became  excited  to  a  degree  of  frensy^ 
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which  rendered  it  impossible  for  the  physicians 
to  quit  the  house;  and  when,  after  many  days 
he  was  restored  to  a  sense  of  his  situation,  be 
found  that  Emma  and  the  children  had  been 
removed  to  Wroughton  Hall ;  and  that  Gterald, 
his  brother-in-law,  had  taken  upon  himself  those 

m 

necessary  duties  which  ought  to  have  fallen  to 
the  share  of  the  husband  and  the  father.  It 
was  clear  that  the  prop  was  gone  firom  the 
house.  The  afflicted  man  gave  himself  up  to 
his  weakness, — ^to  his  selfishness, — to  the  un- 
controlled flow  of  human  passion. 

At  first,  he  insisted  on  administering  to  the 
last  rites,  and  rendering  honour  to  her  who  had 
been  a  crown  of  honour  unto  him*  But  he 
had  not  even  strength  to  quit  his  room;  and 
the  brother  to  whom  Marcella  had  been  a 
mother,  fulfilled  the  part  of  a  son  to  her  re- 
mains. The  village  poured  forth  its  throng  of 
mourners ; — ^the  Abbey  its  solitary  representa* 
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Aentffingrf  the  dnst  on  tlie  coffin^ — the  stone 
^ns  ToM  to  tbie  xaootb  of  the  aepolcbre^^ 
tnd  vntheT  IramBxi  desiiiiy  i^ras  aocomplished  f 


46     THE  WOMAK  OF  THE  WORLD. 


CHAPTER  V. 


Once  a  day  111  vuit 

The  chapel  where  she  lies ;  and  tean  shed  there. 

Shall  he  my  recreation :  so  long  as 

Nature  will  hear  up  with  this  exercise. 

So  long  I  daily  vow  to  use  it. 

Shakspeaae. 

Sir  William  Hblmslet  submitted  pa* 
tiently  to  the  mandate  of  his  physicians  that 
he  should  leave  home  for  a  time ;  but  instead 
of  turning  his  submission  to  good  account  by 
selecting  a  change  of  scene  ensuring  change  of 
associations^  he  went  no  further  than  Wroughton 
Hall^  where  Emma's  maiden  aunt,  Mrs.  Mar- 
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guet  WroQgtiton,   bad    become  a  permanent 
/esidait  ^th    tbe    fBuoaily    ol   her   &yoiirit6 
nieoe. 

But  Wroaghton  Hall  was  full  of  Marcella! 
— It  was  tliere  Sir  William  had  wooed  and  won 
the  best  of  daughters^  to  become  the  best  of 
wires.    There  bung  her  portrait  on  the  wall ; 
there  the  early  specimens  of  her  own  artist-like 
skin.    The  village^  the  household^  overflowed 
widi  legends  of  her  yirtues.    It  was  not  the 
spot  that  should  have  been  chosen  to  subdue 
the  intensity  of  his  rcf^rets.    Nay^  when  the 
time  came  for  him  to  return  home^  he  felt  that 
his  temporary  estrangement  firom  the  scene  of 
«  bis  melancholy  trials  had  only  served  to  pre- 
serve the  impression  more  vivid  in  his  soul; 
and  he  resolved  that  months  should  ehqpse, 
ccmsecrated  to  grief  and  seclusion^  before  he 
niflered  himself  to  be  again  tempted  from  the 
Abbey.     Even   Gerald  was  too  cheerful  and 
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too  much  engrossed  by  the  worldly  interests  of 
HSdf  to  be  a  palatable  companion  to  him.  He 
folded  that  his  exceeding  heavy  sorrow  should 
be  all  in  all  with  others  as  with  himself. 

Nothing  that  could  tend  to  alienate  the 
sources  of  his  grief  was  neglected.  He  would 
sit  for  hours  in  Marcella's  dressing-room^ 
surrounded  by  the  objects  which  had  ministered 
to  her  daily  use^  as  if  expecting  to  find  her 
re-enter  the  room  and  resume  her  place  by  his 
side.  He  would  wander  by  moonlight  in  all 
her  £ayourite  haunts,  calling  upon  her  name  and 
breathing  aloud  the  terms  of  endearment  in 
^hich  it  was  her  custom  to  address  him.  He 
would  repair^  in  the  gloom  of  twilight,  to  the 
old  church,  and  secured  from  vulgar  intrusion, 
throw  himself  weeping  on  her  grave,  witili 
passionate  exclamations  of  tenderness  and 
anguish.  It  was  fortunate  for  the  two  poor 
babes  that  they  were  spared  the  sight  of  all  this 
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dirtraeticm.  Their  fatiier  had  consented  to 
ksfe  diem  under  the  diaige  of  their  female 
rrlarnifii  at  Wrong^ton ;  jealous  that  even  those 
two  bdoved  creatures  should  mtrude  into  die 
soGtode  consecrated  to  the  memoiy  of  Ae 


Sir  William's  household  and  tenants  predicted 
of  eoune  that  tiie  young  widower  would  iUI  a 
Tiotim  to  such  excess  of  sorrow.  ^  Pbor 
aiaaler  was  quite  broken-^bearted ;  poor  master 
WIS  hastening  bat  after  my  lady.^  But  tenants 
and  aenrsnts  are  superficial  observers;  and 
dioae  1^0  hare  more  leisure  to  expatiate  upon 
the  nature  of  men  and  things^  have  ascertained 
diat  grief  is  a  plant  often  killed  by  over  cherish- 
ing. Almost  every  other  passion  increases  in 
proportion  to  the  space  allotted  for  its  growth ; 
but  sonow^  which  availeth  nothing  to  the 
advantage  of  the  dead  or  living,  is  by  the 
wisdom  of  Providence  Umited  in  its  existence. 

VOL.  I.  o 
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The  holy  and  precious  feeUng  which  embalms 
the  memoiy  of  those  we  are  called  upon  to 
resign^  may  sanctify  a  whole  life  by  its  mild  and 
silent  influence ;  but  the  grief  which  partakes  of 
passion^ — the  grief  which  is  loud^  vehement, 
and  selfish^ — ^firets  itself  to  death  and  to  ob- 
livion* 

One  of  the  wise  ones  of  the  earth  has  ob- 
served^ that  our  sorrow  for  the  dead  i»  at  first 
profound  and  genuine^  afterwards   a  matter 
of  habit^  and  at  length  a  matter  of  hjrpocrisyi. 
At  the  dose  of  his  year  of  widowhood^  Sir 
William  Helmsley^  though  far  from  any  assump* 
tion  of  affliction^  had  reached  the  second  stage 
of  consolation ;  he  pursued  his  visits  to  Mar* 
ceUa's  chamber  and  Maroella's  grave,  more  aa 
a  matter  of  custom^  than  at  the  prompting  of 
his  earlier  despair.    Time,  the  comforter,  had 
wrought  its  usual  miracles.    The  wound  was 
cicatrised.    The  worid,  with  its   myriads   of 
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atiniiig  ai^ts  and  sounds  and  interestej  had 
proved  too  much  for  the  opposing  influence  of 
a  sngle,  nlent,    solitarj  sepnkhre.      If   Sir 
WiQiam  Hdmsley  still  persisted  in  refusing 
the  iuTitations  of  his  neighbours^  and  dinging 
to  the  seclusion  of  the  Abbey^  it  was  more  for 
want  of  knowing  kow  to  resume  his  habitual 
{dace  in  society^  more  from  the  egotism  of  a 
fcseited  Kngliahman  who  fancies  that  the  eyes 
of  att  the  world  are  fixed  upon  his  comings  and 
gCHngSy  than  because  he  delighted  in  seclusion. 
Hie  menials  at  the  Abbey  had  laid  aside  their 
saUe  garments;    the  litde  children  resumed 
dwir  gay  attire*     Changes  and  improvements 
were  goii^  on.    Nothing  remained  of  Marcella 
save  a  certain  stem  gravity  on  the  brow  of  Sir 
William^  and  a  pensive  sadness  occasionally 
overspreading  the  fair  brow  of   the    faithfol 
m/ter. 
Gerald  Wrougbton  was  among  the  first  to 
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notice  with  regret,  the  moral  insignificanoe  into 
which  his  brothe^•in-hlW  was  sinking*  At  three- 
and-twenty,  Gterald  was  animated  by  a  more 
mercurial  spirit  than  Helmsley  at  twenty-eight. 
There  was  something  of  the  impetuosity^  the 
fervour^  so  often  connected  with  organic  disease^ 
in  the  nature  of  Gerald.  With  him,  to  feel  to 
say  were  the  work  of  a  moment 

Advised  by  the  physician  with  whom  he  had 
formerly  tiavelled  on  the  continent,  to  pass  as 
many  ot  his  winters  as  possible  in  a  southern 
dimate,  Mr.  Wroughton,  when  the  second 
winter  of  his  residence  in  England  was  about 
to  set  in,  fended  that  a  wanner  atmosphere  was 
indispensable.  But  though  he  felt  no  reluc* 
tance  at  leaving  his  sister  under  the  care  of 
their  sage  and  sober  kinswoman,  in  a  house  so 
guarded  round  with  security  as  Wroughton 
Hall,  he  had  some  scruple  about  abandoning 
poor  Hebnsley  to  his  querulous  melancholy. 
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Re  knew  tbat  kis  Inrotlier-in-Iaw  stfll  d6<£aed 
aB  iiteriiues  cS  cavility  from  Lord  Shiopdan 
and  his  country  nrigKboim. 

^  If  I  leave  him  shut  up  inA  "Bibudb,  iim 

etfldien,    and  aunt    Maigsre^    he  will  tm 

henmt  and  kt  grow  his  beard  before  my  re- 

toni;'^   mused  the  kind-hearted  yomig  noaa. 

^  What  if  I  Gonld  persuade  him  to  bear  me 

eonpany? — ^He  has  never  beat  abroad;  the 

excitement  of  niew  soenea  might  be  of  service.^ 

CoDsctoos,  however,  of  the  weakness  of  the 

man  with  whom  he  had  to  deal,  instead  of 

proposing  the  tonr  to  Hehnsley  as  a  matter  of 

raereataon,  he  suggested  it  as  a  sacrifiee  of 

good  wffl  towards  himself • 

"  Dr.  Moorsom,  the  physician  firom  whose 

tieaiment  he  had  derived  so  nmdi  benefit,  had 

aooompanied  an  Knglish  family  to  Naples.    He 

vished  to  pass  some  months  under  his  oase. 

He  wished   to  get  through  the  winter  in  a 
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milder  climate.  It  would  be  an  act  of  real 
kindness  on  the  part  of  Sir  William  to  bear 
him  company/' 

Helmsley  was  thus  half-startled^  half-be- 
goiled  into  an  expedition  which  was  perhaps 
the  happiest  event  that  could  befal  him.  Hia 
preparations  were  soon  achieved;  Wroughton^ 
an  experienced  traveller^  undertook  all  the  bu- 
siness part  of  the  journey ;  and  Acre  remained 
only  for  Sir  William  to  take  a  tender  ferewell 
of  his  children,  from  whom  nothing  less  than 
the  interest  of  his  beloved  MarceUa's  only 
brother  would  have  induced  hun  to  part.  It 
was  a  heartrending  pai^  to  quit  the  Abbey; 
but,  as  with  most  other  pangs,  the  pain  was 
momentary.  Before  they  read^  Calais,  his 
spirits  were  rising;  and  by  the  time  they  set 
foot  in  Paris,  Sir  William  was  ready  to  look 
about  him  and  be  amused. 

<^  So  your  neighbour,  my  nephew,  is  gone 


Tils  WOMAN    OF   TBB   WORLD*  55 

abfrnd?^— observed  Lord  Shroi^shire  to  Mr. 
De  ligDe^  a  NoTthamptonshire  squire,  whose 
estates  bordered  upon  Helmslej  Abbey.  *'  Had 
it  not  been  for  the  newspapers^  I  should  have 
flupposed  him  still  yegetatkig  at  his  place;  for 
he  had  not  even  the  grace  to  apprize  me  of 
his  intentions.^' 

^  Sir  William  has  suffered  deeply  from  the 
loss  of  his  wife,''  observed  Mr.  De  Ugne, 
gravdy;  ^  I  never  saw  a  young  man  more 
aisenUy  cut  up.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that 
diange  of  scene  will  be  of  use  to  him.  He 
would  never  have  recovered  himself  at  the 
Abbey.'' 

^  Weak  in  that  as  in  all  die  rest  ("--observed 
the  noble  kinsman.  ^  As  if  local  influenoes 
evg^t  to  weigh  npon  a  man  possessing  any 
strength  of  mind ! — ^As  if  the  tinkle  of  a  guitar 
and  the  sight  of  a  volcano,  were  indispensable 
to  wean  a  man  from  the  memory  of  a  wifei — 
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Never  4id  a  young  fellow  so  fling  away  his 
opportunities  as  William  Helmsley! — After 
fonning  at  one-aod-twenty  the  sort  of  detest- 
Me  respectable  match  which  a  guardian  had 
no  light  to  oppose  thou^  it  advanced  him 
not  a  jot  in  fortune  or  connexion^  he  ties  him- 
self to  his  wife's  apronstring  for  the  borne 
routine  of  a  country  gentleman! — ^And  now^ 
when  the  wife  luckily  dies  in  time  to  leave 
him  an  opeiung  into  life>  instead  of  profiting 
by  the  vacancy  occasioned  by  Theydon's  ele- 
vation to  the  peerage  to  come  forward  for 
Stamford^  off  goes  the  blockhead  to  the  con- 
tinenty  to  bear-lead  a  broiher^in-law  who  they 
tell  me  might  make  some  figure  had  he  fidieD 
into  better  hands/' 

'^  Mr.  Wroughton  is  a  Uvely  jaang  man,  oC 
goodalnlities;  but  by  no  means  so  fine  a  scholar 
as  my  friend  Helmsley/'  observed  Mr.  De  lifpo^ 
who  was  an  F.S.A.  and  F.R.S. 
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^  Scholar  ?  of  what  uae  his  scbolaraliip  !^ 
exclaimed  the  eari,  with  contempt.  ^  Give  me 
a  man  who  Imowa  the  world*  It  is  with  man- 
ktnd,  not  books^  we  are  appointed  to  live ;  and 
mmlrind  should  be  our  study/' 

^  The  knowledge  of  mankind  is^  perhaps^ 
best  attainable  through  the  study  of  books^" 
observed  Mr*  De  ligne,  sententiously^  on  tip- 
toe for  an  aigument.  But  Lord  Shropshire  was 
thinking  more  of  his  nephew  than  of  Us  theory. 

^  I  have  no  doubt,^  cried  he^  ^'  Hehnsley 

win  return  to  Enghnd  as   great    a  boor  as 

erer;  and  marry  the  daughter  of  some  other 

country  squire,  or  perhaps  of  the  parson  of  the 
pariah.'    There's  not  a  grain  of  spirit  in  the 

fdlow's  composition  1     I  deariy  lored  my  poor 

sister.  Lady  Caroline.    Bul^  by  Jove !  it  would 

not  ffwe  me    a  moment's   oonoem   were    I 

new  again  to  hear  mention  of  the  name  of 

WiOiam  Hehnaley/^ 


38'  THX   WOMAN   or  THB   WORI.D. 


CHAPTER  VI. 


Kalb  is  meant  for  the  feather-brained  thing  of  tags  and 
laces,  which  inhabits  courts  ;  but  he  wants  the  grace  and 
agility  proper  to  the  species. 

ScBiLLEa*s  LETTxaak 


Little  did  Lord  Shropshire  foresee  what 
cause  he  might  one  day  have  to  desire  that 
the  name  of  Sir  William  were  to  remain 
familiar  in  his  own  ears^  and  those  of  the 
world. 

Lord  Shropshire  was  the  father  of  an  only 
fkOn,    of   whom   he   thought   as    highly^    as 
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digbtmgly  of  Us  n^hev.    Lord  Bridgnorth 
WB8  one  of  the  handsomest  young  men   in 
England ;     a    leading  man    at    the    le%ding 
dnbs,  and  indispensable  at  every  fashionable 
dinner-party;  gave   exquisite  f^tes  at  an  ex- 
quisite yiOa,  nnder  the  presidency  of  the  most 
exquisite  opeia-danoer  of  the  day ;  had  fought 
a  dnel,  caused  a  diyorce,  won  a  steeple  chase, 
mined  a  raw  ensign  in  the  guards  at  piquet ; 
and  was  supposed  to  be  able  to  distinguish 
himself  in  public  life  any  rainy  day^  when^ 
having  nothing  else  to  do^  he  should  see  fit  to 
throw  himself  away  upon  politics ! 

Unkiddlyj  during  his  interim  of  fine  wea- 
ther^ the  noble  rou£  to  whom  ordinary  modes 
of  life  were  becoming  stale  and  unprofit- 
aUe,  grew  bored  on  shore>  and^  like  other 
dandies  nautically  inclined^  mounted  a  yacht. 
The  result  was  disastrous.  Designing  to  pass  the 
autumn  in  the  Baltic^  Lord  Bridgnorth  and  a 
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noble  fiiend^  who^  being  what  is  called  ^'  hard 
up/*  quartered  himself  on  any  one  who  ^snm 
soft  enough  to  feed^  lodge,  and  bear  mth  his 
inanity,  landed  one  day  in  an  obscure  fishing^ 
town,  on  the  coast  of  Jutland;  where,  after 
treating  themselves  with  schiedam,  they  saw 
fit  to  treat  the  natives  with  a  specimen  of  the 
Great  British  art  of  pugilism ;  till  their  Danish 
antagonists,  provoked  by  die  wantonness  of  an 
attack  which  they  little  supposed  to  be  a  scien- 
tific exhibition,  retaliated  so  much  in  earnest, 
that  the  following  day  Lord  Bridgnorth  fell  a 
victim  to  the  contusions  received  while  his 
blood  was  in  a  state  of  inflammation. 

The  heir  of  forty  thousand  a  year,  and  an 
ancient  English  peerage,  to  die  scarcely  sober, 
wholly  unattended,  in  a  Jutland  fishing-hovel ! 
The  humiliation  was  greater  almost  than  the 
affliction;  and  the  bereaved  father,  blind  to 
the  feet  that  liia  son  had  fallen  a  victim  to  his 
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own  vices,  talked  of  noUiing  less  than  i^equiiing 
firom  ministers  a  demand  for  vengeance  on  the 
murderers,  and  swore  that  there  was  sometlung 
rotten  in  the  state  of  Denmark.  It  was  not 
enongh  that  his  only  son,  the  finest  young  man 
in  £nghmd,  had  been  sacrificed ;  but  the  inso- 
lent newspapers  had  taken  upon  themselves  to 
represent  the  event  in  a  series  of  pitiful  para- 
graphs, presuming  to  throw  blame  upon  Lord 
Bridgnorth,  and  leave  a  doubt  whether  his  death 
need  be  made  a  matter  of  national  warfiEure. 

liOrd  Shropshire  was  in  fiict  almost  as  angry 
as  afflicted  at  the  loss  of  his  son.  It  was  such  a 
mode  to  die ! — such  a  waste  of  all  the  fashion, 
favour  and  popularity  enjoyed  by  the  best 
seat,  best  shot,  best  whip,  best  every  thing  in 
England ! — such  a  cruel  want  of  consideration 
for  his  father — such  a  sinful  disregard  to  his 
position  in  life — ^such  an  inattention  to  the 
demands  of  his  own  consequence ! — ^What  busi- 
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ness  had  he,  a  member  of  White's  and  the 
Hoiise  of  Commons^ — a  peer  expectant,  whose 
bay  Filly  was  entered  for  the  Derby  two  years 
following^  whose  name  was  honoured  at  Coutts's, 
and  good  at  Crockford's,  to  ^^  drink,  and  speak, 
parrot,  squabble,  swagger,  swear,^'  with  a  gang 
of  Holstein  skippers  ? — ^What  business  had  he 
at  all  yachting  in  the  Baltic  ? — Que  diablt 
Mait'Ufaire  dans  cette  galirt  1 — 

At  length,  as  this  outbreak  of  paternal  irri- 
tability subsided,  when  the  yacht  which  had 
taken  out  the  rampant,  insolent,  fsstidious, 
despotic  libertine,  brought  back  his  sense-^ 
less,  helpless,  useless,  humiliated  remains, 
some  officious  firiend  suggested  to  Lord  Shrop- 
shire —  a  circumstance  which  the  vigorous 
health  and  brilliant  promise  of  Bridgnorth  had 
hitherto  kept  out  of  view — ^that  the  ancient 
barony  of  Monthermer  descended  in  the  female 
line ;  and  that,  lacking  male  heirs,  the  son  kA 
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bis  «ater  Lady  Caroline,  his  sober  nephew  Sir 

WilBam  HdmBley,  must  succeed  to  his  honours. 

The  mortified  £arl  scarcely  knew  whether  to 

be  ^ad  or  sorry.     The  hnmdnun  puritanisni  of 

the  oonntry  baronet  was  a  poor  exchange  for 

the  finCj  gay^  bold-&ced  -viUany  of  the  fashion- 

Me  Bridgnorth ;    but  he  was  better  than  no 

ezdiange  at  all.      Sir  William  was  a  fine  yonng 

man  of  eight^and-twenty,  his  son  a  fine  boy 

of  seven ;  and  thb  double  shoot  to  the  all-but- 

wiAered  tree^  was  certainly  preferable  to  the 

after  extinction  of  its  branches.    Five  thousand 

a-year  of  Lord  Shropshire's  rental  was  entailed 

with  Hke  barony.     It  b^an  to  appear  to  him 

an   almost  possible  thing  that  the  remaining 

tfairty-fiye  might  find  its  way  to  little  Harry 

Hdmsley^  or  his  father. 

He  was  too  wise^  however^  to  make  engage- 
ments^ still  more  to  make  a  will.  Sir  William 
was  his  heir  at  law;  and  a  wiU^  that  exercise  oC 
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posthumous  despotism    so    appalling   to  die 
nerves  of  old  gentlemen  of  sixty-five^  need  only 
be  thought  of  in  case  of  intended  exclusion. 
Who  could   say  that,  with  Bath,   Brighton, 
Cheltenham,  London  and  all  their  spinsters  in 
ambuscade  against  his  coronet,  Lord  Shropshire 
might  not  himself  be  tempted  to  marry  again  ? 
The  neighbourhood   of    Bridgnorth  Castle 
meanwhile  occupied  itself  with  the  pros  and 
cons  of  the  case,  as  earnestly  as  if  acquainted 
with  the  real  views  and  motives  of  the  parties 
interested.    All  those  who  had  been  so  deeply 
shocked  by  the  untimely  fate  of  the  young 
heir,  the  bad  because  he  was  such  a  fine  dash- 
ing fellow,  the  good  because  they  had  hoped  he 
would  survive  for  amendment,  the  indifferent 
because  there  was  a  lord  the  less  in  the  county, 
set  about  considering  die  comparative  merits  of 
Sir  William  Helmsley.    At  first,  they  had  no 
great  opinion  of  him !    Though  residing  in  an 
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a^joiiUDg  oountj^  the  hme  of  his  hoqatalities 
had  never  reached  them.  He  had  givea  no 
enteftBJmnent  of  sufficient  magnitade  to  roiue 
the  remote  echoes  of  Bridgnorth  Castle;  and 
had  done  nothing  on  coming  of  age  but  settle 
an  nuamtY  on  his  old  nurse  and  marry  a  wife. 
This  was  a  sorry  substitute  for  one  who  had 
kept  Aem  in  a  ten^-years'  panic  by  the  constant 
jei^mdy  of  his  nedc  in  fox-chases  and  his 
Cortane  at  the  hazard-table. 

They  were  displeased^  too^  at  his  having 
diosen  to  go  abroad.  It  was  all  very  right  to 
grieve  fcH*  his  wife.  But  he  was  a  responsible 
man;  he  ought  to  have  stayed  at  home  to  take 
caie  of  his  preserves^  his  county  interest,  his 
cfaildien^  servants,  tenants,  partridges  and  deer. 
Hie  game  would  be  destroyed  during  his 
absence;  the  place  go  to  rack  and  ruin;  his 
diildren  be  spoiled  by  their  maiden  grand- 
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aunty  and  Miss  Wroughton  be  run  away  with 
by  a  fortune-hunter. 

On  the  whole^  they  remained  true  to  their 
regrets  for  the  loss  of  Henry^  Viscount  Bridg- 
north ;  and  sincerely  hoping  that  the  old  earl 
might  be  tempted  anew  into  matrimony^  wished 
Sir  William  Helmsley  a  pleasant  journey  and  a 
profitable  winter  in  Italy.  He  was  heard  of 
from  Rome — ^he  was  heard  of  from  Naples; 
for  their  parts  they  wished  to  hear  of  him  no 
more. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


L*^lise  de  St.  Pierre  appartient-elle  au  Pape?— Non  I 
aux  Anglais.  Je  suis  all^  dans  toute  la  candeur  de  mes 
rhres  Catholiqaes,  assister  en  p^rin,  aux  offices  de  la 
semaine  aainte.  Qu'tu-je  tu?— Un  raoui  Anglais  dans 
la  plus  belle  saHe  de  runiyeis  I  Le  Benedichu  tombait 
oomme  un   anath^roe  sur  cette  multitude  foUe  et  d€^ 


Msar. 

Viveni  les  voyages  et  Us  voyageurs ! — ^England 
is  undoubtedly  the  garden  of  the  world; — its 
soil  the  most  productive^ —  its  climate  the  most 
equable^ — its  domestic  comfort  the  most  com- 
plete, — its  constitution  the  most  admirable^ — 
its  men  the  wisest  and  bravest, — ^its  women  the 
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fieurest  and  most  virtuous  of  all  the  kingdoms 
outstretched  under  the  canopy  of  heaven.  And 
this  is  probably  the  reason  why^  in  approadnng 
every  noticeable  city  of  the  continent^  tbc  first 
thing  we  meet  is  a  natty  English  groom  exer- 
cising a  fine  Englbh  horse ;  why^  on  entering 
the  Opera-house^  we  discover  the  best  boxes 
to  be  filled  with  people  who  talk  and  laugh 
louder  than  the  loudest  passages  of  the  op- 
diestra;  why  lodgings  are  doubled  in  price 
by  the  influx  of  Oreat-British  visitors^  and  wfay^ 
the  day  after  our  inauguration^  we  find  one  or 
more  cards  on  our  breakfast-table^  requesting 
the  honour  of  our  company  to  dinner  at 
seven  o'clock,  three  weeks  in  perspective. 

It  is  no  doubt  owing  to  the  irresistible  attrao^ 
tion  of  English^  Irish,  and  Scottish  homes, 
that  we  may  slip  into  a  colony  of  our  country- 
men at  any  baiting-pkoe  between  Rotterdam  and 
IWermo ;  and  in  defiance  of  climate,  customs. 
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aad  oonunoa  sense,  enjoy  the  halnts  of  London 
utanliMd  among  Fr^ich^  Italians^  High  Datcb 
and  Low. — Scandal,  sportsmanship^ezclasmsm, 
Harvcj  saooe,  and  soda  water,  have  cut  dirongh 
or  across  the  snrfiu^  of  Europe  in  steamboats 
and  postchaises  ;  and  Mr.  Monck  Mason^s 
balloon  m%ht  have  dropped  into  almost  any 
place  bat  Weilbnig,  and  found  English  dowagers 
maondering  over  their  tea,  or  English  dandies 
disputing  orer  dieir  pigeon  matches. 

Next  to  Fkris,  Naples  is  perhaps  the  most 
ftnroorite  winter  reridenoe  of  our  countrypeople. 
At  Rome  they  miss  the  glare  and  gold  lace  of 
a  court.  They  are  fond  of  presentation  and 
representation,  galas  and  gaudiness;  and,  at- 
tiaeled  by  the  united  charms  of  nature  and 
art,  the  bay  the  climate  and  the  aristocratazation 
of  the  Two  Sicilies,  are  usually  found  in  ample 
oongrq;ation  in  the  Neapolitan  capital 
*  Nothing  too  can  be  more  welcome  than  the 
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contrast  afforded  by  the  aspect  of  Naples  to  that 
of  Rome.  Rome  might  be  apdy  termed  the 
city  of  death  in  life^ — ^Naples^  of  life  in  death. 
In  the  former^  amid  the  pomps^  vanities,  and 
artificial  distinctions  of  mankind,  all  is  torpor, 
all  obliyion ; — ^whUe  in  the  latter,  though  hover* 
ing  on  the  verge  of  a  volcano,  amid  buried 
cities  and  a  consuming  soil,  all  is  light,  loveli- 
ness, and  vitality. 

Not  even  the  inspirations  of  art — ^not  even 
the  reminiscences  of  antiquity — ^which  ought  to 
create  an  atmosphere  of  poetry  for  the  Eternal 
city,  avail  to  disperse  that  mal  aria  of  the 
mind,  whose  influence  is  more  baneful  than  the 
pestilential  vapours  of  the  Campagna.  The 
traveller  feek  transfixed  upon  the  site  of 
an  extinguished  despotism,  and  a  despotism 
about  to  be  extinguished.  Roman  emperors, 
or  Roman  pontiffs, — creatures  of  day  aspiring 
to  the  power  of  the  divinity,  though  debased 
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below  the  level  of  hmnan  lund^ — have  in* 
vested  tibe  soil  with  dishonouring  renunis* 
oenoes ; — and  the  roofless  Coliseum  as  Ae 
tnoniunent  of  the  one,  seems  to  foreshow  the 
Vatican  of  future  ages  equally  exposed  to  the 
of  the  winds  of  Heaven.  Providence 
in  rendering  the  wreck  of  empires 
a  mailc  for  the  irony  of  posterity.  A  oohimn 
in  the  desert,  a  pyramid  on  the  shore,  mark 
the  spots  where  htunan  sceptres  have  been 
bnndished  m  audacious  rivalry  with  the  bolts 
of  Heaven ; — and  the  jaundiced  Tiber,  flowing 
enviously  in  its  shrunken  channel,  will  one 
day  al<me  survive  to  point  out  to  the  traveller 
bmrying  through  the  pestilential  wastes  of  the 
Campagna,  ^^the  spot  where  Rome  once  stood, 
and  nothing  stands.^ 

But  Naples,  the  land  of  the  Sirens,  seems  to 
have  inherited  the  spell  of  their  enchantments ! 
Around  the  natural  features  of  the  divine  Par* 
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thenope^  poetry  has  enwoven  its  everlasting 
spells.  With  her  dark  blue  waters^  we  connect 
the  majestic  epithets  of  Homer ; — ^and 

Sua  lieta  piaggia,  sua  solitaria  Yalle, 
Suo  accolto  mouticel, 

are  by  the  genius  of  Virgil^  still  hallowed  in  our 
hearts. — Posilipo  and  its  myrtles^ — ^Meigellina 
and  its  roses — present  associations  purer  than 

the  blood-stained  triumphs  of  the  Forum  or  the 
astucious  bigotry  of  the  Vatican.  It  b  in  vain 
that  the  eloquence  of  Cicero  or  grace  of  Raphael 
interpose  to  rescue  tiiose  fated  sites  from  their 
sentence  of  condemnation: — ^what  are  they 
compared  with  the  glorious  bay^ — ^the  threaten- 
ing mountain^ — ^whose  contrasted  smiles  and 
frowns  have  outlived  the  cities  of  successive 
ages^  and  are  still  bright  with  those  heavoaly 
impulses  whose  vigour^  is  derived  firom  the 
eternal  life-spring  of  the  universe ! 
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The  very  population  of  the  two  cities  appeftrs 
to  take  its  cokHuing  from  their  opposite  nature. 
The  modem  Romans  are  leaden^  saturnine^  pom- 
pousj  dispirited, — soulless  denizens  of  a  City 
of  the  Dead ;  the  NeapoUtans,  all  fire  and  irri- 
tabiUty,— dozing  away  half  the  day  in  ihe  shade, 
but  seen  throughout  the  other  half  dancing 
gaily,  almost  frantidy,  in  the  sunshine, — ^voci- 
ferating and  gesticulating  with  an  excitability 
of  nerve  which  announces  that  their  blood  is 
Isra,  and  the  clay  wherewith  they  are  fashioned 
the  burning  soil  of  the  Solfatara. 

Yet  milder  influences  are  not  wanting, 
^Cours^ — vole  a  Naples  P^  cried  Jean  Jacques 
to  the  lovers  of  music ; — and  to  the  lovers  of 
loveliness,  we  should  still  say, ''  fly  to  Naples !'' 
Fly  thither  to  thaw  the  numbness  induced  by 
the  stagnant  atmosphere  of  Rome ;  fly  thither 

to  revel  hi  a  climate 

able  to  cure  all  sadness  but  despair ! — 

Even    the    sedate    Sir   William   Hehnsley 

VOL.    I«  K 


74  THE   WOMAN   OF   THE   WORLD. 

was  for  some  days  overpowered  by  the  in- 
fluence of  the  place.  It  was  long  since  he 
had  felt  so  accessible  to  the  charms  of  nature^ 
or  so  little  inclined  to  recede  from  the 
contact  of  society;  and  it  was  rather  as  a 
matter  of  precaution  than  of  inclination^  that 

he  repeated  to  Mr.  Wroughton  his  determina- 
tion to  submit  no  further  than  was  indispens- 
able to  the  importunities  of  the  English  co- 
teries established  at  Naples. 

As  if  an  unencumbered  man^  with  an  unen- 
cumbered estate^  had  any  right  to  the  disposal 
of  his  own  time  and  convenience  ! — ^The  secre- 
tary of  legation.  Sir  Raymond  Horton,  had 
been  Sir  William'*8  chum  at  Eton ;  and  various 
English  fietmilies,  settled  there  for  the  winter, 
had  divers  degrees  of  right  and  title  to  his 
civility.  The  mere  arrival  of  two  gentlemanly 
young  Englishmen^  of  whom  one  was  known  to 
be  a  bachelor,  and  the  other  a  widower,  had 
caused  the  mammas  to  glance  with  satisfaction 
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at  their  daughters.  The  elderly  gentlemen 
trusted  the  new  comers  might  prove  whisters ; 
the  younger  ones  that  they  might  prove  bidders 
for  their  horses,  or  backers  for  their  bets.  The 
ambassador.  Lord  Portumna,  with  whom  Ge- 
rald Wroughton  was  already  acquainted,  \iiras 
prompt  in  his  dvilities ;  and  in  the  course  of 
the  first  week,  everyone  possessing  the  smallest 
pretensions  to  their  acquaintance,  left  cards  for 
Wroughton  and  his  brother-in-law. 

Of  all  these  visitors,  the  most  welcome  to  the 
former,  was  his  old  friend.  Dr.  Moorsom. 

^  Tou  see  you  have  tempted  me  again  to 
Naples,  my  dear  doctor !''  cried  Gerald,  receiv- 
ing him  with  a  hearty  shake  of  the  hand.  ^'  It 
is  almost  worth  while  to  pass  a  few  years  in 
getting  sick  and  sorry  in  England,  for  the 
delight  of  returning  to  this  blessed  blue  sk)' 
and  lightsome  climate.'' 

''  No  symptoms  in  your  countenance  at  least 
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of  any  need  for  the  move,"  cried  Dr.  Moorsom^ 
cheerfully.  '*  Never  saw  you  looking  better  ? 
But  I  am  too  fond  of  this  maccaroni- stewing 
town  myself,  to  be  surprised  that  others  find 
attraction  here.  Why  even  I,  scrub  as  I  am, 
instead  of  nailing  myself  down  in  England, 
as  I  ought,  to  conquer  an  independence,  must 
needs  come  sneaking  back  to  the  Chiaja  for 
a  peep  at  the  dark  blue  seas,  every  time  I  can 
manage  to  cut  across  Europe  per  favour  of 
other  people^s  post-horses." 

'^  I  saw  by  the  papers  you  were  here,  which 
was  one  of  iny  inducements  to  the  journey. 
You  are  with  the  St.  Pauls,  I  think  ?" 

**  Do  you  know  them  ?" 

^  No." 

"  Then  you  must  /—  Inoffensive  people ! — Ma- 
dame (my  patient),  a  fine  lady,  but  expiring  by 
inches  of  an  excruciating  malady — " 

*^  Poor  woman  !*'  interrupted  Helmsley,  in  a 
tone  of  concern — " 
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^  A  malady  beyond  reach  of  the  healing  art/' 
continned  the  doctor; — ^^ namely,  a  whimsical 
nature,  and  fifteen  thousand  a-year  ?* 

"  Yon  find  Mrs«  St.  Paul  as  troublesome 
a  charge  as  you  found  meP'  said  Gerald, 
laughing.  ''  But  tell  me  who  of  my  former 
acquaintances  remain  in  Naples." 

'^  At  the  embassy,  only  Lord  Portumna  and 
Sir  Raymond. — ^The  two  attaches  are  new.'* 
And  an  acquisition  V^ — 
Alexis  Bagot  (the  roue  Lord  Royston's 
still  more  roue  brother),  is  an  open-hearted, 
empty-headed   young  coxcomb,  not  worth  a 
guinea.    Toung  Harford,  the  other,  is  a  stupid, 
self-conceited  ass,  worth  nothing  but  his  heir- 
ship-apparent  to  one  of  the  largest  fortunes  in 
England.     However,  they  add  to  the  general 
stock  of  amusement.     Lord  Portumna  is  still  a 
bachelor,  and  the  most  /efe-|^ving  and  popular 
of  men.*' 
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*'  And  Prince  QuastaUa }"' 

^^  On  the  look-  out  for  an  English  heiress^  to 
enable  him  to  sweep  the  cobwebs  out  of  his 
fine  old  palace ;  while  his  sister^  Princess  Stra- 
dalla^  is  as  assiduous  as  ever  to  any  English  lord 
she  fancies  she  can  cajole  into  buying  one  of 
her  pictures/' 

'^  And  what  English  have  you  ?'^ 

*'  Lady  Drummond^ — the  Actons^ — Gell,  and 
a  few  other  permanencies.  For  birds  of  passage^ 
we  have  a  Sir  James  and  Lady  Darlings  with  a 
whole  tribe  of  Darling  Misses,  come  to  be 
continentalized  out  of  the  rust  contracted  in  the 
wolds  of  Yorkshire ;  and  a  rich  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Longman  Tomkinson,  who  buy  their  way'  into 
better  society  abroad  than  they  can  manage 
at  home.  Hiese  are  all  who  open  their  houses. 
Let  me  see — ^no ! — ^though  last,  far  greatest-^ 
there  are  Lord  Colebrooke  and  Lady  Adelaide.**^ 

"  Lord    Colebrooke!'*    cried   Wroughton, 
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Starting  up.  ''  I  noticed  his  name  in  the  Hotel 
register  in  Geneva,  and  fancied  be  was  on  his 
return  to  England.^' 

No;    they  have    been  here  these,  three 

» 

^'  Then  it  was  certainly  Lady  Adelaide  we 
passed  in  one  of  the  corridors  of  the  Char- 
treose ! — Don't  yon  remember,  Helmsley,  see- 
ing some  people  get  into  their  carriage,  and 
our  courier  saying  it  was  a  Milor  Jnglais  avec 
$a  demoiselle  ?''-^ 

'*  I  was  too  much  interested  by  the  aspect  of 
the  place  to  notice  them/*  answered  Sir  Wil- 
liam. 

'^  Then  (pardon  me)  you  pronounce  your 
own  condemnation!"  cried  the  doctor,  ab- 
ruptly. ^All  the  monasteries  in  Europe, 
mined  or  entire,  are  not  worth  a  glimpse  of 
the  noble  &ee  and  form  of  Lady  Adelaide  de 
VereP 
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^  Still  8o  enthusiastic^  my  dear  Moorsom  }** 
said  Gerald  Wroughton^  with  a  smile. 

*^  And  why  not  ?'* — ^replied  the  doctor^  *'  I 
speak  as  a  oonnoissemr  rather  than  as  a  man. 
My  friend  Bartolini  once  commissioned  me  (in 
the  interests  of  sculpture)  to  implore  Lady 
Adelaide  to  stand  to  him  in  the  character  of  a 
muse^  for  the  benefit  of  his  atteliers^  or  rather 
for  the  benefit  of  the  tribune ;  for  as  sure  as 
fate^  the  grand  duke  would  have  purchased 
such  a  chef  d'oeuvre  to  form  a  pendant  to 
Canoya's  Venus.*' 

^'  And  did  not  such  an  argument  persuade 
her  ?" — inquired  Wroughton. 

**  Pho !  pho ! — ^you^  who  know  Lady  Ade- 
laide^ can  you  suppose  her  capable  of  doing 
any  thing  she  was  asked?  —  Her  ladyship 
would  not  hear  of  it.  Mrs.  St.  Paul, 
who  is  a  little  jealous  of  her  triumphs,  will 
have   it    that  her   ladyship's    pride    revolted 
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against  the  idea  of  being  hawked  about 
in  plaster  casts^  on  the  trays  of  the  image- 
boys!'' 

^  Do  yon  know  Lady  Adelaide.?"— de- 
manded Sir  William  of  his  brother-in-law,  hay- 
ing waited  till  the  caustic  doctor  finished  his 
sentence. 

^  It  were  presumption  to  say  yes ;  it  were 
hypocrisy  to  say  no/'  replied  Gerald.  ^  I  saw 
a  good  deal  of  Lord  Colebrooke  when  I  was 
here  before.  Lady  Adelaide  noticed  me  as 
much  as  a  beautiful  woman  of  four-and-twenty 
ever    notices  a  cubling   squire  in    his    non- 
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It  was  to  my  connexion  widi  Oerald,  then," 

thought  Sir  William,  **  that  I  was  indebted  for 

the  gracious  advances  of  these  people  when  I 

met  them  in  London !" 

^  But  amid   all  this  gossip  and  scandal/' 

the   doctor,  ^'  I  am  forgetting  my 
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errand,  which  was  neither  to  feel  your  pulse  nor 
backbite  our  friends.  I  am  the  bearer  of  a 
message  from  Mrs.  St.  Paul  (St.  Paul  called 
on  you  both  yesterday,  in  proper  form)  to  beg 
you  will  dine  with  them  to-day,  without  cere- 
mony  and  in  boots,  that  I  may  enjoy  a  long 
talk  with  you.^' 

Sir  William  drew  up  as  Elnglishmen  do,  when 
startled  by  a  sudden  invitation. 

"  Don't  refuse  V^  said  the  doctor.  "  They 
are  pleasant,  well-meaning  people,  who  will  do 
their  best  towards  enlivening  your  stay  at  Na- 
ples. Indeed  I  have  half  promised  that  you 
will  come.'^ 

"  With  all  my  heart,''  said  Gerald.  ''  Helms- 
ley,  you  have  no  objection  ? — '^ 

^'  If  Mr.  and  Mrs.  St.  Paul  are  real/y  to  be 
alone, — ^"  hesitated  Sir  William. 

^^  At  six  o'clock,  then,"  said  Dr.  Moorsom, 
leaving  the  room^  and   caring  more  for  the 
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icquiesoence  of  his  young  firiend  than  for  the 
pompons  concession  of  Hdmsley. 

Alone   with    his    brother-in-law^   Sir  Wil- 
liam longed   to    qnesticm   GenJd  concerning 
his  intimacy   with  the  Colebrookes^  and  aa- 
certain  whether  his  previous  silence  concern- 
ing them  proceeded  from  accident  or  design. 
It  almost  occurred  to  him  to  suspect  young 
Wroughtoii  of  duplicity  in  his  avowed  ignorance 
of  the  sojourn  of  the  family  in  Naples;  and  to 
suppose    it  possible  that  his  eagerness  for  a 
winter  in  Italy,  might  originate  in  a  desiie  to 
renew  his  acquaintance  with  a  person  so  irre- 
nstible  as  Liady  Adelaide  de  Vere. 

But  between  two  young  men  Uving  together 
on  terms  of  the  closest  intimacy,  certain  re- 
serves were  kept  up ;  and  Helmsley  felt  that 
there  would  be  indelicacy  in  forcing  die  con- 
fidence of  Wroughtun  on  a  point  where  he 
might  have  motives  for  reserve.     They  were 
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now  about  to  be  thrown  into  the  society  of 
Lord  Colebrooke  and  his  daughter;  and  it 
would  be  easy  for  Heknsley  to  make  his  ob- 
servations and  form  conclusions  of  his  own. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Succeeding  hours  his  former  &me  destroy, 
He  who  began  a  man — will  end,  a  boy. 

OnD. 

Thb  St.  Pauls  were,  as  they  had  promised 
to  be,  alone ;  and  the  comfort  and  decency  of  a 
good  Elnglish  establishment  under  the  presi- 
dency of  an  Englishwoman  of  elegant  manners, 
was  an  agreeable  relief  to  the  travellers,  after 
the  roughness  of  Italian  magnificence  and  the 
discomfort  of  Italian  inns. 

Mr.  St.  Paul  was  a  finical  little  man,  who 
lired  only  to  endow  with  undue  importance  the 
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nothingnesses  of  life : — Mrs.  St.  Paul  a  pretty 
die-away  little  woman^  assigning  importance  to 
little  beyond  her  own  convenience  and  sensa- 
tions. St.  P&ul  was  overflowing  with  elegant 
dassicality^  his  wife  with  the  jargon  of  valetu- 
dinarianism ;  but  Dr.  Moorsom^  by  talking  plain 
sense  for  both^  added  the  only  charm  that 
might  have  been  wanting  to  the  best  ap* 
pointed  dinner-table  in  Naples. 

Sir  William  Helmsley  was  of  course  fastened 
upon  by  the  host^ — who  delighted  in  the  encoun- 
ter of  a  scholarly  Englishman^  to  whom  he 
could  exhibit  his  erudition  as  a  cicerone^ — ^while 
Gterald  fell  to  tiie  share  of  the  lady ;  and  the 
dessert  was  over^  and  the  party  re-installed  in 
the  drawing-room,  before  she  had  displayed 
half  the  extent  of  her  ignorance,  in  a  learned 
exposition  of  the  philosophy  of  the  Homoeopa- 
thic system. 

Mrs.  St.  Paul  was  interrupted  in  her  last 
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blonder  by  the  entrance  of  bar  page  witb  a 
visitiDg*card. 

^'Do,  my  dear  doctor,  come  and  decipher 
these  pencilled  hieroglyphics  for  me/'  said  she, 
taking  it  from  the  salver. 

"  Can  /  be  of  any  use  ?*'  said  Gerald — per- 
ceiving that  Moorsom  was  encumbered  with 
his  coffee-cup. 

"Thank  you! — Dr.  Moorsom  is  the  only 
person  of  my  acquaintance  who,  having  studied 
in  the  pyramids,  can  make  out  Lady  Adelaide 
de  Vere's  handwriting.— Well,  doctor, —  what 
does  she  say }" 

^  That,  if  you  are  alone,  she  wiU  drink  tea  with 
you.     Lord  Colebrooke  dines  with  the  king.'' 

**  Am  I  to  send  an  answer  ?" — 

*^  My  lady  is  at  the  door  in  her  carriage,  and 
sent  up  her  card,"  interposed  the  page. 

Then  go  down  to  her  by  all  means,  doctor, 
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and  say  I  shall  be  delighted  to  see  her/' — cried 
Mrs.  St.  Pftul^  involuntarily  adjusting  her  cap, 
and  shaking  out  the  Valenciennes  of  her  hand* 
kerchief  in  anticipation  of  a  female  visitor. 

^  I  am  enchanted  that  you  account  Helms- 
ley  and  myself  nothing,  and  announce  your- 
self alone,^  said  Gerald,  laughing;  ^^for  I  am 
impatient  to  renew  my  acquaintance  with  Lady 
Adelaide.'' 

Meanwhile,  although  Mr.  St.  P&ul,  disregard- 
ing these  frivolous  interruptions,  continued  to 
prose  on  to  Sir  William  concerning  the  last 
excavations  at  Pompeii,  Helmsley  could  no 
longer  command  his  attention.  He  felt  dis- 
pleased.— He  fancied — Heaven  knows  why, — 
that  Lady  Adelaide's  visit  had  been  precon- 
certed between  her  ladyship  and  Dr.  Moorsom ; 
that  he  and  his  brother-in-law  had  been  ma- 
noeuvred into  dining  with  the  St.  Pauls,  and 
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above  all,  betrayed  into  coming  in  boots. 
There  was  trickery,  there  was  ill-usage  in  the 
whole  bosiness ! — 

Another  minute,  and  steps  being  audible  in 
the  adjoining  room.  Sir  William  rose  from  his 
seal  with  the  mechanical  courtesy  due  to 
the  entrance  of  a  female.  But  the  folding 
doors  were  not  thrown  open  by  the  servants. 
Dr.  Moorsom  re-entered  unannounced,  and 
alone. 

*'  Welir  demanded  Mrs.  St.  Paul,  as  the 
doctor  unceremoniously  traversed  the  saloon — 
"  What  have  you  done  with  Lady  Adelaide  ?" 
^^  Sent  her  home  again.^^ 
^^  But  I  begged  you  to  say  we  should  be 
delighted  to  see  her  ?• 

^*  And  so  I  did, — adding  only  that  you  had 
two  English  gentlemen  with  you.     Lady  Ade- 
laide fancied  she  might  be  de  trop/' 
^^  You  surely  did  not  give  her  ladyship  reason 
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to  imagine  her  visit  could  be  disagreeable  to 
us  V — caied  Gerald^  almost  angrily. 

*'  My  dear  sir, — make  yourself  easy ! — I  did 
nothing  that  could  compromise  your  gallantry. 
I  told  her  only  that  you  were  not  prepared  for 
company;  which  perhaps  reminded  her  that 
she  was  en  d6shabilI6;  for  she  immediately 
ordered  her  carriage  home  again.'' 

"  How  English !"— cried  Mrs.  St.  Paul,  vexed 
at  her  disappointment. — ^'^So  much  as  Lady 
Adelaide  has  lived  on  the  continent,  not  to 
have  laid  aside  the  chain-mail  of  English  for- 
malities !'* — 

"  Would  that  of  all  her  countrywomen  one 
could  say  the  same  P'  thought  the  three  single 
men  present. 

"  Our  notions  of  politeness,*'  continued 
Mrs.  St.  Paul,  pettishly, ''  are  all  connected  with 
laced  buttonholes,  and  our  best  bib-and- 
tucker ! — ^We  never  fancy  ourselves  fine  enough 
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to  do  honour  to  ourselves  and  our  firiends/^ — 
Sir  William^  who  was   stiU  sufficiently  English 
to  blush  for  his  boots,  experienced  a  twinge  of 
oonsdenoe  at  the  charge.   Fortunately  for  his 
confimon.  Dr.  Moorsom  engaged  in  defence  of 
Lady  Adelaide.     Of  all  earthly  women,  he  said, 
fie  ought  to  be  most  indifferent  to  dress;  her 
beauty  being    of  an    order   beyond    deriving 
the  slightest  advantage  from  such  accessories. 
^  Her  attraction,^^  observed  the  doctor,  "con- 
sists in  grace,  ease,  dignity,  intelligence.     She 
is  charming  in  the  simplest  morning  dress.'' 

^  And  on  horseback  P'  involuntarily  added 
Sir  William,  half  apart. 

"  True  !  Nothing  can  be  more  perfect  than 
her  seat  on  horseback !'' — chimed  in  Mr.  St.  Paul. 
''  She  reminds  me  of  an  Amazon  in  an  antique 
bas-relief  I  once  saw  at  Girgenti.''  While 
Wroughton  could  not  refrain  from  exclaiming 
to  Helmsley,  "  You  have  seen  her,  lien ! — You 
never  told  me  that  you  had  seen  her  ?" 
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Sir  William's  scarcely -audible  reply  was 
luckily  overpowered  by  the  vehemence  of  Mrs. 
St.  Paul ;  who  could  not  bear  to  hear  even  her 
friend  Lady  Adelaide  so  unnecessarily  over- 
lauded  at  the  moment  of  giving  her  offence. 

'^  I  do  not  say  that  she  is  not  handsome  and 
clever/'  cried  the  little  beauty,  raising  her 
voice  three  semitones  above  her  valetudinarian- 
key  ; — "  I  only  maintain  that  she  is  a  vast  deal 
too  indifferent  to  the  opinion  of  the  world.'' 

^*  The  world  indulges  in  such  a  world  of 
foolish  opinions !"  said  Gerald,  playfully. 

^^  Lady  Adelaide  thinks  herself  privileged  to 
say  and  do  every  thing  she  pleases !" — persisted 
the  lady. 

'^  Because  she  pleases  to  say  and  do  nothing 
but  what  is  pleasing !"  vindicated  the  gentle- 
man. 

**  I  beg  your  pardon ! — /,  for  one,  think  the 
independence  of  her  manners  any  thing  but 
pleasing.^ 
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^  Yet  they  could  not  become  more  depre- 
cating without  hypocrisy/'  interposed  Dr. 
Moorsom.  ''  Age  is  not  to  be  measured  by 
years.  Though  scarcely  five-and-twenty.  Lady 
Adelaide  has  been  at  the  head  of  her  fether  s 
house  from  the  age  of  fourteen^  doing  its 
honours  to  all  the  royalty  and  nobihty  of 
Europe.  When  Lord  Colebrooke  was  ambas- 
sador at  the  Hague,  I  recollect  his  daughter 
preading  over  his  f^tes,  like  a  Reine  de  Seize 
awty  or  rather  Uke  the  Queen  of  Faery  in 
person.*' 

^  Tes,  we  all  k^ow  that  she  is  a  woman  of 
the  world  \*' — cried  Mrs.  St.  Paul,  with  a  some- 
what tremulous  voice.  ''  The  spoUed  child  of 
the  cleverest  man  and  greatest  roue  in  Europe ! 
Well! — ^We  shall  see  whether  their  united 
devemess  achieves  the  object  they  have  now 
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And  what    may  that  be  ? — To  outblaze 


94      THE  WOMAN  OF  THE  WORLD. 

Vesuvius   at  the  approaching  carnival?*'   in- 
quired Gerald^  with  a  smile. 
"  Outblaze  !— Oh  dear,  no. — Lady  Adelaide 

is  superior  to  display.  She  only  wants  to  catch 
Lord  Portumna.^' 

^^  My  dear  Louisa  !'*  interposed  St.  Paid,  who 
was  now  turning  over  the  pages  of  a  volume  of 
Piranesi  for  the  amusement  of  Sir  William, 
unconscious  that  his  visitor's  attention  was 
very  differently  occupied. 

^*  Is  Lord  Portumna  a  great  partieV^  inquired 
Helmsley,  addressing  the  question  generally  to 
the  circle. 

^'  A  man  of  broken  fortune  and  broken 
constitution, — first-rate  abilities,  and  first-rate 
fashion  !"  replied  Dr.  Moorsom. 

"  But  by  no  means  deeply  read, — ^far  from  an 
eminent  scholar  !*'  rejoined  Mr.  St.  PauL  "  A 
well-bred  man,  certainly,  and  admirably  fitted 
for  his  vocation ;  but  one  soon  grows  weary  of 
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his  society.  One  demes  no  information  from 
him." 

^  Admirably  fitted  indeed^  then^  for  his 
diplomatic  vocation  \'^ — cried  Gerald.  ^^  I  am 
no  longer  surprised  that  Lord  Colebrooke, 
who,  on  the  next  change  of  ministry,  is  likely 
to  enter  the  cabinet,  should  estimate  the  value 
of  such  a  son-in-law !" 

^  Tes,  one  often  hears  that  Lord  Colebrooke 
is  likely  to  be  made  premier,  or  that  he  is 
going  to  form  a  ministry,'^  said  Mrs.  St.  Paul, 
still  unforgiving ;  *^  but,  somehow  or  other,  the 
day  never  arrives,'* 

^'  Shan  I  tell  you  why  ?"  demanded  Dr. 
Moorsom.  ^'  Lady  Adelaide  has  taken  it  into 
her  head  that  her  father  is  not  equal  to  the 
fatigues  of  office ;  and  insisted  on  bringing  him 
abroad,  a  few  montlis  ago,  as  a  plea  for  the 
rejection  of  overtures  of  the  most  flattering 
description." 
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(( 


I  suppose  she  cared  more  for  Lord  Por- 
tumna  than  for  Downing  Street !"  said  Mrs. 
St.  Paul. 

^^  She  cared  more  for  her  fiather  than  either !" 
cried  the  doctor.  *^  Let  us  be  just ! — Lady 
Adelaide  shall  be  ugly,  if  you  please, — vain,  if 
you  please, — frivolous,  if  you  please — artificial, 
if  you  please;  but  she  has  given  fatal  and 
irrefragable  proof  that  she  is  the  best  daughter 
in  the  world  !** 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


L'uniyers,  mon  ami,  ne  pesae  point  4  toi ; 
L'aTenir  eocore  moins ;  conduis  bieD  ton  manage, 
Dhrertit-toi,  bois,  dore,  sois  tranquille,  sois  sage. 

VOLTAIAX. 

Sir  William  Helmslby  did  not  easily 
lose  his  susceptibility  to  the  charm  of  the  most 
delightful  climate  and  most  vivacious  city  of 
Eairope.  The  din^ — ^the  movement^  the  many- 
coloured  complexions  of  Naples^  had  roused  him 
to  a  new  sense  of  existence^  —  the  elasticity 
of  the  atmosphere  soothed  him  to  a  more  ex- 

VOL.  I.  p 
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quisite; — ^he  felt  fuller  of  life  and  spirits  than 
he  had  fancied  he  should  ever  feel  again. 

The  instincts  of  the  scholar  and  artist  were 
called  forth;  and  while  Gerald  was  renewing 
his  intimacies  with  card-playing  Duchesses 
and  medal-hunting  prelates,  Helmsley  was 
sketching  the  picturesque  spinstresses  who  ply 
their  distaffs  on  the  Chiaja,  or  plucking  a  leaf 
of  laurel  beside  the  tomb  of  Virgil.  So  rapidly 
had  the  advanced  season  of  their  journey  com- 
pelled them  to  traverse  Italy,  that  his  attention 
was  not  overwearied  by  the  multiplicity  of 
sites  and  monuments  which  exhaust  the  sym- 
pathy of  more  deliberate  travellers:  Florence, 
Bologna,  Rome,  had  done  little  more  than 
stimulate  his  curiosity  for  the  admiration  of 
new  wonders.  He  had  none  of  the  indifference 
of  those  who,  beholding  in  Naples  only  its 
charms  of  site  and  classical  association,  pro- 
nounce that  it  contains  scarcely  an  object 
deserving  the  attention  of  a  dilettante. 
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The  two  brothers  tacitly  agreed  to  be  no 
restraint  on  eacb  otlier's  movements.  For  all 
that  was  new  to  Helmsley,  was  stale  and  un- 
profitable to  Gerald ;    all  that  was  attractive  in 

the  eyes  of  a  young  man  of  three-and-twenty, 
was  frivolous  and  vexatious  to  Sir  William; 

and  as  Mr.  St.  Paul  was  only  too  happy  in  the 
duties  of  ciceroneship,  the  few  expeditions 
where  an  experienced  companion  is  an  ad- 
vantage^ were  undertaken  by  Helmsley  under 
his  learned  auspices.  For  the  twenty-seventh 
time  in  his  Neapolitan  life^  St.  Paul  visited 
Pompeii,  in  order  to  favour  the  Northampton- 
shire baronet  with  his  notes  explanatory; — 
with  theories  of  his  own  invention  and  facts  the 

invention  of  the  hireling  guides  of  the  place. 

On  returning  home,  from  one  of  these  clas- 
sical expeditions.  Sir  William  learned  from  his 
brother  that  he  had  been  riding  with  Lord 
Colebrook  and  his  daughter  on  the  Posilipo 
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road,  and  had  promised  to  join  them  that  even- 
ing in  their  box  at  St.  Carlos. 

^^  I  met  Moorsom^  too ;''  added  Gerald^  "  and 
knowing  that  you  were  to  be  alone  and  that 
the  St.  Pauls  would  not  miss  Pasta  in  the  Semi- 
ramidej  persuaded  him  to  come  and  spend  the 
evening  with  you.^ 

"  Thank  you !'' — replied  Sir  William^  with  a 
short  dry  cough.  He  could  not  help  feeling 
that  his  brother  had  all  the  advantages  on  his 
side; — Rossini^  Pasta^  the  cleverest  man  in 
EuropCj  and  Lady  Adelaide  De  Vere^  against 
a  doctor  of  physic  and  a  cup  of  ill-brewed 
Bohea. !  But  Gerald^  aware  that  Sir  William 
had  not  entered  any  place  of  public  amusement 
since  the  loss  of  his  wife,  fancied  there  would 
be  indelicacy  in  proposing  to  him  a  visit  to 
the  opera.  More  than  once,  suggestions  of 
a  similar  nature  had  been  received  by  Helmsley 
with  an  outburst  of   wounded  feeling;    and 
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there  was  no  reason  for  supposing  a  moral 
rerolation  to  hare  been  effected  in  his  mind^  by 
a  fortnight's  sojourn  in  Naples. 

"  I  am  sorry  to  be  under  the  necessity  of 
excusing  myself  to  Dr.  Moorsom/'  added  Sir 
WilUam^  at  length ;  ^'  but  I  must  have  this 
evening  to  myself.  I  have  only  written  a  few 
hurried  lines  to  Emma  since  we  arrived  here ; 
and  unless  I  mark  by  somewhat  more  than  a 
word  or  two  of  thanks  my  gratitude  for  her 
kind  details  concerning  the  children,  I  can- 
not hope  she  will  continue  to  fevour  me/' 

**  True  ! — ^To-morrow  is  the  day  for  the 
courier,''  observed  Gerald,  carelessly,  on  other 
thoughts  intent.  ^  I  will  leave  word,  then, 
on  my  way,  for  Moorsom  not  to  interrupt  you. 
Give  my  love  to  Emma  and  Aunt  Margaret, 
and  tell  them  I  will  write  next  week." 

On  returning  that  night  from  the  opera, 
Wroughton    noticed  in    his    brother-in-law's 
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countenance^  an  expression  of  pique.  The 
transition  is  a  trying  one  from  a  crowded 
theatre^  blazing  with  light  and  buzzing  with 
enthusiasm^  to  the  dull  chamber  at  home^ 
where^  by  the  light  of  two  melancholy  candles 
or  a  solitary  lamp,  sits  the  studious^  home- 
staying  friend.  There  should  be  great  so- 
briety on  the  part  of  the  world « haunting 
individual,  or  great  natural  cheerfulness  on 
that  of  the  world-avoiding,  to  bring  them 
tolerably  on  a  par.  Unluckily,  Sir  William  was 
dispirited  by  the  associations  called  up  by  bis 
letters  to  Wroughton  Hall;  and  Gerald  elated, 
as  became  his  age,  by  the  recent  contact  of 
youth  and  beauty,  wit  and  animation.  He 
entered  the  dull  room  with  a  smiling  and  glow- 
ing face;  and  was  about  to  expand  into  raptures 
concerning  Pasta  and  Lady  Adelaide,  when 
he  was  checked  by  the  cold  taciturnity  of 
Helmsley. 
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^ThiB  will  not  do!^  thought  the  good* 
natured  Wrooghton,  retiring  to  rest.  ^*  I  must 
not  allow  this  poor  fellow's  hypochondriacism 
to  become  habitual.  Lord  Colebrooke  is  all 
friendliness.  I  will  ask  the  feyour  of  him  to  call 
here  to-morrow,  and  include  Sir  William  in  the 
iuTitalion  I  have  accepted  to  dine  at  the 
PUazso  Balbi.  There  will  be  no  possibility  of 
refusing,  when  asked  in  that  sort  of  o£f-hand 
tAwL  voce  manner. 

The  plan  was  successful.  Lord  Cole- 
brooke seemed  to  enter  fully  into  Gerald's 
fteings  and  Sir  WilUam's  repugnances;  and 
performed  his  part  in  the  Uttle  drama  with  so 
much  apparent  ndineti  and  real  good  breeding, 
that  ''  no,"  under  any  possible  modification, 
was  unpronounceable.  As  he  dressed  for  the 
party,  Helmsley  satisfied  his  conscience  for 
the  pleasure  the  prospect  afforded  him,  by 
assuring  himself  that  his  only  object  in  the 
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visit  was  to  form  some  conclusion  respecting 
Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere^  as  regarded  the  atten- 
tions of  young  Wroughton, 

Lord    Colebrooke   had  said  nothing  of   a 

'^  party/'  because  to  him  the  crowds  of  society 
were  habitual;  he  woidd  only  have  felt  it 
necessary  to  apolo^ze^  had  there  been  but 
himself  and  his  daughter  to  assist  his  two 
guests  in  bearing  onwards  on  their  shoulders 
the  burden  of  the  passing  time.  Such  was 
not,  such  had  never  been,  the  tenour  of  his 
existence.  His  father,  a  cabinet  minister, — ^his 
mother,  an  accredited  beauty  of  the  last  reign, 
— his  lordship^s  youth  had  progressed  from  the 
mobs  of  a  &shionable  season,  to  the  lively 
circles  of  Colebrooke  Castle  or  Woodland's 
Lodge,  overflowing,  from  the  close  of  the  ses- 
sion to  its  recommencement,  with  a  succession  of 
illustrious  guests.  An  occasional  excursion  to 
the  continent,  that  is  to  Spa  or  Baden,  Paris 
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or  Naples,  filled  ap  the  measure  of  existence 
both  for  the  old  lord  and  the  new.  They 
were  creatures  of  the  community ;  their  notions 
of  domestic  life  consisted  m  the  seclusion 
which  is  surrounded  by  a  score  or  two  of  ser- 
Tants,  and  a  dossen  or  two  of  guests. 

Such  were,  of  course,  the  habits  which  Lady 
Adelaide  had  witnessed  from  her  birth.  The 
spoiled  child  of  fashionable  parents,  she  had 
been  brought  up  at  her  father^s  knee ;  a  play- 
thing to  wits  out  of  season,  and  statesmen  out 
of  place, — ^mimicking  the  airs  of  beauties,  and 
the  grimaces  of  coquettes.  From  her  earliest 
age,  she  had  heard  things  freely  talked  of 
which,  in  less  distinguished  circles  are  discussed 
only  in  a  whisper.  There  was  no  pause  for 
the  growth  of  ddicate  sentiments ;  no  silence 
for  the  development  of  gentle  reflections.  Like 
foreigners  of  every  class,  English  people  of 
fashion  have  a  habit  of  wearing  their  hearts  on~ 

f3 
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their  sleeve^  till  they  become  hardened  by  ex* 
posure;  and  opening  the  budget  of  their 
opinions  for  the  advantage  of  all  and  sundry, 
till  not  a  charm  of  mind  remains  to  be  dedi* 
cated  pure  and  undefiled  to  the  sacred  sym* 
pathy  of  a  friend. 

Of  all  thisj  Helmsley  knew  only  that  Lord 
Colebrooke,  as  one  of  the  early  boon  companions 
of  his  uncle,  shared  in  the  worldliness  of  I/ord 
Shropshire's  ways  and  sentiments.  He  was 
aware  also  that  Marcella  had  declined  a 
presentation  to  Lady  Adelaide;  but  nothing 
wherefore.  The  Colebrookes  were  confessedly 
continentalized  in  their  modes  of  life ;  and  his 
departed  angel  might  perhaps  have  dreaded 
to  expose  to  such  contact,  the  almost  doistral 
sanctity  of  her  opinions.  But  though  Mar- 
cella was  a  being  apart  from  her  sex,  and  high 
above  competition.  Lady  Adelaide  might  have 
claims  to  an  average  portion  of  its  excellences. 
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She  might  be  as  good  as  the  generality  of 
women;  nay,  miglit  be  a  very  channing  wo- 
man, and  still  remain  ixnmeasurably  below  his 
standard  of  perfection* 

Sucli  were  bis  cogitations  on  bis  way  to  the 
statdy  apartments  of  the  Palazzo  Balbi  in  the 
Largo  di  CasteUo,  inhabited  by  the  earl ;  but 
when,  the  doors  of  the  saloon  being  thrown 
open,  the  bnzz  and  laughter  of  a  crowded  room 
bivst  upon  the  startled  ear  so  long  habituated  to 
seclusion,  Helmsley  felt  himself  betrayed  into 
a  pit-falL  The  party,  as  parties  generally  are, 
became  hushed  into  the  silence  of  examination, 
vhile  Sbr  William  was  going  through  bis  com* 
pliments  to  Lord  Cokbrooke,  and  presentation 
to  Lord  Colebrooke's  daughter;  and  a  single 
glance  round  the  room  showed  that  the  circle 
was  composed  of  strange  faces.  He  had  hoped 
to  meet  his  friend  Sir  Raymond  Horton ;  but 
not  a  creature  present  had  poor  Helmsley  ever 
beheld  before. 
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Of  Gerald,  indeed,  they  were  mostly  old 
acquaintances ;  and  as  Mr,  Wroughton  quietly 
glided  round  the  circle  with  a  bow  to  one,  a 
shake  of  the  hand  with  another,  and  a  finger 
extended  to  a  third,  in  answer  to  their  '^  How 
are  you?^'  or  "  Commeni  fa  vaV*  he  felt  almost 
envious  of  the  ease  and  popularity  of  his  bro- 
ther-in-law. But  neither  before,  nor  at,  nor 
after  dinner,  did  Gerald  address  more  than  a 
profound  bow  to  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere,  who 
was  the  only  lady  of  the  party ;  nor  did  it  need 
a  star  and  green  ribbon  to  acquaint  Sir  Wil- 
liam that  the  somewhat  faded  looking  man  who 
occupied  the  nearest  station  to  her  chair,  was 
no  other  than  Lord  Portumna.  This  accounted 
for  his  friend.  Sir  Raymond^s  absence.  Excel- 
lencies seldom  like  to  be  kept  in  check  by  the 
presence  of  their  perpetual  blister  or  secretary 
of  legation. 

The  dinner  was  good,  the  party  agreeable. 
An  incessant  chatter  of  conversation  was  kept 
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up,  orerpoweniig  to  the  saturnine  Englishness 
of  Sir  William's  nature;  and  the  Tehement 
gesticulation  and  grotesque  play  of  countenance 
of  four  or  fire  Italians  among  the  guests, 
struck  him  as  the  grimace  of  mountebanks: 
— his  Great  British  composure,  being  still  un- 
prepared for  the  ardour  of  "  souls  made  of 
fire  and  children  of  the  sun.'' 

He  was  surprised  to  observe  the  eagerness 
with  which  Wroughton  entered  into  discussion 
widi  these  people,  on  trifling  points  of  general 
interest  in  society,  but  of  no  account  to  those 
who  weigh  and  measure  the  trivialities  of  life 
with  a  too  mathematical  precision.  But  pre- 
sently, amid  the  discordant  jar  of  a  dozen  male 
voices,  his  ear  was  struck  by  the  silvery  accents 
at  a  female ;  and,  one  by  one,  all  became  silent 
to  attend  to  the  singularly-musical  enunciation 
of  Lady  Adelaide.  She  spoke  French,  as  the 
language  generally  familiar  to  her  guests ;  and 
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of  music^  as  the  topic  universally  acceptable ; 
and  Helmsley  was  forced  to  admit  that  it  was 
impossible  to  talk  better^  with  less  pretension, 
or  more  judgment.  She  seemed  to  understand 
the  science  as  thoroughly  as  she  felt  the  charm 
of  "  the  only  sensual  pleasure  without  vice  ;^' 
her  very  voice  and  intonation  being  formed 
by  nature  to  discourse  eloquent  music  about 
music. 

"  Were  she  in  the  wrong,  I  should  fancy  her 
right,  while  she  delivered  herself  so  gracefully  I" 
observed  Prince  Ottavio  Sforza,  who  sat  beside 
Sir  William  and  noticed  the  approving  ex«^ 
pression  of  his  countenance.  ^'  But  she  is  right, 
— logically  and  practically  right ;  your  country- 
woman, sir,  is  the  finest  musidan  in  all  Italy/' 

Lord  Portumna  was  the  only  person  who 
ventured  to  oppose  the  theories  propounded 
by  Lady  Adelaide ;  not  by  argument,  but  by 
the  most  caustic  and  polished  irony.    Scorning 
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to  admit  the  ascendancy  of  either  reason  or 
sentiment,  he  attacked  his  fair  friend  with 
playful  witticisms  incomprehensible  to  his 
Italian  auditors,  and  evoking  only  the  applause 
of  Mr.  Harford,  the  chief  duty  of  whose  diplo- 
matic vocation  as  junior  attache  consisted  in 
furnishing  an  echo  to  his  chef.  Helmsley  was 
delighted  with  the  mildness  and  temper  with 
which  Lady  Adelaide,  unmoved  by  these  idle 
tokens  of  her  defeat,  tried  to  convince,  as  long 
as  there  appeared  a  gleam  of  candour  in  Lord 
Portumna;  and  became  patiently  silent,  the 
moment  she  found  her  efforts  parried  by  buf- 
foonery. Her  very  mode  of  diverting  the  con- 
versation into  another  channel,  was  a  triumph 
of  good  breeding ;  and  Sir  William  felt  that  he 
had  never  beheld  an  EngUshwoman  whose 
manners  were  so  perfectly  concUiating. 

For    on    that  point.    Englishwomen    must 
be  allowed  to  fail.    They  are  too  much  the 
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creatures  of  impulse  and  too  little  of  actresses^  to 

subdue  their  movements  to  the  happy  medium 
of  good  taste.  They  are  either  shy^  and  attempt 

to  conceal  it  under  reserve  and  hauteur ;  or  apt 
through  excessive  vivacity  to  degenerate  into 
abruptness.  With  rare  exceptions,  their  ad- 
dress is  destitute  of  grace ;  and  their  intended 
civilities  might  often  be  mistaken  for  an  affiront. 
But  in  Lord  Colebrooke's  daughter,  all  appeared 
spontaneous  as  it  was  ingratiating.  If  there 
were  art  in  the  business,  she  had  art  enough 
to  conceal  it. 

The  whole  party  moved  together  to  the 
drawing-room  to  take  coffee ;  and  after  it  was 
served.  Sir  William  was  vexed  to  perceive  that 
nothing  remained  but  to  make  a  parting  bow. 
He  had  intended  to  draw  nearer  to  the  enchant- 
ress, and  hazard  an  attempt  towards  the  im- 
provement of  his  acquaintance  with  Lord  Cole- 
brooke.     But  the  party  was  already  broken  up ; 
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each  was  hastening  to  bis  erening's  amusement. 
Hehndey  had  declined  the  proposition  of 
Prince  Ottavio  to  present  him  at  the  conyer- 
saQone  of  his  sister^  the  Duchess  d'Asti^  where 
he  now  foitnd  that  Gerald  and  the  majority  of 
his  companions  were  proceeding  ;  and  arrived 
at  home, — at  his  dull  solitary  home^ — ^he  had 
nothing  to  occupy  him  but  the  consciousness 
of  having  been  a  dead  letter  in  a  brilliant 
flodety  ; — and  the  certainty  that  he  should  be 
wt  down  by  the  Colebrookes  as  a  dull,  silent, 
impracticable  EkigHshman, — ^not  worth  the 
trouble  of  a  second  attempt  to  include  in  the 
gay  and  enlightened  circle  of  their  hospitality. 
"After  all,*' — mused  the  country  baronet, 
trying  to  justify  to  himself  the  foiling  of  which 
he  was  only  too  painftdly  conscious, — '^is  it 
worth  while  to  unfold  one^s  opinions  and  senti- 
ments, for  the  amusement  of  a  set  of  people  one 
sees  for  the  first  time,  and  may  never  behold 
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again  ? — Certainly  not !  It  is  necessary  to  m«  to 
entertain  some  esteem  for  a  man^  before  I  admit 
him  into  my  confidence/' 

Sir  William  did  not  perceive  that  certain 
qualifications  must  pre-exist  to  render  a  man 
agreeable  in  society ;  either  that  want  of  sym- 
pathy with  any  particular  person  which  produces 
a  congeniality  of  feeling  with  all  the  world ;  or 
that  warm  sympathy  with  a  particular  person^ 
inducing  a  desire  to  shine  in  their  eyes  by 
universal  popularity.  Neither  of  these  causes 
at  present  stirred  him  out  of  his  habitual  apathy. 
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CH/^rTER  X. 


Conaifes  k  ooTaires, 

L'an  Tautre  s'attaquant,  ne  font  pas  leun  affaires. 

La  Fontaine. 

Ths  foUo^ving  morning  when  he  entered  the 
break&st-room,  a  fashionable  looking  young 
Englishman  was  sitting  with  Gemld,  whom 
nothing  but  Wronghton^s  introduction  as  '^  Mr. 
Bagot,''  could  have  induced  Helmsley  to  sup* 
pose  a  new  acquaintance  formed  at  the  party 
of  the  preceding  night.  Since  their  arriTal^ 
Alexis  the  Great  had  been  on  a  partie  de  chant 
with  Prince  Guastalla,  in  Calabria ;  but  he  was 
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evidently  disposed  to  make  up  for  lost  time  in 
improving  an  intimacy  with  the  new-comers. 

"  How  do  you  mean  to  amuse  yourself 
through  the  winter  ?^'  he  inquired  of  Wrough- 
ton^  as  soon  as  the  ceremonies  of  introduction 
to  his  brother-in-law  were  concluded.  "You 
were  here  two  years  ago,  I  think  ? — There  was 
a  better  set  of  people,  then.  At  present  (with 
the  exception  of  Lady  Wycombe  and  her 
clique),  I  never  saw  worse  company  ?^ 

*^I  do  not  know  Lady  Wycombe/'  said 
Wroughton,  carelessly. 

*^  Not  know  Lady  Wycombe? — Why,  my  dear 
fellow,  where  the  deuce — a—  a — a — I  mean  'tis 
an  unlucky  thing  that  you  should  not ;  for  it 
is  her  rule  to  make  no  English  acquaintances  * 
on  the  continent.  And  after  all  it  is  a  highly 
necessary  regulation ;— for  every  EngUsh  person 
in  a  certain  set  has  the  entree  of  her  house  in 
London.'' 
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^  A  proof  that  I  do  not  belong  to  what  you 
call  a  certain  set.  I  told  yon  last  night/'  said 
Gerald,  laughing,  ^'  that  I  was  but  a  country 
squire  P' 

''  Tes,  yes. — But  no  one  intends  to  remain  a 
country  squire.  You  don't  suppose  that  I  mean 
to  live  and  die  a  dirty  attache,  copying  lordly 

aininun-crankain  into  legible  text,  and  com- 

» 
pressing  circumbendibus   periods  into  intelli* 

gible  English? — Have  you  been  presented  to 

Madame  de  Hardenstein,  the  Austrian  ambas* 

sadress?'' 

''  No." 

'^  Nor  to  the  charming  Madame  de  la  Chu- 
chotterie  P' 

**  The  French  ambassadress  ? — No.'* 

"  Why,  my  dear  fellow,  where  have  you — 
ft — ^a—a — with  whom  then  are  you  faufile  in 
Naples  ?"— 

**  With  your  friend  Guastalla — with  Ottavio 
Sforza— with  the  Duchess  d'AstL" 


y> 
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^*  But  no  English  ? — so  much  the  better/* 

"We  dined  the  other  day  with  the  St.  Pauls, 
said  Sir  William,  manfully,  not    choosing  to 
eat  his  cutlet  in  utter  silence. 

«  The  St.  Pauls  ?— Oh !  my  God  !*'— cried 
Bagot,  with  an  air  of  ineffable  disgust :  "  What 
could  induce  you  to  confront  the  vapour  of 
that  woman^s  ether,  or  the  weight  of  that 
fellow's  pedantry? — But  I  forgot — ^you  have 
your  apology! — St.  Paul's  chef  is  really  one  of 
the  first  artistes  in  Naples,  and  for  the  sake  of 
his  entrees  one  may  put  up  with  those  of  his 
fortunate  owners ;  particularly  if  you  manage  to 
sit  next  old  Moorsom,  who  is  a  capital  fellow ; 
— ^helps  one's  digestion  like  a  glass  of  crusty 
port ! — I  have  the  greatest  regard  for  Moorsom. 
— ^Whereabouts  have  you  got  your  box }" 

Sir  William  did  not  exactly  comprehend  the 
transition. 

"  We  have  none,"'  replied  Gerald.  "  Sir 
William  is  not  partictdarly  fond  of  music,  or 
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I  should  have  indulged  myself.  I  must  look 
out  for  a  stall.'^ 

^  Do  not  let  ray  disinclination  be  any 
obstacle,"  said  Helxnsley,  making  a  desperate 
effort  *^  I  do  not  intend  to  miss  Pasta  while 
I  am  here.  I  shall  be  happy  to  join  you  in 
a  box." 

'^  Then  I  recommend  you  to  engage  the 
one  next  Colebrooke's,  which  was  bespoken  for 
Lady  Mary  Mitchell^  who  has  made  up  her 
mind  to  pass  the  winter  at  Rome.  Shall  I 
speak  to  Tavarini  for  you  ? — I  believe  it  is  still 
to  be  had.  I  wanted  Portumna  to  take  it. 
But  when  bachelor  ambassadors  come  to  his 
lordship's  wiggy  time  of  life,  they  do  not  like 
to  bring  their  attaches  into  contact  with  their 
courtships." 

*'  Lord  Portumna,  then,  is  reallj/  paying  his 
addresses  to  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere?"— de- 
manded Sir  William,  fancying  Gerald  might 
not  like  to  push  the  inquiry. 
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C€ 


Paying  his  addresses  ?''— exclaimed  Alexis 
Bagot,  throwing  down  the  stand  of  arms  he  had 
been  making  on  the  breakfast-table  with  its 
supemimierary  spoons  and  forks.  ^'Paying! 
— How  I  hate  that  expression! — It  reminds 
one  of  every  thing  that  is  detestable; — debt 
—visits— grudges— '* 

'^  Would  you  have  had  me  inquire  whether 
he  was  making  love  to  her  ladyship  P^' — cried 
Gerald  banteringly^  half  afraid  that  Helms  ^ 
ley  might  not  take  such  coarse  pleasantry  in 
good  part. 

"  Making  love  to  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere  I — 
As  if  the  love  of  such  women  was  not  to  be 
had  ready  made  !'* 

"  Lady  Adelaide  is  a  great  favourite  of  mine; 
I  have  a  sincere  regard  for  her/'  said  Wrough- 
ton,  more  gravely. 

"  So  hare  I ! — I  am  in  love  with  her  myself 
for  a  day  or  two^  every  time  we  meet  after 
a  year's  absence.    But  as  to  feeling  respect  for 
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a  woman  who— bat  no  matter ! — I  did  not  come 
hither  to  talk  scandal;  bat  to  inquire,  in  Lord 
Pbitomna^s  name,  when  you  intend  to  be  pre- 
sented P^ 

'^  I  have  been  presented*  I  shall  go  to  court 
on  Monday  next; — and  if  I  can  prevail  on 
Hdmsley  to— ^' 

"  I  had  just  despatched  a  note  on  the  subject 
to  Lord  Portanma,''  said  Sir  William,  calmly ; 
and  while  he  proceeded  to  make  his  arrangements 
with  Ae  nonchalant  attache,  Grerald  indulged  in 
silent  wonder  at  the  change  which  a  couple  of 
days  had  effected  in  the  views  of  his  brother- 
in-law.  It  was  not  for  Aim,  however,  to  check 
so  happy  a  transformation  by  any  token  of  sur- 
prise. Pleased  that  his  winter  was  likely  to  be 
a  pleasanter  one  than  he  had  anticipated.  He 
resdved  to  make  all  haste  to  secure  the  box  at 
St.  Carios,  and  get  the  name  of  Sir  William  in* 
etaded  in  his  invitations. 

VOL.  I.  o 
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of  music^  as  the  topic  universally  acceptable ; 
and  Helmsley  was  forced  to  admit  that  it  was 
impossible  to  talk  better^  with  less  pretension^ 
or  more  judgment.  She  seemed  to  understand 
the  science  as  thoroughly  as  she  felt  the  charm 
of  "  the  only  sensual  pleasure  without  vice ;'' 
her  very  voice  and  intonation  being  formed 
by  nature  to  discourse  eloquent  music  about 
music. 

'^  Were  she  in  the  wrong,  I  should  fancy  her 
right,  while  she  delivered  herself  so  gracefully  P' 
observed  Prince  Ottavio  Sforza,  who  sat  beside 
Sir  William  and  noticed  the  approving  ex- 
pression of  his  countenance.  ^'  But  she  is  right, 
— logically  and  practically  right;  your  country- 
woman, sir,  is  the  finest  musician  in  all  Italy.'' 

Lord  Portunma  was  the  only  person  who 
ventured  to  oppose  the  theories  propounded 
by  Lady  Adelaide ;  not  by  argument,  but  by 
the  most  caustic  and  polished  irony.    Scorning 
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to  adnut  tihe   ascendancy  of  either  reason  or 
sentiment,   he    attacked   his   fair  friend    with 
playfal    witticisnis     incomprehensible   to    his 
Italiaa  auditors,  and  evoking  only  the  applause 
of  Mr.  Harford^  the  chief  doty  of  whose  diplo- 
matic vocation  as  junior  attache  consisted  in 
furnishing  an  echo  to  his  chef.    Helmsley  was 
delighted  with  the  mildness  and  temper  with 
which  Lady  Adelaide,  unmoved  by  these  idle 
tokens  of  her  defeat,  tried  to  convince,  as  long 
as  there  appeared  a  gleam  of  candour  in  Lord 
Portnmna;   and   became   patiently  silent,  the 
moment  she  found  her  efforts  parried  by  buf- 
foonery.    Her  very  mode  of  diverting  the  con- 
versation into  another  channel,  was  a  triumph 
of  good  breeding ;  and  Sir  William  felt  that  he 
had    never    beheld  an  Englishwoman  whose 
manners  were  so  perfectly  conciliating. 

For    on    that  point.    Englishwomen    must 
be  allowed  to  fail.    They  are  too  much  the 


112  THE   WOMAN    OF   THE   WORLD. 

creatures  of  impulse  and  too  little  of  actresses,  to 

subdue  their  movements  to  the  happy  medium 
of  good  taste.  They  are  either  shy,  and  attempt 

to  conceal  it  under  reserve  and  hauteur ;  or  apt 
through  excessive  vivacity  to  degenerate  into 
abruptness.  With  rare  exceptions,  their  ad* 
dress  is  destitute  of  grace ;  and  their  intended 
civilities  might  often  be  mistaken  for  an  affront. 
But  in  Lord  Colebrooke's  daughter,  all  appeared 
spontaneous  as  it  was  ingratiating.  If  there 
were  art  in  the  business,  she  had  art  enough 
to  conceal  it. 

The  whole  party  moved  together  to  the 
drawing-room  to  take  coffee ;  and  after  it  was 
served.  Sir  William  was  vexed  to  perceive  that 
nothing  remained  but  to  make  a  parting  bow. 
He  had  intended  to  draw  nearer  to  the  enchant* 
ress,  and  hazard  an  attempt  towards  the  im- 
provement of  his  acquaintance  with  Lord  Cole* 
brooke.     But  the  party  was  already  broken  up ; 


THS   WOMAN    OP   THB  WORLD.  125 

Englishwoman  of  fasbioiij  rigid  in  her  prin* 
dples  of  taste  and  toilet,  but  lax  in  the 
punctilio  and  etiquette  of  minor  morals. 
Lady  Adelaide  chose  to  associate  with  any  one 
▼ho  pleased  her ;  Lady  Wycombe  scorned  to 
be  pleased  by  any  one  not  legitimately  privi- 
leged to  be  pleasing. 

Tlie  two  ladies^  young  handsome  and  inde- 
pendent, might  perhaps  have  enjoyed  their 
mutoal  detestation  undisturbed,  till  for  want 
of  opposition  it  exhausted  itself  to  extinction, 
bat  for  the  efforts  of  the  idle  and  frivolous  by 
whom  they  were  surrounded.  Not  the  Italians ; 
— the  Italians  are  too  indolent  to  trouble 
themselves  with  fomenting  other  people's 
discords;  more  especially  the  Neapolitans, 
who,  steeped  in  the  sensual  enjoyment  of  the 
most  ddicious  of  climates,  have  no  genius  for 
iracasserie.  But  tiie  English,  wherever  they 
eolonize,  beget  factions.     The  women  more 
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especially^  delight  in  a  petty  feud :  and  the 
first  thing  sure  to  be  confided  to  one  on  joining 
a  society  of  fellow-country  people  on  the  conti- 
nent, is  a  tale  of  scandal  or  a  disreputable 
accusation. 

There  was^  in  the  first  place^  Mrs.  St.  Paul ; 
who^  like  the  bat  in  the  fable,  fought  alternately 
on  both  sides;  and  occupied  her  idle  morn- 
ings in  carrying  from  one  party  to  the  other^ 
hints,  sneers,  and  misrepresentations ;  with  all 
her  little  douilletterie  of  a  valetudinarian  and 
scarcely  audible  voice,  continuing  to  deal 
sledge-hammer  blows  upon  the  self-love  of 
both  her  bosom  friends. 

Then  came  Mrs.  Longman  Tompkinson^ 
conscious  that  the  most  golden  of  her  gold 
would  be  insufficient  to  gild  over  in  the  sight 
of  the  high  and  mighty  countess,  the  looms 
rom  which  Mr.  Longman  Tompkinson  of 
Stoke  Park,  derived  his  mansions  in  Bucking- 
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hamshire  and  Carlton  Terrace,  his  plate,  equi- 
pages, parliamentary  interest  and  promise  of  a 
baronetcy :  but  trusting  that  the  excellence  of 
her  professional  concerts  fnight  bribe  the  pre- 
sence of  the  dilettante  Colebrookes,  and  the 
gutter  of  her  diamonds  procure  an  invitation 
in  return.  In  Mrs.  Longman  Tompkinson, 
therefore.  Lady  Adelaide  had  the  most  vehe- 
ment of  partisans; — flying  from  house  to 
house  in  a  firenzy  of  enthusiasm  for  her  wit, 
beauty,  and  accomplishments;  and  returning  to 
deposit  at  the  feet  of  her  lovely  patroness,  the 
bouquet  of  nettles  she  had  gathered  for  her  in 
die  shape  of  a  thousand  traits  of  Lady  Wy- 
combe's  animosity. 

The  Darlings,  with  five  daughters  to  marry, 
judiciously  adhered  to  t^e  Wycombe  cause,  as 
the  safer  side  of  tiie  question.  For  Lady 
Wycombe  was  a  woman  congealed  in  the 
hardest  frost  of  virtue ;  and  there  was  a  suffi- 
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dent  certificate  of  moral  excellence  conveyed 
in  the  formal  curtsey  with  which  the  comitess 
honoured  the  family  in  society^  to  render  them 
stanch  in  their  opposition  to  the  flighty  Lady 
Adelaide  de  Vere.  Since  the  arrival  of  Helms-^ 
ley  and  Wroughton^  indeed,  poor  Lady  Darling 
half  repented  her  demonstrations  in  favour  of 
the  enemy;  wisely  remarking  to  a  singularly 
coincident  husband,  '^  that  people  have  no 
business  to  indulge  in  dislikes  or  partialities 
who  have  a  family  to  provide  for.^ 

The  society  of  Naples,  meanwhile,  found  ita 
account  in  the  feminine  feud.  Lady  Wycombe, 
well  instructed  by  London  experience  that 
popularity  will  not  flourish  except  upon  a  diet 
of  ices  and  lemonade,  gave  weekly  $oiries  dan^ 
sanies  of  considerable  brilliancy.  But  balls  are 
things  of  every-day  occurrence  during  the 
carnival;  and  Lady  Adelaide  contrived,  after 
the  first  two  or  three,  to  give  the  tone  to  a 
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geaenl  disgust  for  tbe  beat,  noise,  and  fiitigtie 
of  rodi  enteitammeats,  as  a  prelude  to  the 
exquisite  weekly  concerts  which  Lord  Poitnmna 
WIS  commencing  on  Lady  Wycombe's  nights 
at  the  Embassy. 

Let  a  private  individual,  whatever  his  rank, 
lavish  his  utmost  cost  and  care,  he  will  never 
succeed  in  producing  any  thing  equal  to  a 
diplomatic  ft^te.  It  becomes  as  much  a  matter 
of  business  as  of  pleasure,  to  crowd  to  the 
saloons  of  tbe  ambassador  of  one  of  the  higiher 
powers;  and  when  the  king  and  queen,  as  a 
matter  of  foreign  policy,  honoured  one  of  the 
musical  assemblies  of  Lord  Portumna  with 
their  presence  accompanied  by  the  whole  court, 
(and  just  then  all  Naples  was  a  courtier),  the 
triumph  of  the  Portumna  party  was  complete. 
The  temper  of  no  woman  of  fashion,  is  proof 
against  such  a  catastrophe.  There  remained  but 
one  resource.  Lady  Wycombe  whispered  to  her 

03 
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intimates^  that  she  only  hoped  Lord  Por<^ 
tumna  would  marry  poor  Lady  Adelaide  de 
Vere ! — But  even  that  usually  successful  hint^ 
fell  innocuous  \  even  the  conscientious  Darlings^ 
though  they  started  at  the  implication^  observed 
that  however  things  might  be^  it  was  Uie  duty 
of  the  English  in  a  foreign  country  to  attend 
the  fStes  of  their  ambassador. 

In  vain  did  her  ladyship  condescend  to  the 
most  pitiful  resources.  She  would  have  visited, 
nay^  have  honoured  with  her  countenance  at 
dinner^  the  Longman  Tompkinsons^  for  the  sake 
of  bribing  away  an  adherent  of  her  rival.  But 
the  Longman  Tompkinsons  stood  stanchly  by 
the  visited  of  royalty. 

The  countess^  at  lengthy  stooped  to  conquer 
by  despatching  an  invitation  to  her  ^oirit  dans^ 
antes,  through  Alexis  Bagot^  to  Sir  William 
Helmsley  and  Wroughton. 

"  My  dear  fellow,  I  cannot  think  of  accept* 


THE  WOMAN  OT  THE  WORLD.     I3l 

ing  i  V  replied  Gerald*  ''  I  had  not  the  honoiir 
of  Tisitiiig  Lady  Wycombe  in  Liondon ;  I  can* 
not  presome  to  make  her  acquaintance  on  the 
continent.'' 

^  But  do  you  not  see  that  the  card  is  in  her 
own  handwriting? — It  was  quite  a  goodnatured 
idea  of  her  own.  Seeing  you  so  often  with  the 
St.  Pauls,  she  was  afraid  you  would  die  no 
other  death  than  that  of  the  bored.  Those 
people  are  so  densely  dull  and  commonplaoe — 
A  extraordinairement  ordinaire  P 

^^  A  thousand  thanks  P'  persisted  Gerald. 
^^  I  am  not  a  dancer,  even  in  chilly  England 
where  one's  blood  requires  to  be  circulated  by 
exercise;  and  Naples  is  the  last  place  under 
the  sun  or  moon,  where  it  appears  advisable  to 
increase  the  labours  of  life.  Perhaps  Helmsley 
vill  go. — Sir  William,  what  answer  to  Lady 
Wycombe  V 

"  That  I  am  engaged  to  Lord  Portumna,'' 
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answered  Helmsley,  a  &int  streak  colouring  his 
cheek.  And  Gerald  was  deeply  gratified  by 
this  tacit  declaration  for  Lady  Adelaide ;  whom 
he  sometimes  feared  was  less  a  favourite  than 
he  could  wish  with  his  brother-in-law. 

Never^  howeyer^  had  she  appeared  to  greater 
advantage  than  since  her  exposure  to  the  ani-* 
mosities  of  Lady  Wycombe.  Lady  Adelaide 
had  either  the  best  temper  or  the  best  com- 
mand of  temper  in  the  world.  It  did  not 
appear  in  her  nature  to  raise  her  voice^  or  in^^ 
dulge  in  an  angry  retort.  She  smiled  at  the 
bitter  anecdotes  related  by  the  Longman  Tomp- 
kinson^  or  replied  by  a  brilliant  glance  of  irony 
to  the  scarcely -concealed  impertinences  of 
Bagot ;  but  Talleyrand  himself  could  not  have 
encountered  the  furious  provocations  of  Lady 
Wycombe  with  a  more  steady  impassibihty. 
She  neither  chose  to  hear^  see,  nor  understand 
the  manoeuvres  of  which  she  was  the  object. 
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Her  mild  courtesies  towards  her  infuriated 
riral  wlien  they  were  thrown  together  in  the 
narrow  drcie  of  the  queen^  might  have  sufficed 
to  drire  to  distraction  a  more  patient  personage 
tlian  the  h^;h-tor7  S^^UsI^  countess. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


On  rit,  on  rit  I — C'est  une  maniere  de  pleurer. — C'est 
pour  s*6tourdir. 

De  Lessek. 


One  nighty  as  Sir  William  sat  enjoying  the 
rare  pleasure  of  solitude  in  his  opera-box,  which 
was  usually  crowded  with  the  Italian  friends  of 
Wroughton,  he  was  startled  from  his  reyerie  by 
the  sudden  entrance  of  Sir  Raymond  Horton ; 
of  whom,  considering  their  previous  acquaint- 
ance, he  had  seen  but  little  during  his  sojourn 
in  Naples.     Sir  Raymond,  the  most  efficient 
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man  attached  to  the  mission^  was  not  often  to 
be  met  with  in  society.  His  only  liaison  was 
with  die  femily  of  the  Duchess  d'Ascoli,  the 
fayonrite  of  the  queen,  and  supposed  to  be  of 
a  poUtical  rather  than  a  personal  nature.  For 
if  it  be  the  wisdom  of  the  ambassador  to  stand 
well  with  the  cabinet  at  home,  it  is  the  business 
of  a  secretary  of  l^ation  to  make  for  himself 
an  opening  into  the  mysteries  of  the  land, 
through  the  favour  of  its  powers  that  be. 

^  Any  news?'^ — demanded  Horton,  after  the 
usual  form  of  inquiry  of  public  men,  who  are 
the  first  to  know  every  thing  and  the  first  to 
protest  ignorance. 

''  Nothing  that  I  am  aware  of. — Wroughton 
dined  with  Prince  Guastalla,  and  I  have  not 
seen  him  since.'' 

Sir  Raymond  was  not  hstening  for  a  reply. 
His  glass  was  fixed  upon  the  opposite  box 
of  Lord  Colebrooke ;  in  which,  as  usual,  sat 
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Lady  Adelaide^  accompanied  by  the  pur- 
blind^ stone-deaf  Neapolitan  Countess  Diodata 
Porro;  and  stood  Lord  Portumna^  unaccom- 
panied. 

Helmsley^  seeing  the  attention  of  his  com- 
panion thus  engrossed^  turned  his  attention  to 
the  stage^ — the  crocchio  ristretto  of  the  house 
becoming  at  that  moment  hushed  to  listen  to 
the  touching   mad   scene  of  Pasta,  in  Anna 

Bolena;  when  suddenly,  in  the  midst  of  one  of 
the  most  thrilling  passages.  Sir  Horton  quietly 
demanded  of  him, — "  Pray  what  is  the  rent-roll 
of  Mr.  Wroughton  ?" — 

^'  Are  you  charged  by  some  Italian  beauty 
with  proposals  for  his  hand  ? '' — demanded 
Helmsley  in  his  turn,  on  recoyering  from  his 
first  amazement. 

**  No, — my*  inquiry  regards  his  own  in- 
terests.^' 

"  Perhaps  you  are  going  to  oflFer  him  yours 
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with  the  foreign  office,  to  get  him  appointed 
attache  here?^ — ^inquired  Helmsley,  unable  to 
oonmder  die  matter  in  a  serious  point  of  view. 

**  Still  less.  I  am  &r  firom  wanting  a  third 
sab,  whose  business  would  fall  upon  my  shoul- 
ders. Harford  is  too  rich  to  work,— Bagot  too 
fine. — Toung  Wroughton  would  probably  be 
too  much  in  love.'' 

"  In  love ! — ^You  asked  me  just  now  for 
news,  my  dear  Sir  Raymond ;  and  it  seems  I 
hare  much  to  learn  firom  yourself.^ 

«  You  do  not  mean  to  say  that,  living  in 
intimate  confidence  with  Wroughton,  you  are 
ignorant  of  his  passion  for  Lady  Adelaide  de 
Vcie  ?*^— 

Sir  William  paused  ere  he  ventured  to  reply. 
It  had  all  but  escaped  his  lips  that  men  living 
in  intimate  friendship  together,  often  know 
least  of  each  other's  affections.  But  he  felt 
that  the  remark  might  savour  of  self- accusation. 
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'^  Gerald  has  never  admitted  to  me  any  attach- 
ment to  Lord  Colebrooke*s  daughter/^  was  his 

tardy  reply. 

*'  But  you  know  it, — you  see  it, — ^you  cannot 

possibly  be  blind  to  it.—  There,  look ! — He  has 

just  come  into  the  box.    Observe  with  what 

ardour  he  addresses  her ; — see  how  consciously 

she  receives  him.*' 

'^  But  Lord  Portumna,  you  perceive,  remains, 
— shows  no  empressementj — and  is  treated  with 
perfect  sangfroid ; — and  he  also  has  the  reputa- 
tion of  being  attached  to  the  lady.*' 

Sir  Raymond  shook  his  head.  '^  You  are 
not  so  well  acquainted  as  I  am  with  the  dessous 
des  cartes/'  said  he.  ''  Accompany  me  half  an 
hour  hence  to  the  coulisses ;  and  you  will  see 
Portumna  the  centre  of  a  group  of  the  houris 
of  that  lawless  paradise,  yet  wearing  the  same 
insouciant  air.  The  Venus  de  Medicis,  endowed 
with  the  wit  of  Madame  de  Sevign6,  would  not 
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rouse  Aim  firom  the  well-bred  apathy  created 
by  haying  been  for  twenty  years  an  object  of 
courtship.  Portomna's  insularities  are  so 
soberly  performed^  that  he  is  no  subject  for 
comparison  with  an  honest,  warm-hearted  young 
man  like  Wroughton.*' 

^^  Thank  you !— He  is  aU  you  say,  and  more. 
Gerald  is  a  sterling  fellow ;  and,  since  I  needs 
must  add  it  for  your  satisfaction,  has  an  unen- 
cumbered estate  in  Northamptonshire  of  six 
thousand  a  year.'^ 

^  Six  thousand ! — A  comfortable  independ- 
ence ;  but  scarcely  enough,  I  think,  to  place 
him  in  danger*  His  income  would  render  him 
a  deuced  bad  attache;  but  scarcely  a  better 
husband  for  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere.^ 

''  If  he  were  sufficiently  attached  to  make 
the  offer,''  said  Helmsley,  doubtingly. 

"  If ! — It  depends  far  more  on  his  rent-roll 
than    his    passion.      With   fifteen    thousand. 
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Wronghton  would  be  a  lost  man.  Lady 
Adekude  would  make  him  quite  sufficiently  in 
love^  any  day  it  suited  her  purpose.  She  is 
the  sort  of  woman  whom  no  living  man  could 
resist,  at  whose  head  she  chose  to  throw  her- 
self.'* 

'^  More  dangerous^  then,  than  I  thought  her. 
But  since  her  spells  are  so  potent,  why  does 
she  not  at  once  secure  Lord  Portumna?*' 

*' Secure  him? — Her  object  is  to  get  rid  of 
him! — Portumna's  income  amounts  to  little 
more  than  the  interest  of  his  debts ;  a  charming 
person,  I  grant  you^  and  with  a  fine  position  in 
society,  but  wholly  imable  to  lose  himself  in 
matrimony.  He  must  calculate  to  a  guinea  the 
value  of  his  coronet,  and  try  to  get  double  the 
money  for  it,  firom  a  city  heiress*  But  it  is  not 
of  Portumna  I  am  thinking.  S(m  excellence  is 
old  enough  and  knowing  enough  to  take  care  of 
himself;  while  Wroughton^  or  I  am  much  mis* 
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taken,  is  young  of  his  three-and-twenfy  jrears, 
and  wboUy  at  the  mercy  of  a  beautiful  face 
liith  an  ingratiating  smile.  It  is  for  this  I 
warn  youl — The  lad  is  in  a  fair  way  to  marry 
Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere,  and  to  break  his  heart 
within  tweWe  months  of  the  marriage/' 

^I  am  at  least  obliged  to  you  for  your 
caution^  thou^  I  feel  it  to  be  superflous/'  said 
Sir  William^  cx>ldly. — "^^  I  will  speak  to  Gerald, 
and—" 

"  Speak  to  him  ^ — cried  the  diplomat  in  con- 
sternation. "  My  dear  feUow,  are  you  mad, — 
or  have  you  learned  nothing  since  we  parted  at 
Eaton  ? — Speak  to  him  ? — not  for  worlds ! — ^You 
would  break  the  ice  for  him^  and  facilitate  his 
confessions.  No,  no ! — ^if  you  needs  must  talk, let 
it  be  at  him ! — LiCt  him  collaterally  know  that— '' 

The  honourable  secretary  was  interrupted, — 
TouBg  Harford,  having  noticed  the  entree  of  his 
chef  mto  Sir  William  Uelmsley^s  box,  began  to 
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consider  the  country  baronet  worthy  his 
patronage ;  and  with  the  instinct  which  marks 
the  genuine  bore,  contrived  to  bestow  his  ever 
tedious  company  at  the  moment  of  all  others 
when  it  could  prove  most  tedious. 

'^  How  fine  Rubini  has  •been  to-night !"  said 
he,  by  way  of  a  safe  piece  of  criticism. 

"  Very  !'* — was  the  laconic  answer  of  Helms- 
ley;  Sir  Raymond  not  seeming  to  think  the 
molten  calf  deserving  a  reply. 

^'  How  handsome  Lady  Adelaide  is  looking  !'^ 
he  continued,  fixing  his  eyes  on  Lord  Cole- 
brooke's  box, — "and  how  amazingly  Wroughton 
is  getting  on  with  her.  Ay,  by  Jove, — and  Lord 
Portumna  getting  oflF! — Look! — he  is  making 
his  parting  bow. — ^The  little  Clotilda  has  a 
supper  to-night.*' — 

And  his  attention  thus  directed  to  the  spot. 
Sir  William  was  forced  to  notice  that  after  his 
lordship's  departure,  the  attentions  of  Gerald 
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were  apparently  received  with   double  satisfieu;- 
tion. 

"How  astonishingly  Wroughton  talks  !'*  ob- 
senred  Mr.  Harford.  ^^  I  can't  understand  bow 
people  can  be  at  the  trouble  of  saying  so  much, 
when  diere  is  really  so  little  to  be  said.  That 
is  what  is  called  having  a  fine  flow  of  conversa^ 
tion ;  /  can  it  an  overflow/* 

"  Quite  right '/'  cried  Sir  Raymond,  out  of 
patience  with  his  empty  impertinence.  "I 
Kcommend  you  to  filtre ; — ^a  drop  an  hour  is 
almost  as  much  as  we  can  swallow !" 

"Arc  you  going  to  Lady  Wycombe's  to- 
night ?^ — inquired  the  unabashed  attache^  of  Sir 
William  Helmsley.  "  But  I  forgot ! — I  believe 
yon  are  not  of  her  set.  I  don't  remember 
meeting  you  there.  Bagot  and  I  are  pretty 
nearly  the  only  English  admitted  to  the  house. 

^^  Most  others  being  of  Helmsle/s  and  my 
own  opinion/*  added  Sir  Raymond — '^  that  there 
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is  no  occasion  to  put  up  with  pompous  inanity 
beyond  the  limits  of  Grosvenor-square.  Here, 
where  one  may  enjoy  the  easy  laissez  alter  of 
Italian  society  and  the  chann  of  such  a  coterie 
as  Colebrooke's^  wq  do  not  want  to  yawn 
away  an  evening  in  admiration  of  ceremony 
curtseying  to  ceremony^  and  vanity  holding  up 
her  mirror  to  vanity/ 

"  You  remind  me  of  my  friend  Sneyd's 
stricture  upon  the  English/^  drawled  Harford. 
'^  Sneyd  swears  that  we  abuse  each  other 
furiously  so  long  as  we  are  not  acquainted ;  but 
that  the  moment  we  are  formally  introduced, 
we  discover  black  to  be  white,  and  foul  to  be 
fair.V 

'^  Lady  Wycombe's  case  must  be  a  bad  one 
then;  since  I,  her  first  cousin,  can  perceive 
that  black  is  black ;  while  Helmsley  (whom  she 
has  been  trying  this  month  past  to  cajole  into 
her    house)    cannot   discover  a  single  white 
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Streak  in  sU  the  cubits  of  her  ladyship's  tower- 
ing ahitode.'^ 

And  unable  longer  to  support  the  society  of 
one  whose  ignorance  was  the  plague  of  his 
mornings,  and  whose  impertinence  the  plague 
of  his  evenings^  Sir  Raymond  rose  and  hastily 
quitted  die  box. 

'^  The  Pacha  is  in  a  bad  humour  to-night  I** 
said  Harford,  quietly  installing  himself  in  the 
Tscaat  place.  "  He  could  not  stand  what  I  said 
about  Wroughton  and  Lady  Adelaide.'^ 

^  What  particular  interest  has  Sir  Raymond 
Horton  in  ^ther  P' — 

*^  None  whatever! — The  very  thing  that 
provokes  him.  Lady  Wycombe  assures  me 
that  some  years  ago  (before  I  or  Lord  Portumna 
came  to  Naples)  Sir  Raymond,  who  was  then 
only  an  unpaid  attache  (poor  fellow !  you  know, 
diplomacy  is  a  profession  to  him),  wanted  to 

vol*,  f.  H 
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marry  Lady  Adelaide^  who  encouraged^  or 
pretended  to  encourage  him.  But^  just  as  the 
business  was  drawing  to  a  climax,  there  was  a 
change  of  ministry  at  home,  a  change  of  ambas- 
sadors here ; — Lord  Portumna  came,  saw,  and 
conquered; — and  Horton  has  never  forgiven 
either  the  lady  or  the  lord.^ 

Odious  as  was  to  Helmsley  the  pretention  of 
Mr.  Harford,  he  felt  grateful  for  an  anecdote 
which  seemed  to  explain  away  the  evident 
animosity  of  Horton  to  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere. 
Sir  Raymond  was  probably  still  attached, — 
still  jealous. 

Helmsley  had  previously  determined  to  come 
to  some  explanation  with  his  brother-in*Iaw ; 
what  he  now  heard,  left  him  still  undecided.  To 
what,  in  fact,  amounted  all  that  was  aUeged 
against  Lady  Adelaide  ? — What  had  the  worst  cf 
her  enemies  to  urge  against  her  ? — Only  those 
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iodefinite  ^  hams  and  ba's/'  the  most  mis- 
cfaievoos  and  least  authentic  weapons  of  ca- 
Inmny: 

Something  there  was — ^what  none  presumed  to  saj, — 
aouds  UghUy  passing  as  the  summer  day  ; 

and  vexations  as  was  the  reflection  they  con- 

Tcyed  to  all  who  were  disposed  to  become  the 

champions  of  so  lovely  a  woman^  Helmsley  had 

found  no  opportunity  or  no  courage  to  trace  the 
evil  to  its  source.    The  only  positive  accusation 

which  had  reached  his  ear^  was  her  desertion  of 
Sir  Raymond  Horton  for  a  greater  man^  which 
rested  on  the  testimony  of  a  fool ;  and  that 
she  would  now  willingly  renounce  the  impover- 
ished great  man  for  a  rich^  which  rested  on  the 
accusation  of  Sir  Raymond.  Either  might  be 
mistaken,  or    both   be   actuated  by   personal 

motives. 
But  whether  or  not  he  brought  the  business 
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to  an  explanation^  Helmsley  felt  it  due  to  his 
brother-in-law  to  satisfy  his  own  misgivings. 
He  determined  to  interrogate  Dr.  Moorsom^ — 
to  frequent  the  society  of  Lady  Wycombe, — ^to 
gossip  with  Mrs.  St.  Paul, — to  leave,  in  short, 
no  means  imtried  to  come  at  the  truth.  Gerald 
Wroughton  must  not  be  sacrificed  to  the  ma- 
noeuvres of  a  coquette;  Gerald  Wroughton 
must  not  become  the  pis-aller  of  one,  however 
beautiful,  however  attractive,  whose  name  had 
been  coupled  in  the  rumours  of  society  with 
epithets  of  merited  reproach.  The  brother  of 
his  beloved  Marcella  must  be  rescued  at  all 
risks,  from  a  rash  and  hazardous  connexion. 
Sir  William  flattered  himself,  that  though  the 
tie  of  guardian  and  ward  had  been  of  brief 
duration  between  them,  he  still  retained  con- 
siderable influence  over  the  ingenuous  nature 
of  Gerald ;  and  should  the  result  of  his  inquiries 
prove    unsatisfactory,   doubted   not   that    his 
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ogmeats  might   overmaster    the   attractions 
of  the  firail  enchantress- 
Good  easy  man  I — ^As  if   all   the  wisdom  of 
Solomon  would  avail  tbe    weight  of  a  single 
grain  of  sand  against  the  seductions  of  aheauti- 
fid  and  plansihle  woman ! 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


You  rock*d  my  cradle,— were  my  guide 
In  youth,  still  tending  at  my  side. 
But  now,  dear  Sir,  my  beard  is  grown. 
And  Fm  a  child  to  you  alone. 

Martial. 

Anxious  and  dispirited^  Helmsley  retired 
from  the  Opera  before  the  fall  of  the  curtain. 
On  his  return  home^  he  found  letters  from 
England^ — ^the  courier  having  been  delayed  by 
the  unfavourable  state  of  the  weather.  The 
intelligence  he  received  was  cheering.  His 
children  were  well  and  happy ;  a  little  letter  in 
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the  crooked  handwriting  of  each,  afforded  ample 
confirmation  of  the  sober  commendations  of 
Aunt  Margaret. 

Bat  there  was  a  passage  in  Emma  Wrough- 
ton^s  epistle  which  startled  him*  Afbr  such 
details  of  their  little  family  circle  as  might 
have  heen  supposed  to  flow  from  the  pen 
and  heart  of  a  mother,  she  proceeded  thns. — 
'^  I  am  not  satisfied,  my  dear  brother,  with 
Gerald's  letters,  or  with  the  accounts  that  reach 
us  of  him.  Mr.  De  Ligne  informs  us  that  he 
scarcely  stirs  from  the  house  of  Lord  Cole- 
brooke;  and  when  I  reflect  upon  the  opinions 
entertained  by  dear  Marcella  of  that  family,  I 
tremble  to  anticipate  any  nearer  connexion. 
His  own  letters  too, — ^so  incoherent, — so  wild, — 
80  much  at  Tariance  with  the  tone  of  his  former 
correspondence,  confirm  my  apprehensions; 
and  were  it  not  that  you  have  never  named 
these  people,  never  even  alluded  to  the  name  of 
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Lady  Adelaide  de  yere>  I  should  give  it  up  as 
a  lost  case.  But  living  on  terms  of  perfect 
confidence^  you  could  not  but  be  aware  of 
the  tact,  were  things  as  I  fear;  and  would 
have  interfered  to  save  dear  Gerald  from  the 
worst  of  destinies^ — a  marriage  with  a  mere 
woman  of  the  world. 

^^  Stilly  my  dear  Helmsley,  with  all  a  sister^s 
anxiety  on  so  important  a  matter,  I  cannot  but 
remember  your  studious  habits,  your  abstrac- 
tion of  mind  and  fear  that  his  danger  may  have 
escaped  your  notice.  I  call  upon  you,  therefore, 
in  my  own  name  and  that  of  one  still  dearer  to 
you,  to  frustrate  the  plans  of  these  people,  and 
prevent  so  fatal  a  connexion ;  or,  at  least,  direct 
your  attention  to  his  proceedings,  and  let  us 
know  with  the  least  possible  delay  the  extent 
of  evil  for  which  we  must  be  prepared.  Onee 
his  guardian,  ever  his  brother,  be  still,  I  beseech 
you,  his  friend  and  councillor! — Aememberj 
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«e  look  for  his  happiness  at  your  hands .' — When 
yon  set  off  together  on  this  ill-stanred  expedi- 
tioii;  I  would  have  given  worlds  to  oppose  the 
scheme;  but  with  Gerald's  health  at  stake^  I 
dared  not  mterfere.  I  felt^  too^  that  yon  wonid 
be  on  the  spot  to  watch  oyer  him^ — to  saye  his 
young  and  inexperienced  heart  and  head  from 

But  enough  of  this!  I  will  not  detain 

you  by  the  expression  of  fears  which^  after  aD^ 
may  prove  absurd,  and  will  try  to  banish 
them  from  my  mind  till  I  once  more  welcome 
your  handwriting. 

Yoor  eyer  affectionate  sister, 

E.  W/' 
**  His  brother, — ^his  friend, — ^his  councillor. — ^" 
The  words  appealed  punfdlly  to  the  conscience 
of  Helmsley  !  — How  had  he  fulfilled  those 
trusts? — Of  whom  had  he  thought  since  his 
arriyal  in  Italy,  save  of  himself ; — at  first,  a  prey 
to  selfish  melancholy, — and  now  the  yictim  of 
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equally  selfish  elation! — What  proof  had  he 
given  of  that  sturdiness  of  manly  friendship  to 
which  he  formed  such  lofty  pretensions  ? — ^What 
had  he  done  to  estrange  Oerald  Wroughton 
from  the  influence  of  Lord  Colebrooke's  society 
and  Lady  Adelaide's  attractions  ? — Nothing ! — 
for  he  was  a  slave  to  them  himself ! 

Helmsley  was  pacing  the  room  with  hurried 
footsteps^  when  this  fatal  acknowledgment  burst 
from  his  lips.  It  was  a  confession  he  had 
scarcely  dared  to  frame  in  the  depths  of  his 
secret  thoughts ;  yet  now^  it  escaped  his  utter- 
ance. Yes  !  —  he  loved  Lady  Adelaide  de 
Vere;— -and  it  was  this  vnld  and  inexcusable 
passion,  which  had  deterred  him  from  remon- 
strating  with  Gerald. — He  felt  that  the  jealousy 
of  a  rival,  not  the  prudence  of  a  councillor, 
would  instigate  his  advice ;  and  had  too  much 
generosity  of  mind  to  plead  under  false  colours  I 

But  Emma's  letter  recalled  him  to  himself. 
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Emma^s  letter  appealed  to  him  in  a  name  which 
was  still  sacred  as  ever  in  the  holiest  recesses 
of  his  hearty  and  determined  him  to  throw  off 
a  degrading  infotoatioii. 

He  knew  that  at  that  very  moment  Wrough- 
ton  was  at  the  Palazzo  BalbL    Lady  Adelaide 
and  her  father  were  in  the  habit  of  receiving 
company  after  the  opera.    He  had  the  general 
entrte  of  the  house ;   nor  was  the  hour  such  as 
to  render  his   visit  extraordinary.      Of  late, 
indeed,   he   had   studiously  absented   himself 
from  sodety  which  he  felt  was  becoming  too 
dangerously  dear ;  but  Lord  Colebrooke  and  his 
daughter  had  probably  never  noticed  his  absence 
and  would  be  equally  unobservant  of  his  return. 
As  if  mistrusting  his  own  courage,  he  would 
not  wait  for  a  carriage,  but  set  off  hurriedly  on 
foot ;  and  in  a  few  minutes,  was  announced  in 
the  well-knoi^vn  antechamber.    The  sort  of  tre* 
pidation  of   which,  for  some  weeks  post,  he  had 
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been  consciouB^  in  approaching  the  presence  of 
Lady  Adelaide^  overcame  him  with  double  force 
as  he  entered  ihe  saloon. 

But  in  the  first  of  the  two  drawing-rooms, 
there  was  only  Lord  Colebrooke's  whist-table, 
at  which  were  the  Earl,  Sir  James  Darling,  an 
Italian  Abbe,  and  the  Princess  StradaUa,  with 
Dr.  Moorsom  and  one  or  two  Neapolitan 
noblemen  looking  on ;  while  in  a  remote  comer 
of  the  room,  sat  Mrs.  Longman  Tompkinson 
in  yehement  discourse  with  the  Duke  of  San 
Magnanos,  the  Spanish  ambassador;  and  as 
Sir  William  was  proceeding  to  the  inner  sanc- 
tuary, the  folding-doors  of  which  stood  open, 
he  found  himself  plucked  by  the  sleeve  by  the 
gorgeous  lady  of  the  looms. 

''  My  dear  Sir  William,  I  am  enchanted  to 
see  you, — I  entreat  you  to  come  to  my  assist- 
ance P^ — cried  Mrs.  Longman  Tompkinson. 
''  Do  pray  interpret  for  me  a  bit  to  his  Ex- 
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ceUency  tbe  Duke  of  San  Magnaoos^  —  (a 
gnndee  of  the  first  dass,  you  know^  and  the 
richest  subject  m  Spain)/^  added  she^  in  a 
whuper.  ^  I  have  been  trying  to  make  him 
understand  that  if  he  should  ever  visit  Enghmd^ 
it  will  ^ve  Mr.  T.  and  myself  the  greatest 
pleasure  to  see  him  at  Stoke  Pftrk,  or  at  our  man- 
sion in  Carlton  Terrace.  Our  mansion  in  Carlton 
Tenaceislet  for  five  years;  but  it  is  not  likely 
the  Duke  will  quit  Naples  within  that  time.^' 

During  this  explanation,  Mrs.  Longman 
Tompkinson^s  hand  was  placed  detainingly  on 
the  arm  of  the  Spanish  grandee  of  the  first 
class,  who  was  about  to  escape  her ;  and 
Helmsley,  compassionating  his  durance,  re- 
peated as  sucdnctly  as  possible,  the  invita- 
tion which  the  *'  French  of  Stratford  school  by 
Bow^'  of  Mrs.  Longman  T.,  had  left  some- 
what problematicaL  The  polite  old  man 
bowed  low  to  Helmsley, — lower  to  the  lady, — 
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and  promised  and  vowed  things  which  he  knew 
he  should  never  be  required  to  perform. 

^  Pray  explain  to  his  Excellency  all  about 
Stoke  Park  !^'  cried  Mrs.  Longman  Tomp- 
kinson^  enchanted  at  the  prospect  of  adding 
the  name  of  a  Spanish  duke  to  a  visiting 
hst  heretofore  adorned  only  with  the  titles 
of  a  few  damaged  Irish  peers.  ''  Tell  him  it 
was  built  by  Inigo  Jones,  and  that  the  grand 
hall  is  painted  by  LaguerreJ 

'^  Plaii-il  P*  demanded  the  deaf  old  Duke, 
fancying  the  latter  word  to  allude  to  the  affairs 
of  Spain. 

''  There ! — you  see  he  is  dying  to  know  all 
about  it !  —  Explain  that  Stoke  Park  was 
inhabited  by  the  French  princes  after  the 
revolution ;  which  is  a  curious  historical  fact,  as 
the  Prince  of  Canino  (Lucien  Bonaparte  that 
was)  spent  a  fortnight  there  with  Mr.  Longman 
Tompkinson  and  myself  last  year." 


9y 
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Hdmaley  repeated  as  little  of  idl  thia  as 
woold  pacify  the  lady,  but  quite  enough  to  tire 
the  patience  of  the  I>ulLe  ;  who  had  been  listen- 
ing to  an  umntelligible  farrago  for  the  last  half- 
hour,  concerning  ^'  les  etats  de  tnon  mari  dans 
tJngkterre.**  But  the  politeness  of  a  foreigner 
oatlasts  his  patience ;  and  the  old  gentle- 
man, eager  as  he  was  to  break  away  to  the 
whist^table,  kept  bowing  and  smiling  so  com- 
plaoently,  that  Sir  William  began  to  fear  he 
should  next  be  required  to  enlarge  upon  what 
he  had  often  heard  Mrs.  Longman  Tompkinson 
describe  as  the  goblin  hangings  of  her  mansion 
in  Carlton  Terrace. — Fortunately,  the  conclu- 
sion of  a  rubber  intervened ;  and  the  Abbe  cut- 
ting out,  the  Duke  was  strenuously  invited  by 
Lord  Colebrooke  to  cut  in. 

But  the  movement  by  which  San  Magnanos 
was  released^  did  not  admit  of  the  escape  of 
Helmsley.     To  leave  the  only  lady  in  the  room 
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sitting  alone  in  a  comer,  was  out  of  the  ques- 
tion ;  and  be  was  forced  to  take  the  vacated 
chair,  and  listen  for  the  hundredth  time  to 
Mrs.  Longman  Tompkinson^s  description  of 
the  extent  of  her  estates,  the  amount  of  game 
bagged  at  her  last  battue,  and  the  square  feet 
of  glass  in  her  pineries.  Not  a  soul  in  Naples 
but  could  have  set  the  parvenue  lady  right  to 
a  fraction,  so  well  were  they  habituated  to 
the  recapitulation ! 

Luckily,  she  was  not  the  woman  to  require 
an  answer  beyond  an  affirmative  movement  of 
the  head;  and  Helmsley,  having  discovered 
that  his  position  commanded  a  view  of  all  that 
was  passing  in  the  inner  drawing-room,  was 
content  to  seem  to  listen  and  admire. 

During  his  hurried  walk,  the  impetuosity 
of  feeling  arising  from  the  perusal  of  Em- 
ma's letter,  had  created  a  vague  and  invo- 
luntary   prejudice    not    only    against    Lord 
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Colebrooke    and  his  daughter,  but  all  their 

aodety.     Though  not  a  single  drcumstanoe 

or  peeoliarity  had  ever  struck  him  under  their 

roof  as  indecorous  or  irr^ular,  he  now  chose  to 

imagine  an  immoral  tendency  inthewholecoterie* 

There  must  be  something  wrong!— He  was 

piepaied  to  discoyer  indelicacy  and  levity  in  all 
that  met  his  ear  or  eye  at  the  Palazzo  BalhL 

On  casting  a  hurried  glance,  however,  into 
the  adjoining  room,  the  first  object  that  struck 
him  was  Lady  Darling,  dull,  cold,  and  upright 
as  a  -statue  of  snow, — a  sentence  falling  from 
her  lips  every  quarter  of  an  hour,  with  watch- 
man-like precision,  in  answer  to  the  lively 
sallies  of  Prince  Guastalla  who  was  making  up 
to  her  eldest  daughter,  continentalwise,  through 
the  medium  of  mamma.  Close  beside  her, 
were  the  frozen  figures  of  the  two  girls, 
whom  old  Moorsom  had  deserted  the  whist- 
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table,  now  that  its  best  player  was  gone,  to 
beguile  into  a  smile.  A  little  further  on,  stood 
St.  Paul,  maundering  old  womanisms  with  the 
venerable  Princess  Sforza;  while  his  wife 
sat  distorting  herself  into  a  thousand  attitudes, 
to  withdraw  the  attention  of  Gerald  Wroughton 
and  Ottavio  Sforza  from  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere. 
Helmsley  could  not  but  perceive  how  admiringly, 
passionately,  the  eyes  of  his  brother-in-law 
were  fixed  on  that  &ultless  form;  little  sus- 
pecting that,  while  he  gazed,  his  own  were 
rapidly  attaining  a  similar  expression ! — 

It  would  have  been  difficult  for  an  artist  to 
conceive  a  face  and  figure  nearer  to  perfection 
than  that  of  Lady  Adelaide ;  the  most  exquisite 
symmetry  being  animated  by  the  most  exquisite 
grace,  and  the  utmost  regularity  of  features 
enlivened  by  the  brightest  intelligence.  But 
it  was  scarcely  so  much  these    endowments 
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as  the  chana  of  her  manners  which  rendered 
her  irresistible.  The  sweetest  tones  gave  ut- 
terance to  expressions  eyer  kind  or  courteous. 
''  Without  one  jarring  atom  formed/'  she 
seemed  to  personify  all  that  is  most  attractiTe 
in  her  sex ! — 

As  Helmsley  sat,  he  oonld  not  catch  even 
a  murmuT  of  her  voice ;  yet  the  mutable  coun- 
tenance on  which  his  eyes  were  fixed^  seemed 
to  reveal  the  graceful  pleasantries  with  which 
she  was  parrying  every  extravagance  that  fell 
from  the  lips  of  Mrs.  St.  Paul ;  and  stnving 
to  moderate  the  enthusiasm  of   Sforza    and 
Wroughton  at  every  retort  which  escaped  her 
own.     It  was  impossible  to  doubt  that  both 
these  yoang  men  were  her  infatuated  admirers ; 
it  was  impossible  to  charge  her  with  bestowing 
the  smallest  encouragement  on  either. 

From  his  fit  of  abstraction^  he  was  recalled 
by  the  monotonous  chime  of  Mrs.  Longman 
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Tompkinson.  ''  For^  as  I  was  saying  to  Princess 
Stradalla  before  you  came  in,  I  am  sure  I  cannot 
conceive  what  induces  Tompkinson  and  myself 
to  give  up  our  comforts  and  luxuries  (for  I 
must  do  ourselves  the  justice  to  say  that  I  don't 
know  a  house  in  London  finished  with  such 
attention  to  comfort  as  our  mansion  in  Carl- 
ton Terrace^  doors  listed  and  patent  hinges 
down  to  the  very  butler's  pantry), — ^to  give  it  all 
up  as  I  was  saying,  for  a  half-furnished  bam  of 
a  barrack,  they  call  a  palace ;  without  a  com- 
fortable chair  to  sit  in  or  feather-bed  to  lie  on  ! 
— ^To  be  sure  the  climate  is  superior. — But  what 
signifies  wmter  weather  without,  when  one's 
comfortably  lodged  in-doors  ? — ^and  as  to  spring 
and  summer,  I  take  it  Old  England  has  the 
best  of  it  I  Shall  you  be  in  town  early  in  the 
season.  Sir  William  ?" 

"  Certainly — quite  so-—"  replied  Helmsley, 
whose  faculties  were  again  wandering. 
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^^  Oh !  then^ — I  must  insist  on  your  noticing 
our  house^  the  first  time  you  drive  through 
Carlton  Terrace^ — ^you  will  know  it  by  the 
mahogany  window-firames.  The  best^^finished 
house  there!  The  lamp-posts  and  doorway 
executed  after  Mr.  Longman  Tompkinson's  own 
design ! — ^There  was  a  sketch  of  them  in  Somer- 
set House,  last  exhibition,  by  a  young  artist 
whom  Mr.  Longman  Tompkinson  particularly 
patronizes.  I  am  sorry  I  cannot  obtain  you  a 
Tiew  of  the  interior;  the  house  is  let  to  the 
Braaalian  Ambassador.  I  woidd  not  have  ac- 
cepted a  commoner  for  tenant ;  for  even  when 
one  does  let  one's  house,  one  likes  to  know  that 
things  are  done  there  in  a  certain  style.  How- 
erer,  if  you  are  particularly  anxious  to  see  it 
(for  I  think  I  may  say  that  the  gobUn  tapestry 
is  unique  of  its  kind  in  London),  perhaps  Mr. 
Longman  Tompkinson  would  not  object  to  fur- 
nish you  with  a  letter  to '' 
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Regardless  of  the  interruption.  Sir  William 
could  not  resist  the  opportunity  which  now 
presented  itself  to  make  his  way  into  the  other 
room.  The  St.  Pauls  were  moving.  As  they 
passed  him,  he  rose  in  the  midst  of  Mrs. 
Longman  Tompkinson's  harangue,  to  say 
good-night;  and,  with  a  slight  bow  to  the 
astonished  lady,  proceeded  onwards  to  pay 
his  compliments  to  Lady  Adelaide.  But  the 
chair  occupied  by  Mrs.  St.  Paul  was  already 
seized  by  Prince  Ottayio,  and  Helmsley,  found 
himself  compelled  to  fall  back  upon  Lady 
Darling  and  her  dummies :  —  still  out  of 
hearing  of  those  who  had  attracted  him  towards 
the  circle. 

The  quick  eye  of  Lady  Adelaide  marked  his 
discomfiture ;  as  well  as  the  alacrity  with  which 
he  was  seized  upon  by  Lady  Darling  to  be- 
come the  auditor  of  those  excellent  theories 
of  female  education,  with  which  she  was  in 
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the  habit  of  &yoaring  all  the  unmarried  men 
in  Naples. 

^  Pray  admire,"  said  Lady  Adelaide  to 
Wronghton^  in  Italian,  ^  the  patience  with 
which  your  brother  is  undergoing  his  martyr- 
dom. You,  who  have  heard  so  much  of  the 
'sweetness  of  my  dear  Maria's  disposition/ 
and  'the  mild  retiring  domestic  character  of 
my  poor  Fanny,'  can  enter  into  his  suffer- 
ings." 

^^  Sir  William's  ways  of  thinking  resemble 
in  so  many  respects  those  of  Lady  Dariing, 
that  he  is  less  to  be  pitied  than  you  imagine," 
replied  Gerald.  ''  Observe  his  approving  bow 
in  answer  to  her  ladyship's  last  sentence! — I 
win  answer  for  it  she  has  been  assuring 
him,  as  she  constantly  assures  mr,  that  her 
chief  study  on  the  continent  is  to  keep  her 
poor  dear  girls  stricdy  EngUsh ;  that  however 
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late  the  ball  overnighty  they  rise  at  eight  for 
family  prayers;  that  their  constitutions  are 
secured  from  injury  by  an  EngUsh  cook  in 
their  suite,  and  their  morals  by  never  losing 
sight  of  an  English  governess.  Of  aU  this,  I 
am  quite  sure,  Helmsley  is  earnest  in  his 
approval/^ 

^^  I  always  heard  he  was  a  pattern  for  country- 
gentlemen  !'^  said  Lady  Adelaide,  with  a  feeble 

smile  "  for  whom  Lady  Mary  Wortley  Mon- 
tagu condensed  Lord  Lyttleton^s  ^  advice  to  a 
lady^  into 

Be  plain  in  dress, — be  sober  in  your  diet ; 
In  short,  my  deary,  kiss  me,  and  be  quiet ! 

But  since  the  Darling  school  is  so  much  to  his 
taste,  why  not  decide  between  '  dear  Maria'  and 
*  poor  Fanny  ?*  The  DarUngs  are  of  a  highly 
respectable    Yorkshire    family — the     match 


THl  WOMAK    OF    TH£  WeBLO.  IM 

would  be  Tery  suitable, — all  ooxintry  baronetB 
togeibay* 

Without  resenting  the  tone  of  disparage- 
ment  used  by  bis  fair  companion^  Gerald 
contented  >iiT¥i«<>lf  with  replying—  **  Poor 
Helmsley  will  never  marry  again.  Helmsley 
is  wedded  to  the  grare.  It  is  impossible  for 
a  man  to  be  more  passionately  attached  than 
he  was  to  my  poor  sister/' 

^Tonr  remark  does  not  exhibit  the  know- 
ledge of  human  nature  for  which  I  gave  you 
credit,^  observed  Lady  Adelaide.  ^^  The  man 
who  has  once  loved  ptusionatefyf  will  love 
again ;  the  tendencies  of  his  character  ensure  it. 
It  is  your  plodding,  moderate,  malter-of-&ct 
men,  who  are  £aithful  through  life  and  death. 
My  right  hand  upon  it,  Sir  William  Helmsley 
marries  again !'' 

^  I  doubt  it, — ^permit  me  still  to  doubt  it  ?* 
nplied  Oerald ;  ^^  or,  at  all  events,  permit  me 

VOL.  I.  ' 
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to  assure  you^  that  at  present  he  has  no  eyes 
for  living  woman/^ 

Lady  Adelaide  smiled  incredulonsly. 

^'  Were  it  necessary^  I  would  stake  my  life/' 
persisted  Oerald^  ^'  that  from  the  period  of  my 
poor  sister's  deaths  he  has  been  scarcely  aware 
of  the  existence  of  any  other  woman/' 

They  were  still  conversbg  in  Italian;  and, 
at  this  assertion^  Lady  Adelaide  ezichanged  a 
hasty  glance  with  Ottavio  Sforza,  who  imme- 
diately added,  ^^  In  that  case,  and  in  society 
such  as  this,  we  are  bound  to  consider  him  a 
very  happy,  because  a  very  insensible  man.'' 

Wroughton,  not  noticing  the  inference,  re^ 
stimed  in  *a  lower  voice,  as  if  dreading  to  be 
overheard  by  the  subject  of  their  conversation, — 
^'  Your  view  of  Helmsley's  position  is  feur  more 
agreeable  to  me  than  my  own ;  and  I  would 
therefore  willingly  adopt  it.  Notiiing,  I  am 
convinced,  wotdd  be  so  advantageous  to  my 
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a 


litde  nepbew  and  niece  as  the  pivdent 
marriage  of  tiieir  h&exJ* 

ProTided  the  pnident  marriage  were  abo 
one  of  indination/'  said  Lady  Adelaide, 
grsTely.  ^  Bat,  in  troth,  no  odier  marriage 
can  be  termed  pradent/^ 

Sir  William,  who  was  all  this  time  intently 
regarding  her  litlile  suspecting  that  he  afforded 
die  tert  of  her  disconrse,  eonid  not  but  notice 
the  sort  of  saddened  expression  whidi  now 
OTerspread  her  oomitenance.  He  wonld  ha^e 
given  mnch  to  approach  and  join  in  a  conyer- 
sation  that  seemed  to  be  taking  a  serious  turn. 
Bat  the  Darlings  were  departing.  His  aid  was 
required  m  seddng  tippets  for  '^  dear  Maria,^^ 
and  cloaks  for  ^^poor  Fanny  ;^  and  when  he 
retamed  to  the  saloon,  Wronghton  himself 
was  taking  leare. 

It  bad  been  his  intention  to  seek  some 
explanation  from    his   brother-in-law,  before 

i2 
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they  parted  for  the  night.    But  his  spirits  were 

now  excited  to  a  species  of  nervous  tremour 

which  he  felt  would  unfit  him  for  the  task. 

He  determined^   therefore^   to  defer  till  the 

morrow  the  purposed  inquiry;  and  place  Em^ 

ma's  letter  in  her  brother's  hand  as  a  plea  for 

his  interference.    It  was  sufficiently  mortifying 
that  Gerald's  reserve  should  have  rendered  such 

a  proceeding  necessary ;  but  if  displeased  with 

Gerald^  he  retired  to  rest  that  night  &r  more 

indignant  against  himself! 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


Leim.  Are  these  thing?  spokeD,  or  do  I  hot  dream  ? 
D.  Join,  Sir»  they  are  spoken,  and  these  things  are  true. 

Sbaksfiabc. 


Sib  Wii«liam  had  foigotten  that  he  was 
engaged  to  accompany  St.  Fkul  early  on  the 
following  moming,  on  a  drive  along  the  coast 
towaxds  Bais;  and  as  the  engagement  was 
made  between  themselves  only^  he  was  vexed^ 
on  entering  the  britschka  of  the  classic,  to  find 
one  comer  of  it  occupied  by  Mrs.  St.  Paul, 
her  for  doak  and  her  affectations.  He  felt 
that  they  shonid  have  been  better  alone.    If 
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St.  Paul  fell  Bomewbat  below  the  mark  of 
agreeabilify  as  a  companion^  be  was  at  least 
free  from  the  bitterness  which  sometimes  sent 
showers  of  sleet  from  between  the  lips  of  his 
wife* 

^'  What  a  relief  it  is  to  see  a  well-appointed 
English  carriage^  after  the  wretched  turn-outs 
for  which  one  is  obliged  to  be  thankfol  in 
Italy/^  obsenred  Helmsley^  good-humouredly^ 
— aware  how  much  the  St.  Pauls  prided  them- 
selves on  the  neatness  of  their  equipage. 

'^  We  shall  not  dare  appear  on  the  Corso^ 
with  morning  liveries  in  this  unpretending 
vehicle  much  longer  l^  exclaimed  Mrs.  St. 
Paul.  ^^  The  Schrams  are  arrived— to  dazzle  all 
eyes  with  the  tinsel  and  gold-leaf  which  form 
the  delight  of  rich  Yankees  and  Bartholomew- 
Fair  showm^n.'^ 

^^  And  who  are  the  Schrams  f' — ^inquired  Sir 
William ;  "  I  never  even  heard  of  them.** 


Ta&WOllA.K     OV     "ESS    ^WOBLO.  175 

^  YiKL  aie  {odana^te,  then,  in  having  lived 
OQl  (t  iMtting  o£  the  tiiir-trainpets  of  news- 
ftfia  pTtffery/'  replied  the  lady.  ^'The 
Sdmma  are  l!tew-York  Newcomes^  who  have 
perfonned  ko-too  at  the  foot  of  all  the  thrones 
of  Europe,  saving  tliat  of  England^  whefe  fliey 
know  their  ptetensioiis  would  be  weighed  m 
the  belanoe,  and  found  wanting/' 

'^  Americans  perform  Ko-too  ?^  cried  Sir 
Willianu    '^  Forbid  it,  shade  of  Washington !" 

^  The  patriarch  Schram  L|  an  empty^  pomp- 
ous felloW:^  bursting  with  the  sense  of  his 
posonal  importance  yet  unable  to  foigive 
himsdf  for  not  having  been  bom  a  lord;  who 
tbrows  away  his  money^  not  like  a  prince 
but  like  a  parvenu/*  added  Mrs*  St.  PwjL 

^  Throw  avray  the  only  thing  that  seems 
to  have  raised  him  in  the  world  ? — ^But  what 
brings  these  people  to  Naples  V* — 
''A    desire    of    smoking    the    calumet   of 
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peace  with  another  aristocracy/'  replied  St 
Pbul*  ^  Paris  is  their  meridian;  but  having 
unexpectedly  attained  an  accession  of  fortone^ 
they  wisely  recollect  that  objects  destined 
to  shine  in  the  celestial  spheres  are  lost  to 
mortal  sight  for  a  time  before  they  reappear 
as  oonsteDations ;  and  have  therefore  eclipsed 
themselves  preparatory  to  future  splendour/' 

^  But  though  in  edipse^  I  suppose  they 
will  justify  the  adage  by  giving  feasts  for  wise 
men  to  eat? — Such  a  man  as  Mr.  Schram 
ought  surely  to  be  tAmphytrion  gUl  Con 
dineV— 

^^  He  prefers  balls.  His  guests  come  in  finer 
clothes^  and  he  is  warranted  in  a  more  gorge* 
ous  display^''  said  Mr.  St.  *Paul.  ^  I  wonder 
to  whom  they  will  accrocher  themselves  in 
Naples  ? — ^Lady  Wycombe^  of  course^  is  out  of 
the  question.'' 

^'  Why  out  of  the  question  ? — I  suppose  she 
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is  as  mxsessiUe  to  flattery  and  subsexrienoe  as 
the  rest  of  the  world  ? — It  would  not  surprise 
me  if  she  were  to  take  it  into  her  head  to 
patronize  these  ultramarines^  if  only  for  the 
sake  of  eiqoying  the  seiiae  of  her  own  supe- 
riwity." 

^  It  wonld  be  charity  to  afford  a  hint  to 
Sehram  that  he  has  oiily  to  declaxe  war  against 
Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere^  to  be  accepted  as  an 
aSy  of  the  Wycondtes/'  cried  Mrs.  St.  Paul. 
"By  the  way,  we  met  Lady  Adelaide  as  we 
wa«  driving  to  your  hoose.'^ 

«  So  early  ?" 

"  I  &ncy  she  had  been  to  Santa  Cbiara^  to 
see  her  little  girL  I  know  she  is  only  allowed 
to  risit  the  child  on  appointed  days/^ 

Sir  WiUiam  was  too  much  astonished  for 
utterance.  He  felt  persuaded  that  he  had 
misunderstood  Mrs.  St.  Paul;  but  it  was  im* 

I  3 
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possible  to  require  the  repetition  of  a  lady's 
words. 

'^  Admire^  I  beseech  you^  the  light  which  is 
now  playing  upon  the  Castello  di  Baice!'' 
interrupted  Mr.  St.  Paul. — ^'^The  ruin  of 
which  you  catch  a  glimpse  beyond^  between 
the  castle  and  the  headland  of  Misenum^  is 
the  Sepolcro  di  Agrippina,  the  last  existing 
record  of  a  too  gloomy  tragedy  ?' 

Sir  William  looked  and  looked^  but  saw 
nothing;  not  even  the  ^  bending  of  the  shore'' 
they  were  pursuing.  There  was  a  mist  before 
his  eyes. 

And  hia  ean  tingled  and  his  colour  fled ; 

yet  his  lips  recoiled  from  the  intent^tion 
which  was  bursting  from  the  inmost  recesses 
of  his  heart. 

'^  Every  road  of  the  route  we  are  travers- 
ing, is  a  site  consecrated  by  history  or  song, 
resumed  Mrs.  St.  Paul.    ^  By  looking  back, 


M 
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we  catch  a  glimpae  of  the  Scoglio  di  Yirgilio 
bad  by  &e  nuns  of  the  marino  of  Lueullus; 
and  beyond '^ 


M I  understand  you  to  say  the  daughter 
of  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere?^— suddenly  inter- 
rnpted  poor  Hehnsley^  unc<Hiscious  of  the  wet 
bkmk^  of  erudition  thrown  over  his  impa- 


'^  Her  little  girL— Miss  Sherborne  is  only 
»x  years  old  you  know,  but  I  am  told  that 
she  is  already  a  perfect  miniature  of  her 
mother/^ 

^And  Lady  Adelaide  openly  avows  and 
visits  her  ?''— demanded  Sir  William,  the  blood 
boiling  in  his  veins. 

"  Why  not  ?— -There  is  surely  no  necessity 
that  her  hatred  of  the  fiither  should  extend 
to  the  unfortunate  child  ? — I  do  not  sup- 
pose indeed  that  she  is  one  of  your  passion- 
ately tender  modiers.     But  I  conclude  that 
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her  motive  for  persuading  Lord  Colebrooke 
to  return  again  to  Naples^  is  that  she  may 
not  altogether  lose  sight  of  tke  poor  little 
thing.  Old  Lady  Sherburne,  you  know,  re- 
sides here.  She  has  that  beautiful  villa  I 
pointed  out  to  you  the  other  day  on  the  other 
side  of  Pozzuoli.  The  dowager  is  legal  guar- 
dian of  the  child ;  and  being  a  stanch  Roman 
Catholic,  chooses  her  to  be  brought  up  at 
Santa  Chiara." 

^'  Tou  will  scarcely  believe/'  said  Helmsley, 
trying  to  force  a  smile,  that,  till  this  moment, 
I  was  not  aware  of  the  fact  of  Lady  Adelaide 
being  a  widow !'' 

The  St.  Pauls  were  too  well  bred  to  exclaim, 
as  Alexis  Bagot  certainly  would  have  done, 
^'  My  dear  fellow,  where  have  you  lived  all  your 
life  I" — The  lady  simply  contented  herself  with 
replying,— ^^  But  who  told  you  that  she  was  a 
widow  V^ — 
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«  I  iiioiight  I  undentood'^-Htommered 
Hdiii8ley> — ^more  embairBssed  than  before. 

^'  Lord  Sherburne  is  not  deady  you  know/' 
inteiposed  Mrs,  St.  PanL  ^  As  his  widows 
she  would  retain  his  name.'' 

^  Bat  surely  I  have  heard  even  yourself  al- 
lude to  her  wish  of  marrying  Lord  Portomna  ?" 

^  Certainly^ — I  am  conTinced  that  such  is^ 
or  was,  her  intention." 

^  But  you  say  Lord  Sherburne  is  still  alive  P 

'^My  dear  Sir  William, — ^where  are  your 
wits  this  morning? — ^Are  you  sporting  with 
my  loTe  of  gossiping;  or  can  it  be  possible 
that  you  are  in  earnest,  ignorant  of  what  has 
rung  firom  one  end  of  Europe  to  the  other; — 
the  life  and  adventures,  or  rather  maniage  and 
diYoroe  of  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere  ?'' 

Sir  William  would  have  given  much  for  the 
power  of  reply.  His  bosom  throbbed  tunmk 
tuously ;  but  be  was  silent. 
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^  She  did  not  altogedier^  I  think,  live  a 
twelvemonth  widi  her  hiuiband/'  calmly  ob- 
served Mr.  St.  PbxI,  with  his  glaas  still  ndsed 
towards  the  surrounding  scenery;  ^'it  was  a 
most  unlucky  business  V' 

'^  More  than  unlud^,  I  should  imagine  P^ 
gasped  Helmsley^  at  length  reooyering  his 
powers  of  utterance. 

^^  Many  people  thought  soj  at  the  time/' 
said  the  lady.  ^  Lady  Adelaide  had  of  course 
her  partisans,  as  a  woman  so  eminently  beau- 
tiful always  must;  but  people  in  general — ^how- 
erer-^t  is  all  hutaire  anckmie  nowl-^There 
is  no  use  in  disinterring  old  grievances.  Let 
us  hope  that  her  next  marriage  (whether  with 
Lcnrd  Portumna  or  Mr.  Wroughton),  wiU  be 
more  auspicious  than  the  first'^ 

'^  Never  P'— cried  Sir  William,  witli  indigna- 
tion. '^  I  beseech  you  do  not  couple  Gerald 
Wroughton's  name  with  hers :    I  pledge  my 
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life  that  my  brotiher-in-law  Trill  never  seek  the 
hand  of  a  dieorcieJ* 

^  In  onitang  their  names,  I  only  follow  the 
example  of  half  Naples,^  said  Mrs.  St.  Psnl^ 
pettishly. 

*  Who  can  be  as  weU  acquainted  as  I  am 
with  the  principles  of  Gerald  Wroughton?'' 
cried  Helmsley.  ^  Had  not  my  brotlier  been 
as  ignorant  as  myself  of  the  real  position  of 
Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere^  he  wonld  never 
hare  afforded  the  remotest  cause  for  sus- 
picion that " 

^My  dear^  dear  Sir  William  P'  again  iti- 
tenrupted  Mrs.  St.  Rinl ; — ^*  do  not  fiuicy  the 
vhole  woild  so  blind  as  you  appear  to  hare 
been  yourself !  Why  it  was  when  Dr.  Moor- 
8om  was  here  three  years  ago  witii  Mr. 
Wroaghton^  that  old  Lady  Sherborne  brought 
Ittde  Adelaide  from  England,  to  place  her  at 
Santa  Chiara ;  and  I  have  often  heard  Moor- 
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60m  mention  how  deeply  his  young  chai]ge^ 
then  in  so  delicate  a  state  of  healthy  was  affected 
by  the  agitation  into  which  Lady  Adelaide  was 
thrown  by  the  arrival  of  the  child/^ 

^^  All  this  is  so  strange^ — so  incomprehen- 
sible to  me  !'^  ejaculated  Sir  WiUiam^  after 
a  moment's  pause. 

^^  I  shall  begin  to  think  that  the  English 
coteries  at  Naples^  which  are  reviled  by  the 
Italians  for  their  addiction  to  cancans,  are  less 
guilty  than  I  have  often  supposed  them/^  ob- 
served Mr.  St.  Paul^ — ^finding  it  impossible  to 
win  back  the  attention  of  Helmsley  to  his 
pedantic  dissertations^ — ^^  since  fve  are  left  to 
inform  you  of  things  with  which  I  should  have 
supposed  you  familiar  before  you  had  been  eight- 
and-forty  hours  an  inhabitant  of  the  Chiaja.'' 

"  People  would  as  soon  have  thought  of 
telling  him  that  Gtueen  Anne  was  dead  I"  said 
Mrs.  St.  Pau]|  flippantly. 
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^  If  yoQ  wish  to  infonn  yourself  more  cir- 
cumstantially^'' added  St.  Paul  graTeiy^  ^^you 
had  bettor  apply  to  Dr.  Moorsom.  Moorsom 
has  been  acquainted  with  the  Colebrookes 
these  twenty  years.  Moorsom  is  an  un- 
prqudiced  man,  —  or  perhaps  a  litde  par- 
tial in  Lady  Adelaide's  fiayour.  Dine  with 
us  to-day,  and  he  will  tell  you  the  whole 
story.'* 

But  Sir  William  was  under  the  necessity  of 
refusing.  He  was  engaged  to  the  Duchess 
d'AscoIi,  to  whom  he  had  been  presented  by 
their  mutual  firiend  Sir  Raymond.  Horton 
would  probably  be  there.  Hey  at  least,  was 
not  prejudiced  m  favour  of  the  delinquent ;  and 
it  was  from  him  that  Helmsley  determined  to 
leam  the  worst  that  could  be  told. 

He  now  became  as  eager  to  divert  the  con- 
versation of  the  St  Pauls  from  Liady  Adelaide 
as  he  had  previously  been  to  engage  them  to 
communication;   and  rejoiced  when  by  dez- 
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tearoufl  inquiries  and  quotations^  he  contriTed  to 
oonoentrat^  once  more  the  faonlties  of  his  das- 
ncal  companion  upon  Sibyls^  Sirens^  and  Queen 
IMdo,  instead  of  the  mortal  heroine  of  the  Palazao 
Baibu 

But  Mrs.  St.  Paul,  the  moment  she  percdved 
the  gossiprj  of  the  morning  to  be  at  an  end, 
grew  languid  and  out  of  spirits;  concealed  a 
yawning  fit  under  her  embroidered  handker- 
chief, and  had  frequent  recourse  to  her  salts 
botde.  When  her  husband  insisted  upon  drag- 
ging Helmsley  to  explore  the  half-buried  ruins 
of  an  amphitheatre,  her  shoes  were  too  thin 
for  subterraneous  adventures  $  yet  she  was  per- 
suaded she  should  catch  cold  if  left  to  wait  for 
them  in  the  open  carriage.  She  played  the 
fine  lady,  in  short,  so  much  to  the  purpose,  as 
wholly  to  frustrate  the  object  of  their  expedi- 
tion, and-determine  their  return  to  the  city 
full  an  hour  before  Sir  T^^Uiam  had  flattered 
himself  he  should  be  set  at  liberty. 
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It  was  some  relief  tbat  Gerald  wbb  absent 
when  he  readied  home.  A  note  left  on  the 
tabley  apprised  his  brother  that  he  dined 
early  ivith  the  Colebrookes.  The  Palaaao  Balbi 
had  bespoken  an  old  Italian  comedy  at  the 
theatre  of  San  Carlino^  and  were  to  attend 
^th  a  huge  iwrty ;  which  he  inTited  Helmriey 
to  join  on  quitting  the  table  of  the  Duchess 


^The  Dndiess  has  invited  a  few  eminent 
men  expressly  to  meet  you/^  said  Sir  Bay- 
mond,  after  Hehnaley  had  paid  his  compli* 
ments  to  the  handsome  but  somewhat  formal 
nustresa  of  one  of  the  finest  and  gloomiest 
mansians  in  Naples.  ^  She  is  expecting  Berio 
(a  very  tolerable  poet^  for  a  lord^— except  poor 
Byron's,  few  right  honourable  verses  are  worth 
tiMir weight  in  chaff!)  Delfico>  the  historian, 
and  my  friend,  Salyagg^^— all  agreeable  men, 
whose  acquaintance  wiU  do  you  honour/^ 
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Helmsley  gave  an  involiintary  siglu  His 
thoughts  wore  with  one  whose  acquaintance 
conferred  little  honour  upon  him^  but  infinite 
anguish  $ — even  upon  the  fidlen  angel^  whose 
ascendancy  had  so  unsuspectedly  obtained  the 
masteiry  oyer  his  soul. 

The  tone  of  conyersation  during  the  stately 
banquet  which  soon  followed,  was  such  as  at 
any  other  time  might  have  excited  strong  in- 
terest in  the  mind  of  one  who  was  somewhat 
more  of  a  scholar  than  comported  with  his 
vocation    of    country-gentleman;   and   more 
bent  upon  improvement  than  most  young  men 
of  eight-and-twenty,  who  have  stagnated  in 
die  unstirring  atmosphere  of  domestic  life. 
But  now,  he  could  neither  listen  nor  reply. 
Horton,  who  had  announced  him  as  an  in- 
telligent man,  intent  on  literary  pursuits,  almost 
blushed  for  the  apparent  incapadty  of  his 
friend. 
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It  uraB  in  Yam  that  the  polite  Marcfaese 
BcriOi  hoimig  to  stixniilate  the  reserved  stran- 
ger to  Gcmyeraation  through  the  readj  channel 
of  natumal  pride,  made  handsome  reference 
to  leading  "Rngliah  authom  of  the  day,  to  our 
reviews, — our  journals, — our  statesmen  and 
hutoriana. 

^  It  sorprises  us  untravelled  and  rarely  looo- 
aottve  Italians/^  said  he,  ^^who  have  no 
means  of  judging  your  countrymen  in  their 
own  ooontry,  where,  doubtless,  they  are  stu- 
died to  the  best  advantage,  to  observe  the 
strange  contrast  between  the  gravity  of  purpose 
of  yooT  public  men  and  writers  of  European 
nputatkm,  and  the  class  of  English  travel- 
ters  with  whom  we  become  acquainted.  I 
venture  to  say  this,  sir,  to  yourself,  because 
our  friend,  the  cayalier  Horton  has  apprised 
as  of  the  superiority  of  your  understanding; 
and  I  am,  therefore,  convinced  you  will  agree 
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with  me,  that  the  oonvenation  of  the  English 
drdes  in  Naples  is  more  flighty  and  insipid, 
and  their  pursoits  more  trivial^  than  can  well 
be  aooonnted  for.  It  is  trae,  they  are  formed 
of  the  noble  and  the  wealthy,  whose  habits  are 
necessarily  Mvolous.  But  these  very  classes 
have  famished  your  greatest  writers  and  great- 
est men.'^ 

^  Our  great  men  and  writers  are  too  bnsy 
in  £hese  stirring  times  at  home,  my  dear  mar- 
quis, to  afford  you  an  opportunity  of  judging 
of  their  colloquial  qualifications,^'  cried  Sir 
Raymond^  perceiving  that  Helmsley  was  un- 
prepared with  an  answer.  *'  Be  so  amiable  as 
not  to  judge  us  after  the  cub-lords,  dandies, 
and  twaddlers,  whom  your  climate  and  your 
San  Carlos  attract  hither  to  flutter  in  the 
winter  sunshine !'' 

^'  My  dear  friend,^'  protested  the  Neapolitan, 
^^  we  have  had  here,  within  these  last  few  years. 
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lerenl  of  yoar  great  modern  authors;  coU, 

nleiit  men,  wlu>  seemed  to  sulk  with  us  for  not 

speakiiig  their    langaage^   while  they  ddiver 

themadves  ia  the  French  of  a  laquais  de  place! 

Gell,  Mathiaa,   and  Liandor^  I  admit  to  be 

escepiians;  bat  these  men  are  rather  Italian 

than   En^iah.        Your    straight^from-London 

En^iahman  never  appears  to  be  in  earnest; 

and  as  to  the  ordinary  nm  of  their  lovely  wives 

and  dau^ters,  they  draw  up  in  ahurm  if  one 

ventures  to  ask  them  a  rational  question^  and 

are  to  he  propitiated  only  by  s(»ne  idle  jest 

They  never  converse  like  I^nchwomen^  thej 

never   argue  like  Italians ;    their  portion  of 

dialogue    invariaUy   consists   in    exaggerated 

affirmation^  or  negation.    Tet  what  wonderful 

women  you  have  in  your  country!— One  of 

the  first  astronomers,  and  one  of   the  first 

political  economists  in  the  world  1'^ — 

^'  We  choose  to  keep  them  there,  lest  you 
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should  torn  their  beads  by  flattery!^  said 
Horton,  laugbing. 

*^  But  you  forget,  my  dear  marquis,  the 
charming  Lady  Adelaide  de  Yere/^  interposed 
the  Duchess  d'Ascoli^  fearing  firom  the  uneasy 
look  of  Hebnsley,  that  he  resented  the  dis- 
paraging manner  in  which  his  countrymen  and 
women  were  alluded  to. 

^^No-— I  have  not  forgotten  her/'  repHed 
the  old  man.  ^'  She^  I  grant  you,  possesses  a 
thousand  graces  of  address.  She  can  assume 
any  tone  of  conversation,  grave  or  gay,  lively 
or  severe.  But  she  does  assume  it — ^it  is  pbdn 
to  every  nice  observer  that  she  assumes  it.  I 
have  no  conjecture  what  may  be  the  real 
complexion  of  her  character.'' 

^  That  of  a  mere  woman  of  the  world!" 
observed  Horton^  in  an  under  tone.  ^^  Any 
thing  to  serve  the  momentary  aim  she  has 
in  view." 


/ 
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^  Admit,  at  all  eventa,^  observwl  die  dnehaM^ 

toadied  for  the  konour  of  her  le^  or  conacioiifl 

feihipa  that  ahe  atood  aooountant  for  as  great 

a  nny— ^  that  sAe  can  oonverse, — that  she  has 

both  intelligence  and  information ?'' 

^  like  moat  women  of  her  nink  in  life^  her 
informalion  haa  been  orally  acquired.      She 
knows  every  thing  that  is  to  be  learned  from 
eoayeraation^ — nothing  that  is  to  be  learned 
from  books ;  and  I  hare  observed  that  know- 
ledge attained  fix>m  the  lips  of  others,  passes 
out   oi   omr    own    without    producing   much 
impresaon  on  the  mind.    On  what  we  read, 
we  reflect;   of   what  we  hear,  we  talk.     I 
conceive  Isdj  Adelaide  to  be  altogether  su- 
perfidaL'' 

^*  Ckmie,  come,  you  are  hypercritical,"  ex- 
daimed  the  duchess.  ^  Between  over-reserve 
end  over-loquacity,  you  are,  indeed,  hard  to 
please.'' 

TOL.  I.  K 
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^^  Not  hard  to  pleas^  bat  hard  to  be  ex* 
cited  to  enthiuriaan^*'  replied  the  old  man,  in 
self-vindication.  ^  I  admire  Lady  Adelaide  as 
an  ornament  to  aocietjr;  bat  when  yoa  ask  me 
to  regard  her  with  the  adoration  she  is  accas- 
tomed  to  command  among  the  English,  1  an- 
swer that  I  cannot  adore  what  I  do  not  believe 
to  be  genuine*  Were  yoor  idol  what  she 
appears, — were  her  words  as  sincere  as  they 
are  agreeabl^-ndie  would  be  an  enchantress 
indeed ! — ^But  I  hear  her  talk  scandal,  toilet, 
and  liberalism,  with  Madame  De  la  Chochot- 
terie^— high  toryiam  and  duro  di  schiena  with 
Madame  Yon  Hardensteins — saintship  with 
Miladi  Darling,  and  sinnerahip  with  Milor 
Portumna.^-What  am  I  to  think?  —  toAicA 
of  all  these  am  I  to  believe  her  vein  of  na- 
ture?'' 

"  Betieve  her  to  be— 

"  Eveiy  thii^  by  turaf»  and  DOthing  long!" 
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nid  Sir  Raymond ;  **  and  you  will  be  nearer 

^Tken,  with  yonr  forgivenesa^  I  could  as 
aoon  bestow  my  eaieem  on  a  weathercock  V* 

HehnaLey  waa  almost  tempted  to  take  up 
tlie  cause  of  Ijady  Addaide ;  but  the  sbrewd 
glsnoes  emanating  from  tlie  expressive  eye  of 
his  diplomatic  friood  luckily  restrained  him 
from  stimulating  opposition  by  defence.  He 
determined^  however,  to  seize  the  earliest  op- 
portunity of  referring  his  incertitudes  of  tlie 
morning  to  Sir  Raymond;  and  having  eon* 
ducted  the  duchess  from  the  dining-room  to 
the  stately  fmUeuU  of  her  saloon^  justified 
die  charge  so  often  brought  on  the  continent 
agsinst  English  gentlemen,  of  button-holding  in 
a  comer  apart  from  the  rest  of  the  company. 

^  I  want  you^  my  dear  Horton^  to  explain 
to  me/'  whispered  he>  as  soon  as  he  had  drawn 
his  friend  out  of  hearing  of  the  others^  '^the 
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particulars  of   an  absurd  story  I  heard  this 
morning  from  Mrs.  St.  Fbul^  about  the  mar* 

riage  and  divorce  of *' 

'    ^^  Not  Lady  Adelaide^  again !''  cried  Horton^ 
laughing.    ^^  Surely  she  afforded  pdiure  enough 
for  mauvaises  langues,  during  dinner?    But, 
with  respect  to  the  afliedr  of  her  foolish  match, 
I  fancy  the  wrongs  of  the  business  are  better 
known  than  its  rights.      She   married  Lord 
Sherburne  at  sixteen,  to  gratify  her  father,  as 
she  says, — ^to  gratify  her  loye  of   independ- 
ence, as  I  believe;  and,  at  eighteen,  brought 
evidence  before  Doctors'  Commons  sufficient 
to    set  herself   at  still  greater  liberty,    and 
consign    her   monster  for  life    to    a   lunatic 
a$ylum.^ 

^^  The  divorce  proceeded,  then,  from  no  im- 
propriety of  conduct  ?*' 

'^  Impropriety,  my  dear  fdlow^  is  a^vague 
term.    Though  all  the  world  considered  Lord 
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Colebrooke  justified  in  securing  his  daughter 
firom  the  brutality  of  a  madman^  many  people 
thought  it  a  suspicious  circumstance  that  a 
man  so  knowing  as  his  lordship  should  have 
snflfered  his  daughter  to  become  the  wife  of  a 
Boman  Catholic  peer  by  the  mere  ceremonial 
of  the  Protestant  churdi^  so  as  to  leave  her  the 
possibility  of  divorce.  The  Sherbumes^  you 
see,  originally  discountenanced  the  match^  but 
left  the  poor  fellow  to  his  own  devices;  so 
that^  though  married  according  to  the  law  of  the 
landy  the  solemnization  was  nothing  to  him  as 
a  case  of  conaidehce.  Altogether^  there  was 
something  louche  in  the  business/^ 

'^  But  had  not  the  marriage  been  valid^  there 
could  have  been  no  legal  divorce  ^^  argued  Sir 
William. 

**  In  these  sharp  quiddets  of  the  law, 
Good  ftith,  I  am  no  wiser  than  a  daw," 
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replied  Sir  Raymond.  ^  I  only  know  that  die 
child  is  to  inherit,  and  that  Lady  Adehdde  is 
at  liberty  to  marry  again  whene^^  she  shall 
hit  upon  her  dupe.  And  now  let  ns  join  the 
duchess ;  who  will  fancy  ns  to  be  plotting  trea^ 
son  against  the  state^  if  we  hide  in  comers  and 
do  not  take  her  into  our  confidence/' 

Luckily  the  custom  of  the  country  sanc- 
tioned Sir  William's  early  escape  from  the 
circle;  far^  with  his  head  and  heart  pre-en« 
grossed,  it  would  have  been  difficult  to  justify 
the  praises  of  his  understanding  by  which  his 
friend  Sir  Baymond  had  obtained  access  for 
him  into  the  somewhat  pedantic  drde  of  the 
Duchess  d'AscolL  He  took  his  leave,  in- 
difierent  to  the  impression  his  incoherence 
and  unsociability  might  leave  on  men,  of 
whom^  a  few  months  before,  he  would  have 
felt   proud   to  cultivate   the    good   opinion; 
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and  arrired  at  home  in  time  to  acquire^  by 
tiro  boon  of  lesQessaeBB  and  adf-reproach, 
the  composiiTe  indispenaable  to  the  deliyery 
of  Ilia  remanatrances  to  hia  brother-in-law. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


Dans  la  conyersation,  chose  si  superflue  et  si  n^cesBaire, 
les  una  ne  disent  pas  toujoun  ce  qu'ils  sayent*  les  aatres 
ne  sayent  pas  toujoun  ce  qu'ils  disent. 

BOUFFLEBS. 


^^  Aha  ! — at  home  so  soon  F^  cried  Gerald, 
when^  after  having  been  long  and  impatiently 
expected,  he  entered  the  drawing-room.  '^  I 
took  it  into  my  head  that  Horton  would  carry 
you  off  to  hit  den,  and  tie  you  down  in  argu- 
ment as  he  has  often  done  my  less  worthy  self, 
till  the  witching  time  of  night/' 

^^  I  left  the  duchess's  before  him.    I  wished 
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to  be  here  in  time  to^ — I  was  anxious  in  short 


^  Is  any  thing  the  matter  ?'' — cried  Geraldj 
noticing  the  distempered  look  of  the  usually 
placid  Helmsley.  ^'  Have  you  bad  news  from 
En^andP  he  added^  with  a  glance  towards 
die  half-open  letter^  which  lay  beside  Sir 
William  on  the  table. 

''  I  have  heard  nothing  likely  to  be  new 
to  you/*  replied  Helmsley^  with  growing  agi- 
tation. '^  Tour  sister  is  anxious  about  you, 
Gerald.  Her  anxiety  has  directed  my  own 
attention  to  things  which  mig^t  otherwise  have 
escaped  my  notice.  Read  this  V*  he  continued, 
placing  Miss  Wroughton^s  letter  in  her  brother's 
hand^ — ^'^and  then^if  you  can,  reHeve  the  agitar 
tkm  of  my  mind.^ 

Wioughton,  seizing  the  letter,  hurried  over 
the  lines  to  which  the  finger  of  Helmsley  di- 
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rected  hit  attention.  It  afforded  some  comfort 
to  Sir  William  to  observe  that,  as  he  read^  the 
colour  with  which  his  cheeks  had  been  moment- 
arily flushed^ gradually  £Bded;  and  that,  as  his 
mind  became  enlightened,  it  was  restored  to 
composure. 

'^  He  knows  the  worst,  now,''  thought 
Hehnsley.  '^  He  is  aware  of  Emma's  anxieties, 
and  does  not  blench." 

Gerald  returned  the  letter  without  a  syllable 
of  comment. 

'^  And  what  am  I  to  say  to  your  sister  in 
reply?"  demanded  Hehnsley,  after  waiting  a 
few  minutes,  in  hopes  of  some  communication 
from  his  brother-inpJaw. 

^^  I  will  write  to  Emma  myself  by  the  next 
courier,"  said  the  young  man,  in  a  grave 
manner. 

'f  To  myself,  then,  you  consider  all  eqdanar 
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tkm  umeoessary  ?^— cried  Helmflley,  stung  to 
the  quidk  by  this  ungracioiis  mode  of  exdnding 
him  from  the  fiunily  ooimcil. 

^  My  dear  Helmdey,  what  ooold  I  possibly 
teQ  you  on  the  anbject  of  which  yon  are  not 
aware  aLready  P* — said  Wioughton,  with  some 
degree  of  initaiion* 

^  I  am  aware  of  nothing  1^ — Had  it  been  left 
to  iM  to  answer  Emma's  lett^^  I  conld  only 
hare  replied  that  yoor  feelings  towards  Lady 
Addaide  de  Vers  or  hers  towards  yourself,  are 
as  mndi  a  mystery  to  me  as  if  I  had  never 
seen  yon  in  each  other's  company.^ 

^  Impossible  V*  cried  Oendd.  ^'  No  perron 
can  have  been  my  associate  as  yon  have  been, 
without  noticing  my  unconcealed  attachment. 
I  have  made  no  secret  of  my  sentiments*  I 
condnded  that  motives  of  delicacy  alone  pre- 
vented  j€m  from  eiqpreasing  your  opinion  on 
the  subject.    I  conduded  you  saw  as  well  as 
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the  rest  of  the  worlds  the  whole  extent  of  my 
passion  !"— 

'^  Motives  of  delicacy  !''-*ezdatmed  Helmsley • 
Had  I  been  really  aware  of  yonr  infiatuatioti, 
would  any  earthly  consideration  have  prevented 
me  from  plucking  you  back,  when  I  saw  you 
rushing  upon    destruction? — No,  Gerald! — 
Either  by  design  or  indifference  on  your  part, 
I  have  been  kept  wholly  in  the  dark ! — ^Had 
I  guessed — ^had  I  dreamed — that  you  enter- 
tained serious  projects  concerning  this  woman, 
I  should  have  inquired — should  have  inves- 
tigated.    But  believing  that,  were  you  seii- 
oualy  attached,  your  guardian  and  firiend  would 
be  one  of  the  first  persons  taken  into  your 
confidence,  I  left  matters  so  entirely  to  chance, 
that  it  was  only  this  morning  I  became  apprized 
of  facts  of  which  I  cannot  but  suppose  you  still 
ignorant, — the  marriage  and  divorce  of  Lady 
Adelaide/^ 
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^  I  am  aware  of  every  incident  of  her  Me,^' 
replied  Wrongbton,  calmly. 

^  And  yon  would  carry  back  as  your  wife 
to  Wronghton  Hall,  to  be  the  protectress  of 
your  sister  and  the  successor  of  your  mother, 
a  woman  branded  with  suspicions  of  the  most 
detestable  nature? — ^Tou  would  take  to  your 
bosom  the  mother  of  a  child  whose  fiither  is 
!-— A  woman  haunted  by  disgraceful 
ices — a  woman  who  has  figured  before 


the  tibnnals  of  the  country  V* 

"  At  present,  I  have  made  no  engagement  to 
marry  Lady  Adelaide  de  \ere/'  replied  Gerald, 
startled  but  not  convinced  by  the  unwonted 
impetuosity  of  his  brothei^in-law.  '*  If  any 
thing  could  hurry  me  into  precipitate  proposals, 
it  would  be  to  hear  her  character  unjustly 
aspersed  by  my  fomily/^ 

Sir  William  was  silent. 

^  AH  that  can  be  urged  against  her,  /  kmnoP^ 
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ranmcd  OflnLL  ^Widi  all  tiie  cahrnmiwi 
circnlated  ooooefiiiiig  bcr^  I  ha  dao  aci|iHuntad* 
I  lunre  bcsrd  diCBi  fir^oni  odieny*— I  hsve  heard 
taem  fipon  bcndk  Beraic  I  6¥er  svif  Mr  um^ 
Hie  history  of  her  vnCortnnafee  meniege  was 
JBCOUnled  to  ne  as  a  matter  o£  oonvcraatioii  fay 
Dr.  MoorsoBD,  who  was  inthnafedy  aeqfoaiiifted 
with  Lord  Sbe^mne,  aad  abaolves  her  whoDy. 
Nefcrdidessy  I  owe  it  to  yoa  to  avow  that  a 
eertain  tepogoMaoot  arisiiig  firom  Aat  oomiezioii  ^ 
has  alone  prerented  my  becoming  her  dedaied 
loTcr.** 

^  How  !^— exdaimed  Hdmsley.  <*  Ton  have 
made  no  declaration  of  y  oar  aentiments  ? — ^Toa 
are  still  at  liberty  to* 
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At  liberty,  according  to  the  world's  decrees, 
to  quit  Naples  to-morrow  withoat  farther  ex- 
planation, and  withdraw  myself  anoonqpromised 
from  the  society  of  Lord  Colebrooke's  family. 
Bat  my  own  views  on  sach  points  do  not  coin- 
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dde  whli  thoae  of  the  wotUL  Tboo^  I  hsvc 
made  no  profiBnioDS  of  »t<arhawwit^  my  looln^ 
ay  ouHUifln,  my  imnolimtey  homngBy  €■&  lm« 
kft  no  doabt  in  Lady  AdeUde^a  mind  of  tlie 
atate  of  my  fedingk  And  if  Loid  ColdmKilDe 
permita  me  to  qpend  half  my  time  in  Ua 
by  the  aide  of  the  moat  beantifiil  and 
attiaokiYe  of  women,  engaging  her  regud 
faixQiiafting  in  her  amilea,  it  ia  became  he  re> 
liea  on  the  honour  of  an  En^Sah 
not  to  eicite  eqpeotationa  he  haa  no 
of  fulfilling.'' 

^  Lady  Addaide,  then^  retuma  yoor 
lion?''— 

^  I  hsve  no  li^t  to  anawer  in  Ae 
life  atnoe  I  have  never  aong^  the  prifikge  ef 
aapiring  to  her  lore.  Bat  to  yarn — my  neanat 
oomiexion — ^I  will  not  heaitafte  to  own  thait  did 
I  auiqpoae  her  indiffeienty  I  ahoold  not  devote 
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my  life  to  her^  or  labour  to  overoome  the  pr»-> 
judioes  created  by  her  unhappy  pontkni/' 

'^  Which  means  that  you  know  her  heart  to 
be  your  own'/^ 

'^  I  am  not  such  a  coxcomb  as  dther  to  say 
or  think  itP'  cried  Gerald^  with  indignation. 
^  No  man  has  a  right  to  pretend  to  such  a  con- 
cession^ who  holds  back  for  the  indulgence  of 
his  scruples.  At  the  period  of  my  first  visit 
to  Naples^  from  the  very  first  week  of  my 
acquaintance  with  her,  I  became  attached  to 
Lady  Adelaide.  The  circumstances  connected 
with  her  marriage  were  then  more  firesh  in 

public  recollection  than  now.      I  heard  her 
every  where  blamed,  every  where  reviled.    My 

friends  and  associates  derided  the  idea  of  any 

man  intending  to  make  her  his  wife.    It  was 

this  scorn  and  contempt,  perhaps,  which  at 

that  time  helped  to  remind  me  that  I  was  two 
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jMiB  yooDgor  than  the  object  of  my  atladi* 
ment;  and  I  returned  to  England,  determined 
to  bamah  her  from  my  mind  for  ever  I** 

Hehnalej,  who  had  been  hitherto  seated,  rose, 
and  inyofamiarily  paced  the  room*  Thongh 
striving  to  recall  to  mind  the  circomatances 
connected  with  Gerald's  arrival  in  England, 
he  conld  remember  notiiing  likely  to  have 
exdted  tlie  sospidona  of  Wroughton's  sisters 
that  he  rejoined  them  with  an  engaged  heart. 

^  I  need  not  remind  yon,  my  dear  brother,'^ 
lesomed  Gterald,  '*  that  family  events  of  an 
eogroasing  nature,  left  me  little  leisure  for 
recurrence  to  the  past*  The  illness  and  loss 
of  oar  dear  Maroella  absorbed  every  though 
of  my  mind ;  and  when  I  returned  to  the  busy 
worid,  the  influence  of  Italy  and  Adelaide  was 
so  hr  suspended  that  I  had  soffid^fit  self-com- 
mand to  make  no  inquiries  respecting  the 
fiumly  of  Lord  Ck>lebrooke.    I  knew  them  to 
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be  in  England, — ^nay,  settled  within  forty  miles 
of  Wroughton  Hall,  yet  made  no  effort  for  the 
renewal  of  our  acqnaintance.  Stilly  I  hankered 
after  Italy.  The  dimatej  I  fancied  indispensa- 
ble to  my  health; — ^tiie  associations— bat  why 
dilate  upon  it  all! — ^I  pledge  you  my  word 
that  in  coming  hUher,  I  knew  not  she  would 
be  here.  All  I  wished  was  to  inhabit  the  spot 
where  she  had  been^— where  I  had  last  bdield 
her^ — ^last  luxuriated  in  tianaitory  visions  of 
happiness.  The  rest,  you  know! — ^To  have 
dashed  away  the  olive-branch  extended  towards 
me,  would  have  been  sterner  virtue  than  is 
to  be  expected  of  my  age  and  nature.  I 
accepted  the  civilities  of  Lord  Colebrodke, — 
I  revelled  once  more  in  the  snules  of  Lady 
Addaide,— and  became  onoe  morSj  and  more 
Aan  ever,  her  slave." 

^  And  you  intend  to  many  her  ?"  demanded 
Hehnsley,  in  a  hoarse  voice. 


THB  WOMAN    OF  THS  WOBLD.  211 

^^  At  the  first  renewal  of  our  inttniacjr^  I 
heard  and  tanxAdA  that  Lord  Portnmna  was  her 
aooeptod  lover.  I  was  soon  ondeoeived.  Por- 
tnmna never  has  been^ — ^never  has  soi^ht  to 
be  move  than  the  admiring  firiend  of  Lady  Adfr> 


laide.  Beassozed  on  this  point — (if  I  can  say 
reassured,  when  in  fret  it  was  the  supposition 
of  her  engagement  which  seemed  to  leaye  me 
at  liberty  to  retom  to  the  honse»)  I  gave  my- 
self op  to  my  feelii^.  Too,  my  dear  Helms- 
ley,  are  a  philosopher.  You  are  one  who, 
having  loved  with  all  the  sobriety  of  domestic 
tenderness,  are  insensible  to  every  wilder  pas- 
son.  But  ask  any  other  breathing  man,  whe- 
ther it  were  possible  to  live  in  yearly,  hourly, 
ftmSiar  intercourse  with  a  woman  so  exqoi- 
utely  ffftedy  and  restrain  the  impetuosity  of  a 
passi<m  beyond— oh !  far  beyond  the  curb  of 
human  reason  P' — 
**  I  never  ventured  to  doubt  the  attractions 
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of  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere,^  said  Sir  William^ 
with  a  guilty  thrill. 

^  Give  me  credit^  then,  for  some  degree  of 
moderation,  when  I  assure  you  that  I  have 
strictly  adhered  to  my  resolution  of  watching 
every  word,  look,  gesture, — and  examining  with 
scrupulous  severity  the  opinions  of  the  world 
as  justified  by  her  conduct.  Had  I  found  her 
faulty  in  a  single  particular,  had  I  on  any  one 
occasion  detected  the  slightest  indication  of 
levity  in  her  mind  or  manners,  as  God  sees 
my  heart,  I  would  have  given  her  up  for  ever! 
— But  all  in  her  nature  is  bright  and  hea- 
venly as  the  expression  of  her  countenance ; 
and— « 

'  *'  And  you  are  now  resolved  to  make  her  the 
Oflfor  of  your  hand  1'^  again  interrupted  Helmsley • 

^^  I  am ! — but  the  period  of  probation  is 
not  over.  We  have  always  agreed,  my  dear 
Helmsley,  to  return  to  England  the  first  week 
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in  May.  Lord  Ciolebrooke,  who  will  leave 
Naples  about  the  same  period,  wishes  that  we 
should  travd  together;  and  it  will  depend 
upon  the  manner  in  which  my  proposals  are 
reoeivedj  on  the  eve  of  our  departure,  wheth^ 
I  accede  to  his  request.^ 

^  We  have  two  months  reprieve  then  before 
us !'' — ^was  the  involuntary  exclamation  of  Sir 
William.  ^  May  I  hold  you  pledged,  my  dear 
brother,  that  during  that  interval  you  will  at- 
tempt no  further  explanation, — ^no  further  en- 
gagement ?** — 

^  Here  is  my  hand  upon  it  V^  said  GterakL 
''  Tou  have  every  right  to  exert  your  influ- 
ence over  my  judgment.  The  more  you 
firequent  the  society  so  dear  to  me,  the 
better  satisfied  I  shall  be  that  you  act  without 
prejudice,  and  are  unbiassed  by  the  calumnies 
of  the  world.  Lady  Adelaide  highly  esteems 
you,  and  will  rejoice  to  welcome  you  on  more 
intimate  terms  to  her  fireside.    If  I  do  not  yet 
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require  you  to  love  her  as  a  sister^  promise 
me  at  least  that  you  will  view  her  with  the 
indulgence  of  a  friend  ?'^ 

Sir  William  found  it  impossible  to  utter  a 
syllable  in  reply.  He  still  held  in  his  the  hand 
extended  to  him  by  Gerald ;  and  his  own  trem- 
bled so  Tiolendy  that,  had  not  Wroughton  at- 
tributed to  the  warmth  of  frutemal  affection 
the  uncontrollable  emotion  by  wluch  he  was 
agitated^  suspicions  of  the  truth  must  necessarily 
have  arisen  in  the  mind  of  the  young  lover. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


Toeoaxtthe  gicat  ones,  and  to  iooth«  their  pride^ 
Seems  a  sweet  task— to  those  that  nerer  tried. 

HoaACE. 


Thsbs  aare  three  classes  of  men  moraUy  dii 
tinginshable  in  that  order  of  society  whicli^ 
hj  the  courtesy  of  modem  times^  is  termed 
Thb  Order ; — ^those  who  liye  to  act,  those  who 
live  to  read,  and  those  who  live  to  talk. 

Lord  Colebrooke  was   one   of    the  latter. 

He  was  ezdosivdy  a  man  of  the  world.    His 

duties  as  a  legisktor  were  fiilfilled  by  sitting 

half  an  hour  in  the  House  previous  to  any 

great  divinon,    and  talking  over  the  debate 
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during  the  whole  preceding  and  sueoeeding 
days  at  his  dub  and  dinner  party.  A  aann- 
ter  on  horseback  in  the  afternoon,  and  a  rubber 
or  two  at  tnidnighty  filled  up  the  measure  of 
his  London  existence.  Having  lived  prodi- 
gally from  youth  to  middle  age,  talking  of 
retrenchments  which  he  had  not  the  energy  to 
put  in  practice^  he  was  now  forced  to  econo- 
mise his  way  down  the  hiU  of  life : — ^the  extra- 
vagance of  his  eldest  son  superadded  to  his 
own,  having  heaped  Ossa  on  Pelion  in  the 
accumulation  of  the  debts  of  the  family. 

His  lordship  accordingly  drew  in.  He  now 
played  twenty  guineas  on  the  rubber,  instead 
of  fifty;  and  had  engaged  a  chefzt  two  hundred 
per  annum,  instead  of  four.  But  the  chief 
indication  of  Lord  Colebrooke's  pauperism  was 
the  necessity  of  spending  his  winters  on  the 
continent,  to  escape  the  onerous  hospitalities 
of  Colebrooke  Castle  or  Woodland's  Lodge; — 
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nd  the  wont    pnvation  he  experienced  in 

theie  annual  banishments^  the  loaa  of  duit  ever- 

Aowing  ooime   of   smaU-tBll^  which  enlxvena 

Ae  levobrii^  coteries  of  the  coimtry-houae,  the 

atar-gttdng  caxcles    of  Brighton,  or  the  select 

Testriea  of  St.  James's  Street  and  lUl-MalL— 

What  cared  he  for  the  on^ts  of  Naples? 

With  the  exception  of  Lord  Portomna,  there 

was  not  a  sonl  in  the  pbice  to  sympatliize  with 

his  coriosity  respecting  vacant  regiments  or 

vacant  mitres, — ^the  disposal  of  the  ribbon  of 

some  expiring  peer, — the  ayes  of  a  majority,  or 

the  shuflKngs  of  the  back  stairs !— There  was 

no  one  at  Naples  who  played  his  stake ;  there  was 

no  one  at  Naples  who  could  converse  with  him 

in  the  sort  of  tel^raphic  London  jaigon,  which 

conmnmicates,  from  one  noble  signal-post  to 

another,  the  small  gossip  of  the  great  world; 

and  it  was  a  toil  to  talk  to  people  of  the  lower 

vol.  I.  ^ 
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worlds  for  whose  dulness  it  was  necessary  to 
cross  his  Tsj  and  place  a  dot  over  every  I ! — 

With  the  inanity  of  yotmg  Wronghton 
indeed  he  bore  patiently^  in  the  hope  that 
he  was  to  become  the  husband  of  his  daugh- 
ter; but  it  was  a  sad  sacrifice  to  relinquish 
the  society  of  Lord  Portomna^  —  whom  he 
had  tact  enough  to  perceive  must  be  a  less 
frequent  guest  at  the  Palazzo  Balbi,  to  give 
free  scope  to  the  pretensions  of  the  esquire  of 
Wroughton  Hall. 

^'  We  have  had  an  amazing  dull  winter  here  !'^ 
observed  his  lordship  to  Sir  William  Helmsley^ 
while  waiting  to  make  up  his  nightly  rubber 
on  the  evening  succeeding  the  explanation 
between  the  two  brothers.  ''  I  was  saying  to 
my  daughter  this  morning,  tliat  Naples  is  no 
longer  the  place  I  remember  if 

'^  To  me^  it  has  all  the  charm  of  noveltyy 
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answered  Hdmsley.  ^^  I  usually  pass  my  winters 
at  my  ooontry  place;  and  have  rather  to  blame 
the  too  much  than  too  little  society  I  find  as- 
sembled here.'^ 

Lord  Colebrooke  slightly  shrugged  his 
shoulders*  ^  But  we  have  positively  nobody  /" 
said  he.  "  Some  years  ago^  there  was  so  little 
stirring  in  England  that  people  came  to  the 
continent  for  two  or  three  years,  and  one  of 
their  seasons  was  necessarily  spent  here*  Now, 
every  man  must  be  at  his  post, — every  man 
must  have  his  hand  on  the  oar;  and  they  have 
only  time  to  run  over  to  Paris^and  back  for  the 
meeting  of  parliament.  Americans  and  English 
nonentities  are  the  only  persons  who  have 
leisure  for  a  winter  at  Naples/^ 

^  We  have  some  Americans  just  arrived/^ 
interposed  Wroughton^  alarmed  lest  his  grave 
brother  should  be  disgusted  by  the  hoary  levity 
of  his  future  fisther-in-law,  ^^  who  write  them- 

1-2 
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selves  down  somebodies.  Moorsom,  my  dear 
friend^  if  you  can  take  your  spectacles  off 
the  Diario^  pray  come  and  tell  us  what  the 
Schrams  are  going  to  do  for  our  entertain- 
ment V^ 

'^  Hire  Vesuvius  for  the  centre  of  the  supper- 
table^  and  clothe  a  raiment  of  lazsaroni  to 
officiate  as  their  guard  of  honour/'  replied 
the  doctor,  with  becoming  gravity. 

"  Why  exaggerate  P*^— cried  Mrs.  St  Paul, 
stopping  short  in  the  midst  of  her  gentle  prat- 
tlings  with  Lady  Adelaide.  '^  Why  try  to  make 
them  more  ridiculous  than  they  are  ? — I  am  sure 
they  are  as  absurd  as  heart  can  wish  V^ 

^^  They  appear  to  be  goodnatured  people/* 
remonstrated  the  mild  voice  of  Lady  Adelaide. 
^'  We  must  foigive  some  outbreak  of  vanity  in 
people  who  have  attained  sudden  wealth,  and 
possess  limited  opportunities  for  display.  All 
they  do  by  way  of  attracting  our  attention,  is  to 
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spend.     Surely  they  might  find  more  objec- 
tionable modes  of  obtaining  notoriety  !^ 

"  Certamly^  certainly  I**  cried  Moorsom^  rea- 
dily backing  the  fiedr  apologist;  ^  and  if  they 
fimited  their  prodigality  to  buying  up  cabinets 
of  modem  antiques,  or  the  copies  of  our  friend 
Princess  Stradalla  for  Raphael  and  Correggio, 
there  would  be  no  great  hurm  done.  But  un- 
luckily there  is  a  wondrous  power  of  sympathy  in 
vanity  and  folly.  These  Tompkinson-Longmans, 
or  Longman-Tompkinsons,  for  instance,  have 
been  as  quiet  as  mice  among  persons  with 
whom  it  was  impossible  to  contend  in  nvalship, 
inasmuch  as  they  put  their  trust  neither  in 
chariots  nor  in  horsemen,  nor  parks,  nor  man- 
sions. But  the  moment  the  Schrams  set  up 
their  golden  image,  Mrs.  Carlton  Terrace's 
idolatry  waxed  hot  withm  her;  and  she  has 
ordered  a  set  of  new  liveries,  and  is  going  to 
send  out  cards  for  a  bal  masque,  or  costumiy  or 
a  carrousel,  or  some  tomfoolery  or  other.'' 
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'^  How  ill-judged  I"  observed  Lady  Adelaide. 
^  How  uncalled  for !  How  £Eur  wiser  woidd  it 
be^  if  travellers  left  the  toil  of  costly  entertain- 
ments to  their  ambassadors*  The  continental 
nobility,  in  Italy  more  especially,  are  unable  to 
compete  with  us  on  equal  terms ;  and  it  is  the 
splendour  of  our  dress,  equipages,  and  fStes, 
which  determines  them  to  dose  their  doors 
against  us.  It  is  too  mortifying  to  their  na^ 
tional  pride  to  be  constantly  eclipsed  on  their 
own  territories*'' 

^  lyautant  plus,^  observed  Dr.  Moorsom, 
'^  that  they  really  have  something  to  offer  in 
exchange  for  the  pomp  and  show  in  which  they 
are  deficient; — an  easy,  well-bred  tone  of  society, 
never  very  exdting,  I  admits  but  calculated  to 
spread  an  agreeable  varnish  over  the  rough 
surface  of  human  life.'' 

'*  The  natural  consequence  of  a  self-concen- 
trated aristocracy!"  said  Lord  Colebrooke, 
^  which  admits   no  intrusion  of  extraneous 
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members*  I  remember  the  days  of  the  Petit 
Trianon  and  Yersaillesy  when  society  in  Paris 
resembled  the  society  of  to-day  in  Naples. 
The  utmost  strictness  of  caste  prevented  the 
jealousies^  competitions,  and  mutual  contempts, 
arising  between  a  wealthy  bourgeoisie  and  im- 
poverished nobility.^' 

^  Some  sacrifice  of  wit,  gaiety,  and  intelli- 
gence, being  compounded  for  in  both  instances, 
to  secure  a  level  and  harmonious  texture,^^ 
interposed  Dr.  Moorsom. 

"^  No  P  persisted  Lord  Cokbrooke.  ''  £ 
perceive  no  sacrifice  on  jmy  side.  The  re- 
serve of  Englishmen  (which  prevails  rather  in 
the  second  than  the  first  dass  of  society),  is 
attributable  to  the  promiscuous  nature  of 
our  associations*  The  attainability  of  public 
distinctions  by  men  of  talent  of  any  dass,  and 
the  eztiaordinary  accumulation  of  mercantile 
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wealthy  neoeasarily  destroy  the  exdnsiTism 
of  the  English  aristocracy  $  and  our  uncertainty 
concerning  the  origin  and  habits  of  those  mth 
whom  we  are  brought  into  contact^  by  occa- 
sioning a  continual  apprehension  of  ^founding 
the  self-love  of  others  by  some  casual  remark, 
produces  consequent  reserve.  Placed  between 
two  strangers  at  the  table  of  one  of  my  country 
neighbours,  I  discover  that  one  is  a  legal  digni- 
tary, the  other  a  member  of  parliament.  How 
am  I  to  guess  (when  indul^ng  in  a  diafribe 
on  the  peculations  of  servants),  that  my  friend 
on  the  right  hand  is  the  son  of  my  father's 
butler;  or  (when  discussing  the  abolition  of 
slavery)  that  my  friend  to  the  left  is  a  sugar- 
baker  in  Bucklersbury  ?  I  speak  daggers, 
most  unintentionally,  to  both;  and  leave  on 
their  minds  an  impression  that  I  am  an  inso- 
lent, ignorant  brute.— Henceforth,  there  is  war 
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between  hb. — I  have  braised  tiieir  head,  and 
theywiU  take  the  first  opportunity  to  fiasten 
upon  my  heel.'* 

"True;  but  posterity  will  be  the  gainer. 
Tour  lordship's  son^  and  the  son  of  the  so- 
licitor-general^ will  be  nearly  on  a  par ;  their 
sons,  perhaps,'' — ^the  doctor  paused.  It  was 
not  for  him  to  prophetize  that  in  the  third 
generation,  the  balance  of  the  scales  might  be 
leversed.  Lady  Adelaide,  guessing  his  embar- 
rassment, came  to  his  assistance. 

"  An  apprehension  of  being  misunderstood 
certainly  keeps  people  silent,  who  would  other- 
wise cheerfully  converse,"  said  she ;  ^  and  an 
universal  language  is  impossible  among  persons 
of  opposite  views  and  incompatible  situations. 
In  England,  how  much  stress  is  laid  upon  man- 
ners ; — ^how  apt  people  are  to  arraign  others  as 
vulgar  and  ill-bred ! — Here,  one  never  hears  the 
whisper  of  such  an  accusation,  because  every 

l3 
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one  in  society  is  on  a  par  j  every  one  has  been 
bron^t  up  on  the  same  system,  in  the  same 
habits  of  life.  All  have  definite  places,  all  ad* 
here  to  them.  Pretension  or  hauteur  are  out 
of  the  question.^' 

'^  How  amazingly  poor  Princess  Stradalla 
will  be  outblazed  by  the  gaudy  liveries  of  the 
Schrams!''  said  Mrs.  St.  Paul,  who  thought 
Lady  Adelaide  and  her  father  extremely  prosy. 
'^  I  am  told  they  raise  the  price  of  gold  lace 
wherever  they  go,*' 

'^  I  thought  the  sturdy  Americans  despised 
such  gaudy  distinctions  ?"  said  Sir  William. 

'^  Not  in  Europe/'  replied  Dr.  Moorsom. 
^'  Schram  found  himself  so  often  mistaken 
for  one  of  the  ^  helps/  and  the  head  help  was 
so  often  spoken  to  for  his  master,  that  in  self- 
defence  he  was  obliged  to  hang  out  the  ensigns 
of  feudal  life.'' 

'^  Princess  Stradalla  (whose  grand  apartment 


TH£   WOMAN    OP  THE  WORLD.  227 

they  hare  hiied)^  dechres  that  instead  of  having 
the  carriage  at  the  door  at  a  certain  hour^  they 
have  al^mys  a  stand  of  carriages  in  waiting, 
open^  shut)  coaches,  chariots,  caleches,  cabrio- 
lets, ready  to  answer  their  call,  or  that  of  their 
hangers-on;  beside  saddle  horses  d  discritum 
for  the  use  of  tiaek  morning  visiters,''  observed 
Mrs.  St  FbaL 

^  What  pure  philanthropy  I"  'cried  the  doc* 
tor. 

^'  Excellent  policy  in  Paris,  perhaps/'  ob- 
served Lord  Colebrooke,  **  where  the  misfor^ 
tunes  and  impoverishment  of  la  haute  nobUsse, 
have  stripped  the  spunging  system  of  a  portion 
of  its  dishonour.  The  old  emigrant  dukes  and 
marquesses  who  in  their  youth  gambled  away 
the  pocket  money  so  splendidly  allowed  them 
by  Lord  Moira,  do  not  blush  to  fawn  and  prey 
upon  the  Schrams.  Here,  people  are  of  a  differ- 
ent way  of  thinking.     The  Neapolitans  will 
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overreach  brother  Jonathan^  if  tiiey  can^  in  the 
sale  of  a  picture  or  antique ;  but  they  will  not 
stoop  to  pick  up  the  crumbs  that  fall  from  his 
table." 

'^  Let  them  overreach  Schram^  if  they  can !" 
cried  Dr.  Moorsom^  laughing.  *^  *  They  need 
ha'  long  spoons  to  sup  with  the  de'il !'  The 
old  gentleman  has  still  enough  of  the  pettifog- 
gery of  the  Broadway  about  him  to  be  a  sharp 
hand  at  a  bargain  P' — 

'^  I  confess  it  would  give  me  no  pain  to  find 
that  he  was  overreached/'  observed  Gerald 
Wroughton.  "  Wherever  this  man  goes^  he 
purchases  whatever  is  most  costly^  not  to  gratify 
his  individual  taste^  but  to  exhibit  the  length  of 
his  purse ;  and  when  people  bring  their  vanity 
into  the  market  with  all  the  streamers  of  its 
ostentation  flying,  they  mark  themselves  out 
for  dupes !'' 

^^  I  am  sure  the  balls  and  concerts  with 
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irinch  they  threaten  us,  will  be  a  horrid  bore, 
and  cause  a  total  break  up  of  society  l^  said 
Mrs.  St.  Pftxd^  languidly,  drawing  her  cachemere 
more  closely  over  her  shoulders.  *'  I  hope 
they  won't  expect  one  to  go  to  them?  Dr. 
Moorsom,  pray  make  Mrs.  Longman-Tomp- 
kinson  understand  that  she  need  not  count 
upon  me  for  any  thing  of  the  kind." 

''  My  dear  madam,  I  do-  not  undertake  to 
furnish  Mrs.  Carlton  Terrace  with  under* 
standing,^'  replied  the  blunt  doctor;  and  a 
conversation  ensued  between  him  and  his  pa- 
tient, to  which  Helmsley  found  it  impossible  to 
give  his  attention.  His  eyes  were  irresistibly  atr 
tracted  towards  the  table  where  Oerald  and  Lady 
Adelaide  had  established  themselves  at  chess. 

There  was  something  domestic  in  their 
attitude  which  displeased  him.  Atthough 
placed  so  dose  beside  the  circle  as  to  take  a 
share  in  the  conversation,  they  had  means  of 
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addressing  to  each  other  by-words  and  com- 
ments^  unheard  by  (he  rest  of  the  party>  and  of 
interchanging  glances  more  eloquent  than 
words. 

With  her  long  hair  simply  parted  on  her 
forehead  and  twisted  into  a  knot, — ^attired  in  a 
dress  of  dark  velvet,  which  imparted  a  rich  con- 
trast to  the  dasding  whiteness  of  her  shoulders 
and  of  the  ungloved  arm  resting  on  the  edge  of 
the  chess-table, — without  an  ornament, — ^with-^ 
out  an  affectation, — Lady  Adelaide  presented  a 
realization  of  the  ideal  of  some  poet's  or  ariisfs 
dream.  It  was  beauty  of  the  highest  order, — 
of  form,  of  colour,  of  expression ;  it  was  beauty 
which  caused  the  heart  of  Helmsley  to  sink 
within  him,  when  he  reflected  how  soon  he 
might  be  brought  within  hourly  peril  of  its 
charms ; — ^and  at  the  cost  to  Gerald  Wroughton, 
of  what  fearful  haaeard  of  happiness  !«— 

Short  as  was  the  period  since  he  had  shrunk 
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from  ihe  self^vowal  of  a  passion  which  he  felt 
to  be  unhallowed  and  degrading,  Hehnsley  now 
gave  himself  up  to  the  consciousness  of -his 
enthiahnent.  So  is  it  ever  with  a  lover!— 
Closing  his  eyes  and  nund  fur  longer  than 
reason  can  justify  against  conviction  of  the 
growing  evil^  the  moment  when,  by  some 
sudden  and  inexplicable  impulse^  he  exclaims 
in  the  secrecy  of  his  heart,  ^  I  love,'^  is  the 
last  in  which  he  attempts  to  stru^le  against 
his  passion.  When  once  the  slightest  crevice 
is  opened,  the  embankment  gives  way  at  once 
before  the  impetuosity  of  the  torrent. 

He  no  longer  attempted  to  avert  his  impas- 
sioned  gaze  from  the  fair  mischief  before  him ; 
no  longer  sought  to  put  harsh  constructions  on 
her  sentiments  and  actions.  At  times,  he 
persuaded  himself  that  it  was  for  Gerald's  sake 
he  devoted  himself  to  the  contemplation  of  his 
futue   sister-in-law;    but  oftener  still,  truth 
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prevailed  over  his  sophistry;  and  alone  with 
his  consdence,  he  admitted  with  varying  com- 
plexion and  hurried  respiration,  that  he  was  no 
longer  master  of  himself, — ^that  a  spell  had 
enthralled  his  destinies, — ^that  the  tranquillity  of 
his  life  was  broken  up  for  ever, — that  he  existed 
but  in  the  presence  of  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere ! 
Nor  was  he  sufficiently  a  hypocrite  to  frame 
his  answer  to  Emma  Wroughton  in  terms  to 
suit  the  tenour  of  her  sisterly  scruples.  He 
admitted  his  knowledge  of  Oerald's  attachment ; 
he  admitted  his  belief  that  no  man  honoured 
by  the  smiles  of  Lord  Colebrooke's  daughter 
was  likely  to  withdraw  his  allegiance ;  and  after 
fairly  stating  the  engagements  he  had  exacted 
from  his  brodier-in-law,  entreated  that  Emma 
and  her  aunt  would  rather  prepare  themselves 
for  a  more  lenient  judgment  of  their  future 
relative,  than  anticipate  the  slightest  advantage 
rem  delay. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


14,  tous  les  win,  la  troupe  vagabonde 
lyan  peuple  oisiC  appel^  le  beaa  monde, 
Va  piomener  de  r^uit  en  r^duit, 
L'inqui^ude  et  Feniiui  qui  la  suit. 
L^  sont  en  foule,  antiques  mijaurto 
Diiant  det  riens  d'un  ton  perroquet 
Lorgnant  des  sots,  et  trichant  au  piquet 

VoLTAiac. 

Hi8  mind  thus  unburdened  of  a  portion  of 
its  grievances^  Helmsley  strove  to  relieve  his 
iiritation  by  rushing  into  the  flurry  of  dissipa- 
tion by  which  Naples  was^  at  that  moment, 
opportundy  agitated.    But  recklessness  came 


.* 
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not  at  his  call ! — ^Though  he  had  no  longer  pa- 
tience for  the  plaintive  valetudinarianisms  of 
Mrs.  St.  Paul  or  leisiire  for  the  gentle  dulness 
of  her  husbandj  he  foiuid  it  impossible  to  chime 
in  with  the  rattUng  unmeaning  hilarity  of  the 
set  which  had  been  attracted  firom  Rome  by  a 
rumour  of  the  projected  ffites  of  the  Schrams 
and  Longman-Tompkinsons.  There  were  balls, 
masquings,  charades^  tableaux^  going  on  all 
the  seven  days  of  the  week;  but  though  he 
hurried  from  one  house  to  another^  to  gaze 
upon  the  same  unmeaning  &ces  and  give  ear  to 
the  same  unmeaning  ejaculations,  the  move- 
ments which  he  trusted  would  exhaust  his 
irritability  of  body,  served  only  to  stimulate 
his  irritability  of  mind. 

If  the  insipidity  of  Lady  Darling's  daughters, 
and  the  languid  inanity  of  Moorsom's  fair  hy- 
pochondriac, had  enhanced  the  dignified  sim- 
plicity and  dear  intelligence  of  Lady  Adelaide, 
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wbat  tax  higher  relief  was  now  afforded  to 
her  merits^  by  contrast  with  the  purse-proud 
foasiness  of  the  Schiams,  and  the  noisy  firiro- 
lity  of  the  flight  of  summer  swallows  which  had 
migrated  to  twitter  in  their  sunshine! — ^Mrs* 
Longman-Tompldnson^  apprehensive  of  being 
outglittered  in  a  single  spangle^  by  the  gilt 
gingerbread  of  the  Broadway^  was  labouring 
like  a  recruiting-seigeant  to  increase  her  forces^ 
with  favours  flying  and  beat  of  drum;  while 
curiosity  to  ascertain  whether  the  high  mighti- 
nesses of  the  New  World  ate  with  their  fin- 
gers and  dieted  their  guests  on  pumpkin-pi^ 
attracted  the  untravelled  and  unenlightened 
nobility  of  Naples  to  the  balls  and  dinners 
of  the  Schrams^  and  policy  engaged  the  corps 
dtplamatique  to  fraternize  with  the  transatlantic 
colony. 

^  We  intend  to  stand  by  the  Tompkinson 
woman  P  said  Alexis  Bagot  to  Helmsley^  as 
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Ubity  were  riding  home  one  day  together  from' 
the  Corso. 

^  By  we,  meaning  the  mission  ?*' 

**  Oh  dear,  no !  —  I  know  nothing  about 
school  during  play-hours.  Portumna,  you 
know,  is  a  sort  of  person  to  go  any  where  he 
IB  likely  to  he  amused, — ^whether  to  laugh  at 
or  with  his  entertainers ;— Horton  is  a  galley- 
slave  who  stirs  only  as  pleases  the  duchess,  to 
whom  he  is  chained ;--  and  Harford,  of  course, 
follows  Portumna,  like  the  shadow  of  a  shade. 
All  three  will  become  Schrammites.  But  we 
adhere  to  the  Tompkinsons  ?* 

'^  I  am  to  conclude,  then,  that  to  realize  the 
number  of  your  pronoun,  you  write  yourself 
*u?c,  Alexis  Bagot?'*' 

^^  No,  I  speak  in  the  name  of  my  set.  Lady 
Wycombe  cannot  endure  these  half-horse,  half- 
alligator  monsters.  Madame  de  la  Chuchotterie 
comes  to  her  every  day,  with  proposals  of  al- 
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lianoe ;  undertaking  that  she  shall  make  oat  the 
list  for  their  next  baD^  and  order  them  a  dessert 
service  at  the  royal  mannfiEMtory  emblazoned 
with  whatever  coat  of  arms  she  chooses  to 
assign  them.  Bat  we  are  cruel ! — ^What  do  the 
Colebrooke  party  intend  to  do  ?'^  he  continued^ 
coming  at  length  to  his  point  ^^  What  has 
Lady  Adelaide  decided  V* 

^  I  have  never  inquired,"  replied  Helmsley. 
^  Conduct  herself,  I  presume,  with  her 
usual  judicious  good-breeding;  ndther  make 
a  Gftvour  of  going,  nor  a  merit  of  staying 
away." 

*'  The  world,  then,  is  right  in  its  conjectures  P^ 
cried  Bagot.  *^  Wroughton  is  engaged  to  manry 
the  fair  divorcee?** 

^'  From  what  do  you  draw  your  inference  F' 
demanded  Helmsley,  striving  to  speak  with 
composure. 
^  From  the  eagerness  of  your  defence.    I 
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never  heard  you  so  strenuous  before.    Tou  are 
pleading  the  cause  of  a  sisterwin-law/' 

^  I  am  pleading  the  cause  of  a  very  charming 
woman/' 

*^  On  second  thoughts/'  interrupted  Bagot^ 
caring  very  little  for  the  motives  or  opinions  of 
his  companion^-— ^^  Lady  Adelaide  certainly  wiU 
not  coalesce  with  the  Schrams.  Portumna 
has  taken  them  up  as  vehemently  as  he  takes 
up  all  such  showy  novdties;  and  it  is  their 
cure  just  now^  you  know^  to  fight  under  dif*- 
ferent  banners.'^ 

^'  Indeed  I  know  nothing  about  the  matter !'' 
cried  Hdimsley,  with  rising  indignation. 

^^  Portumna  is  too  much  a  man  of  the 
world  to  interfere  with  a  lady's  prospects ;  for 
entre  nous,  old  Colebrooke,  who  is  wretchedly 
out  at  elbows^  only  waits  to  get  rid  of  his 
daughter  to  break  up  his  establishment.  Por» 
tumna  is  not,  by  fortune  or  inheritance^  a 
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mairying  mazu     It  wotdd  be  most  unbir  to 
stand  in  Lady  Adelaide's  light,  being,  as  it 
is^  her  last  glimmer.     I  must  do  Portomna 
the  justice  to  say  that  he  is  the  best  bred  man 
in  Europe* — Injudicious  though^ — ^vastly  inju- 
dicious ! — Ab  Lady  Wycombe  says,  his  system 
has  always  been  sens  dessus  dessous.    When  a 
mere  attache  and  his  business  was  to  play  the 
agreeable,  he  chose  to  ruin  himself  by  giving 
the  best  dinners  in  Europe;  now  that  he  is 
ambassador  and  his  business  is  to  give  the  best 
dinners  in  Europe,  he  fritters  away  his  life  in 
making  himself  agreeable  !^Do  Wroughton's 
estates  lie  in  a  hunting  country  P' 

^  Within  reach  of  two  of  the  best  packs  in 
England,''  replied  Helmsley,  much  surprised. 
"Why?'— 

**  I  was  wondering  whether  there  would  be 
any  apology  for  a  long  winter  yisit  from  lus 
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Excellency.    We  should  not  be  sorry  to  have 
our  next  camiyal  here  to  ourselves/' 

Netded  by  the  flippancy  of  his  companion^ 
Helmsley  seized  the  first  pretext  to  ride  on. 
But  it  was  not  so  easy  to  leave  behind  the 
vexatious  reflections  arising  from  the  dispa- 
ragement he  found  universally  coupled  with 
the  name  of  the  Colebrookes.    Small  as  was 
Ms  experience  in  the  levity  of  tongue  preva- 
lent   in   fashionable    society^    he    knew  that 
the  reaUy  excellent  are  never  wantonly  at- 
tacked; that  it  is  only  the  infirm  and  defec- 
tive of  the  herd  who  are  made  a  prey  of  by  the 
rest.    Often,  when  smarting  under  the  insinu- 
ations he  heard  thrown  out  by  Horton  and 
others,  he  resolved  to  appeal  anew  to  the  good 
sense  of  Gerald  Wroughton,  and  implore  him 
to  renounce  a  connexion  so  fraught  with  dis- 
honour.   But  an  hour  spent  in  the  saloons  of 
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maRTiiig  man.     It  would  be  most  onfiur  to 

rtutd  in  Lady  Adelaide's  Ught,  being,  aa  it 

ii,  her  last  glimmer.     I  most  do  Portamna 

the  justice  to  aay  that  be  is  the  best  bred  man 

in  Europe. — lajodicioiu  though, — ^rastiy  injo- 

dkioos ! — Aa  Lady  Wycombe  saya,  bis  system 

has  always  been  ims  datas  doMOus.    When  a 

mse  attache  and  his  business  was  to  play  the 

sgreeatde,  be  cbose  to  nun  himself  by  giving 

the  best  dinners  in  Europe;  now  that  he  is 

■mbassador  and  his  bosinesB  is  to  give  the  best 

tuners  in  Europe,  he  fritters  away  his  life  in 

makiiig  himself  agreeable  ! — Do  Wrou^iton's 

wtitea  Ke  in  a  hnnting  country  i" 

"  VTiQun  reach  of  two  d  tiw  best  packs  in 

^n^ttd,"  repUed  Hehnsky,  much  surprised. 
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not  at  his  call ! — ^Though  he  had  no  longer  pa- 
tience for  the  plaintive  valetudinarianisms  of 
Mrs,  St.  Panl  or  leisure  for  the  gentle  dulness 
of  her  husband^  he  found  it  impossible  to  chime 
in  with  the  rattling  unmeaning  hilarity  of  the 
set  which  had  been  attracted  from  Rome  by  a 
rumour  of  the  projected  fStes  of  the  Schrams 
and  Longman-Tompkinsons.  There  were  baUs> 
masquings^  charadesj  tableaux^  going  on  all 
the  seven  days  of  the  week;  but  though  he 
hurried  frt>m  one  house  to  another^  to  gaze 
upon  the  same  unmeaning  £aces  and  give  ear  to 
the  same  unmeaning  ejaculations^  the  move- 
ments which  he  trusted  would  exhaust  his 
irritability  of  body^  served  only  to  stimulate 
his  irritability  of  mind. 

If  the  insipidity  of  Lady  Darling's  daughters^ 
and  the  languid  inanity  of  Moorsom's  fair  hy- 
pochondriac, had  enhanced  the  dignified  sim- 
plicity and  clear  intelligence  of  Lady  Adelaide^ 
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what  tai  higher  relief  was  now  afforded  to 
her  merits^  by  contrast  with  the  pxurse-prond 
fossiness  of  the  Schrams^  and  the  noisy  frivo- 
lity of  the  flight  of  summer  swallows  which  had 
migrated  to  twitter  in  their  smishine! — ^Mrs* 
Longman-Tompkinson^  apprehensive  of  being 
outglittered  in  a  single  spangle^  by  the  gilt 
gingerbread  of  the  Broadway^  was  labouring 
like  a  recruiting*seigeant  to  increase  her  forces^ 
with  favours  flying  and  beat  of  drum;  while 
curiosity  to  ascertain  whether  the  high  mighti« 
nesses  of  the  New  World  ate  with  their  fin- 
gers and  dieted  their  guests  on  pumpkin-pie» 
attracted  the  untravelled  and  unenlightened 
nobility  of  Naples  to  the  balls  and  dinners 
of  the  Schrams^  and  policy  engaged  the  corps 
diplomatique  to  fraternize  with  the  transatlantic 
colony. 

^  We  intend  to  stand  by  the  Tompkinson 
woman  P  said  Alexis  Bagot  to  Helmsley>  as 
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not  at  his  call ! — ^Though  he  had  no  longer  pa- 
tience for  the  pkdntiye  valetadinarianisms  of 
Mrs.  St.  Panl  or  leisure  for  the  gentle  dulness 
of  her  husband^  he  found  it  impossible  to  chime 
in  with  the  rattling  unmeaning  hilarity  of  the 
set  which  had  been  attracted  from  Rome  by  a 
rumour  of  the  projected  fStes  of  the  Schrams 
and  Longman-Tompkinsons.  There  were  balls^ 
masquings^  charadesj  tableaux,  going  on  all 
the  seven  days  of  the  week;  but  though  he 
hurried  from  one  house  to  anotherj  to  gaze 
upon  the  same  unmeaning  hces  and  give  ear  to 
the  same  unmeaning  ejaculations,  the  move- 
ments which  he  trusted  would  exhaust  his 
irritability  of  body,  served  only  to  stimulate 
his  irritability  of  mind. 

If  the  insipidity  of  Lady  Darling's  daughters, 
and  the  languid  inanity  of  Moorsom's  fair  hy- 
pochondria<^  had  enhanced  the  dignified  sim- 
plicity and  clear  intelligence  of  Lady  Adelaide, 
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what  bi  higher  relief  was  now  afforded  to 
her  merits^  by  contrast  with  the  pxurse-prond 
fossiness  of  the  Schrams,  and  the  noisy  frivo- 
lity of  the  flight  of  summer  swallows  which  had 
migrated  to  twitter  in  their  smishine! — ^Mnu 
Longman-Tompkinson^  apprehensive  of  being 
outglittered  in  a  single  spangle^  by  the  gilt 
gingerbread  of  the  Broadway^  was  labouring 
like  a  recruiting-sergeant  to  increase  her  forces^ 
with  favours  flying  and  beat  of  drum;  while 
curiosity  to  ascertain  whether  the  high  mighti- 
nesses of  the  New  World  ate  with  their  fin- 
gers and  dieted  their  guests  on  pumpkin-j»^ 
attracted  the  untravelled  and  unenlightened 
nobQity  of  Naples  to  the  balls  and  dinners 
of  the  Schrams^  and  policy  engaged  the  corps 
(Kplcmatique  to  fraternize  with  the  transatlantic 
colony. 

"  We  intend  to  stand  by  the  Tompkinson 
woman  P'  said  Alexis  Bagot  to  Helmsley^  as 
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not  at  his  call ! — ^Though  he  had  no  longer  pa- 
tience for  the  pkdntiye  valetadinarianisms  of 
Mrs,  St.  Panl  or  leisure  for  the  gentle  dulnesa 
of  her  husband^  he  found  it  impossible  to  chime 
in  with  the  rattling  unmeaning  hilarity  of  the 
set  which  had  been  attracted  from  Rome  by  a 
rumour  of  the  projected  fites  of  the  Schrams 
and  Longman-Tompkinsons.  There  were  balls> 
masquings^  charadesj  tableaux^  going  on  all 
the  seven  days  of  the  week;  but  though  he 
hurried  from  one  house  to  another^  to  gaze 
upon  the  same  unmeaning  faces  and  give  ear  to 
the  same  unmeaning  ejaculations^  the  move- 
ments which  he  trusted  would  exhaust  his 
irritability  of  body^  served  only  to  stimulate 
his  irritability  of  mind. 

If  the  insipidity  of  Lady  Darling's  daughters, 
and  the  languid  inanity  of  Moorsom's  fiiir  hy- 
pochondriac, had  enhanced  the  dignified  sim- 
plicity and  clear  intelligence  of  Lady  Adelaide, 
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wliat  bi  higher  relief  ims  now  afforded  to 
her  merits^  by  contrast  with  the  pxurse-proud 
Inssiness  of  the  Schrams^  and  the  noisy  frivo- 
lity of  the  flight  of  summer  swallows  which  had 
migrated  to  twitter  in  their  smishine! — ^Mnu 
Longman-Tompkinson^  apprehensive  of  being 
outglittered  in  a  single  spangle^  by  the  gilt 
gingerbread  of  the  Broadway,  was  labouring 
like  a  recruiting*seigeaat  to  increase  her  forces, 
with  favours  flying  and  beat  of  drum;  while 
curiosity  to  ascertain  whether  the  high  mighti- 
nesses of  the  New  World  ate  with  their  fin- 
gers and  dieted  their  guests  on  pumpkin-pie^ 
attracted  the  untravelled  and  unenlightened 
nobility  of  Naples  to  the  balls  and  dinners 
of  the  Schrams,  and  policy  engaged  the  corp$ 
diplomatique  to  fraternize  with  the  transatlantic 
colony. 

^  We  intend  to  stand  by  the  Tompkinson 
woman  P'  said  Alexis  Bagot  to  Helmsley,  as 
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'^  We  can  do  nothing  till  we  have  Helmsley's 
answer/'  replied  Wroughton^  '^  and  neither 
Lady  Adelaide  nor  I  have  courage  to  make  the 
proposition." 

^'  Courage  ? — Pho,  pho,  pho  !*'  cried  the  doctor. 
^'  My  dear  Sir  William^  there  is  a  great  honour 
designed  you  by  the  handsomest  woman  in 
Naples ;  and  my  young  friend  pretends  to  be 
afrsdd  of  breaking  the  news  to  you^  lest  your 
joy  should  be  too  overpowering.  We  English 
feel  ourselves  bound  to  muster  strong  in  favour 
of  Mrs.  Longman-Tompkinson  and  her  bat 
costume.  The  woman  is  a  bore^ — ^her  ball  a 
greater ;  but  it  will  not  be  fair  to  let  the  Yan« 
kees  beat  our  countrywoman  out  of  the  field,— 
which,  by  the  way^  is  to  be  a  field  of  the  cloth 
of  gold.'* 

'^  I  never  go  to  fancy  balls/'  observed  Helms- 
ley,  beginning  to  suspect  his  drift.    ^^  I  do  not 
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niake  a  greater  jackanapes  of  myself  than  I  find 
absolutely  necessary/' 

^  Hallo— -hallo  i" — cried  the  doctor^  good- 
humonredly.  '^  This  is  bearing  down  upon  us 
with  a  vengeance ! — ^This  is  throwing  down  the 
gauntlet  to  a  brigade  at  a  time ! — ^Why  we  are 
all  going  to  make  jackanapeses  of  ourselves. — 
I,  old  Martin  Moorsom^  among  the  rest^  though 
in  my  five'^nd -fiftieth  year :  and  what  business 
have  yauy  pray^  at  less  than  thirty,  to  be  wiser 
than  all  the  world  ? — Come,  come ! — ^relax  I — 
relent!  —  Lady  Adelaide,  who  is  to  be  our 
Madonna  Laura,  will  hear  of  no  other  Petrarch 
than  yourself.  I  heard  her  reject  your  brother 
Grerald  Wroughton  there,  and  your  friends  Sir 
Raymond  and  St.  Paul/' 

Helmsley  was  becoming  every  moment  more 
and  more  embarrassed ;  and  his  confusion  was  at 
the  utmost,  when  Lady  Adelaide,  advancing  to- 
wards him  with  the  grace  so  peculiarly  her  own, 

m3 
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modestly  and  nustrostingly  prefsnred  her  re- 
quest. *'  At  the  general  desure  of  their  Italian 
friends/'  she  said^  '^  she  had  undertaken  to  get  up 
a  group^  indnding  the  more  illustrious  contem* 
poraries  of  Petrarch ;  Princess  Stradalla  having 
insisted  on  providing  her  a  costume  after  a  cele- 
brated original  portrait  of  Laura  de  Sades^  in 
the  Stradalla  gallery;  but  it  was  impossible  to 
proceed  with  the  project  till  she  had  secured 
for  the  part  of  Petrarca,  some  English  repre- 
sentative^ — some  Eo^h  friend, — ^with  whom 
she  could^  without  impropriety^  venture  on  so 
public  an  exhibition/' 

Predetermined  on  refusal.  Sir  William  had 
scarcely  patience  to  allow  her  to  proceed  to  the 
end  of  her  explanation.  He  wished  to  spare 
Lady  Adelaide  the  humiliation  of  fruitless  en- 
treaty. But  in  the  course  of  the  siren's  address, 
there  was  so  much  gentle  hesitation,  so  manifest 
a  fear  of  giving  offence,  so  humble  a  odnsdous- 
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Mss  lliat  she  was  takiiig  a  Eberty  with  one  of 
so  grave  a  character  as  Sir  William  Hehnsley^ 
tbat  her  Tarying  colour  and  faltering  yoice 
seemed  to  endow  her  with  a  thousand  new  and 
tnesisdble  charms.  All  the  apology,  therefore, 
that  the  bewildered  baronet  ooold  find  to  stam* 
mer  in  reply,  was  an  assorance  of  his  inade^ 
qvaey  to  support  the  part,  on  acoonnt  of  his 
imperfect  knowledge  of  the  Italian  language. 

"  C!ome,  come,  my  dear  good  sir,  we  shaQ 
han&y  admit  of  that  evasion,''  cried  the  doc- 
tor.    ^At  a  {ancy-ball,  people  are   required 
to  charm  the  eye  and  not  the  ear;  we  are  only 
asked  to  ^  look  delightfully  with  all  our  might,' 
and  hold  our  peace.    You  are  the  very  man  for 
cor  money  i^-Ottavio  Sf OTza  wiU  desire  nothing 
better  than  to  fit  you  out^  in  compliment  to  his 
sister's  pictore;  and  we  are  to  be  grouped 
together  by  the  young  artist  who  is  copying  the 
Pompeii  frescoes  for  St.  PauL  All  that  remains 
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for  your  ladyship  is  to  curtsey  your  thanks  to 
Sir  William  Helmsley  for  his  amiable  acquies- 
cence^ and  smile  away  the  few  remaining  scruplea 
that  darken  his  brows/' 

Lady  Adelaide  did  as  she  was  required.  But 
she  contrived  to  throw  so  much  cordiality  into 
her  thanks^  and  to  suggest  the  extreme  caution 
to  which  she  was  compelled  by  the  peculiar 
delicacy  of  her  situation^  till  Helmsley  was 
alternately  gratified  by  the  compliment  of  her 
choice,  and  hunibled  by  the  tacit  admission 
that  he  was  reckoned  the  least  dangerous  man 
in  Naples. 

Meanwhile  he  was  fairiy  embarked  in  the 
scheme.  Disinclined  as  he  might  be  to  en- 
gage in  similar  levities,  he  was  ashamed  to 
recede,  ashamed  to  betray  the  weakness  and 
vacillation  of  his  mind.  Lady  Adelaide  had 
thanked  him, —  Gerald  warmly  echoed  her 
thanks;  while  Moorsom  and  the  St.  Pauls, 
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who  were  to  fonn  part  of  the  group^  compli- 
mented him  on  his  obligingness. 

Early  on  the  following  momingy  appeared 
Ottavio  Sforza  and  the  costumier,  sketch  and 
measures  in  hand^  to  equip  the  reserved  North- 
amptonshire baronet  to  figure  in  a  pageant,  as 
the  tenderest  of  poets  and  of  lovers ! 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


Men  are  but  children  of  a  larger  growth* 

Pope. 


Were  confirmation  wanting  to  the  truth  of 
the  poef  s  dictum^  it  might  be  found  in  the 
eagerness  with  which  beings^  self*8tyled  rational, 
engage  in  the  puppet-shows  of  fashionable  life, 
— ^in  tableaux,  costumed-balls,  and  masquerades. 
The  mummeries  of  morris-danoers  of  a  fair  or 
the  Mayday  gambols  of  a  village,  are  comprehen* 
aible  enough ;  for  sweet  must  be  the  one  day's 
holiday  that  has  been  prefieu^d  by  months  of 
toil  and  self-deniaL    But  the  pageantry  which 
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enables  the  rich  and  idle  to  array  their  manhood 
in  veLvet  and  brocade^  instead  of  Irish  linen  and 
broaddotb^  is  the  spontaneous  ebullition  of 
human  weakness. 

For  a  whole  week  preceding  poor  Mr.  Long- 
man*Tompkinson^8    gala,   the   gay  world    of 
Naples  was  in  a  fev^  of  Mvolity.    The  Neapo- 
litans^ sdf-secure  of  the  superiority  of  their 
tsste^  already  triumphed  by  anticipation  over 
the  gorgeous  vulgarity  of  the  Great  British ; 
prepared  to  oppose  to  diamond-laden  sultanas 
and  bkiing  Queen  Eliaabeths,  the  exquisite 
impersonation  of  some  of  the  chef  d?csuvre$  of 
their  sdio<ds  of  art;  while  the  sweet  simplicity 
of  the  Darling  Misses  and  their  kind^  laboured 
diligently  in  getting  up  in  the  strictest  secrecy 
certain  Beamaise  and  Spanish  costumes,  pro- 
testingy  to  each  other  every  time  they  met, 
their  intention  to  apgpear  in  ^^  a  tUmpk  ball 
dress.'^ 
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£yen  the  most  fastidious  did  not  affect  tar 
exempt  tihemselves  from  the  reigning  epidemy ; 
and  it  was  known  that  Lady  Wycombe  had  not 
only  vouchsafed  a  promise  to  the  TompkinBons^ 
but  was  preparing  for  a  sensation,    She^  too^ 
had  her  group;  and  as  young  Harford  was  in* 
duded  in  it  as  well  as  her  established  adherent 
Alexis  Bagoty  there  was  reason  to  infer  that 
Lord  Portumna  had  also  attached  himself  (either 
through  excess  of  treason  or  excess  of  confede- 
racy) to  the  train  of  the  rival  of  Lady  Adelaide. 
However  vexed  in  the  first  instance  to  find 
himself  involved  in  such  a  display,  however 
conscious  that  he  was  about  to  figure  in  a 
pastime  the  report  of  which  would  draw  upon 
him  the  animadversions  of  his  sober  friends 
in  England^  Sir  William   soon  became  inte- 
rested in  the  details  and  progress  of  the  prepa- 
rations.   Scarcely  a  morning  passed,  but  it  was 
necessary  for  the  little  party  to  assemble  at  the 
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Pdasso  Balbiy  to  canyass  the  admission  of  some 
new  member^  or  some  variation  of  grouping. 
The  costumier  of  San  Carlos  was  in  frequent 
attendance;  and  the  cares  of  poor  MrsLongman- 
Tompkinson^ — ^who,  half  out  of  her  wits  for  joy 
at  the  idat  with  which  she  had  environed  herself, 
flew  from  house  to  house  to  keep  up  the  excite- 
ment and  spur  the  flagging  zeal  of  her  consti- 
tuents,— seemed  almost  superfluous.  In  vain 
did  she  whisper  that  she  had  hopes  of  an 
meognito  visit  from  the  king  and  queen ;  and 
that  Prince  Charles  and  Prince  Leopold  had 
announced  their  royal  intention  of  breaking 
through  royal  custom  and  appearing  in  charac-* 
ter : — ^it  was  with  their  own  costumes  and  power 
of  conquest,  that  each  was  severally  occupied. 
They  cared  as  little  whether  Mrs.  Longman* 
Tompkinson  had  agreed  to  expend  a  few  hun- 
dred guineas  more  than  the  Schrams  upon  the 
decorations  of  her  suite  of  apartments,  as  whe- 
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flier  the  Schrams  were  to  exoeed  theTompkin-' 
eons  in  the  mimber  of  their  dosens  of  dozens  of 
Champagne. 

The  day^  the  night  arrivedj  preceded  by  six 
nights  and  days  of  anxious  yigil  for  the  Engfish 
housekeeper  and  Italian  maitre  d^MteL  All 
that  British  g(dd  and  NeapoHtan  taste  could 
supply  was  in  preparation  for  the  fire  hundred 
expected  and  expectant  guests;  and  at  the 
appointed  hour,  Mrs.  Longman^^Tompkinsony 
radiant  in  smiles  and  a  diamond  taara,  took  her 
station  of  triumph  at  the  door. 

Unluckily,  the  day  selected  for  the  £Ste  was 
that  of  the  arrival  of  the  courier;  and  it  hap- 
pened that  among  the  letters  placed  in  the  hands 
of  Sir  T^nUiam  Helmsley  was  one  which  he  felt 
ought  to  prevent  him  from  joining  the  festivities 
of  tlie  evening.  Not,  indeed,  as  a  matter  of 
feeling ;  for  the  relative  whose  dangerous  illness 
was  announced  m  a  mere  letter  of  neighbourly 
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ciTility  £rom  his  prosy  fiiend  De  Ligne^  was  a 
man  who  had  never  eiho^m  him,  and  ooiuieqaenll^ 
never  merited  in  return,  one  gleam  of  kinsmanly 
affection.  Stilly  the  blood  of  one  of  his  parents 
flowed  in  the  veins  of  Lord  Shropshire;  and 
Sir  WilBam  was  not  yet  so  calloos  to  the 
ojmiions  of  society,  as  to  defy  the  ceremonies 
of  its  exaction.  He  knew  that  it  was  his  bosi* 
ness  to  give  up  the  ball, — to  disappoint  Lady 
Adelaide,— «nd  vex  and  mortify  the  Tompkin* 
sons  and  their  goests;  but  he  felt  that  the 
sacrifice  was  impossible. 

Wronghton,  who  was  absent  when  the  letters 
were  brought  in,  had  no  officious  correspondent 
to  corroborate  the  report  of  Mr.  De  ligne ;  and 
it  was  unHkdy  that  any  other  person  in  Naples 
should  have  received  intimation  of  the  fact.  It 
was  not  for  Helmsky  to  drcolate  the  rmnotir. 
Nooneneedknowa  wordofthematter.    After 
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locking  De  Ligne's  letter  into  his  writing-desk^ 
he  determined  to  go  to  the  ball ! 

And  how  could  he  do  otherwise  than  exult 
in  his  detennination^  when^  on  anriying  at  the 
Palazzo  Balbi^  he  beheld  Lady  Adelaide  de 
Vere,  to  whom  the  el^ant  lightness  of  her 
costume  imparted  an  almost  girlish  air  of  sim- 
pUdty.  The  robe  of  pale  straw  colour,  bodiced 
with  violet-coloured  velvet)  the  slight  gauze 
hangmg  sleeves  looped  up  to  display  the  sym- 
metrical beauty  of  her  ungloved  hands, — the 
hair  bound  over  her  forehead,  its  braids  half 
escaping  firom  the  net  of  gold  and  pearls  so 
often  described  by  her  poet  and  lover, — all  was 
in  strict  accordance  with  the  descriptions  of 
Petrarch  and  the  portrait  of  the  Stradalla  gal- 
lery. Lady  Addaide,  slighdy  embarrassed, 
perhaps  by  the  novelty  of  her  position,  looked 
paler  and  more  delicately  lovely  than  ever :  and 
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when  Sir  William^  arrayed  in  his  simple  white 
tunic  and  crowned  with  the  laurels  of  the  capitol^ 
approached  to  offer  her  his  hand^  her  eyes 
involuntarily  cast  down  to  veil  her  confusicm 
completing  her  resemblance  to  the  well-known 
picture  of  Laura  de  Sades, — so  perfect  was  the 
illusion  that  Sforza,  Guastalla,  the    Duchess 
d'Asti,  Princess  Stradalla,  and  all  the  other 
ItaUans  present^  burst  into  irrepressible  de- 
monstrations of  rapture  and  applause. 

It  was  remarkable  that  all  the  other  English 
destined  to  form  part  of  the  eventful  group^ 
were  attempting  to  disguise  their  mauvaue  Aonte, 
by  laughing  at  themselves  or  each  other^ — by 
affected  buffoonery  and  clumsy  irony.  Even 
Gerald^'who'personated  Boccaccio,  was  pretend* 
ing  to  throw  himself  into  attitudes  at  the  feet 
of  Mrs.  St.  Paul,  while  old  Moorsom  assumed 
the  solemnity  of  demeanour  becoming  the  Sab- 
ered College.    But  Petrarch  and  Laura  were 
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apparently  mutually  engrossed^    They  had  no 
eyes  but  for  each  othen 

It  was  time  to  set  off.  Arrived  at  the  Pa- 
lazzo Stradalla,  a  l^on  of  sbini  and  a  few 
scattered  horseguards  announced  as  intelligibly 
as  the  illuminated  portal^  that  af^te  was  toward 
and  royalty  expected.  The  grand  staircase, 
usually  so  Italianly  filthy,  was  carpeted  and 
adorned  with  flowering  shrubs;  the  antecham* 
bers  were  crowded  with  the  powdered  lackeys 
of  the  Tompkinsons,  glittering  in  the  flaming 
plush  and  broadcloth  of  the  femily-liveries.  In 
the  hall  bdow,  was  stationed  the  military  band 
of  the  royal  guard;  and  firom  the  saloons  within, 
breathed  the  sofber  strains  of  a  well-ordered 
orchestra* 

Lady  Adelaide  and  her  party  had  agreed  to 
appear  early  in  the  evening,  that  a  prominent 
station  might  be  assigned  to  their  group  pre- 
vious to  the  arrival  of  the  Princes.    Tet^  euij 
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as  it  wBSy  the  same  especial  invitation  had  been 
extended  to  so  many^  that  the  grand  gaUery 
was  already  nearly  fiilL  At  the  entrance  stood 
Mrs.  Longman-Tompkinson^  diving'and  diving 
in  a  peipetoal  succession  of  curtseys^  all  aflBik- 
bility  toiler  equals,  all  servility  to  her  superiors ; 
a  forest  of  diamond  sprays  nodding  and  quivei^ 
ing  upon  her  head,  and  scarcely  an  inch  of  her 
person  or  atlire  undeoorated  witli  jewels.  She 
looked  like  the  idol  of  Loretto,  twitched  and 
agitated  by  the  vivifying  influence  of  a  galvanic 
battery.  The  best  of  fine  ladies  is  at  best  a 
firivolona  thing;  but  a  vulgar,  would-be  fine 
lady  is  vexatious  as  well  as  firivolous,  and  alto- 
gether insupportable. 

Then  there  was  the  frigid  Lady  Darlkig,  the 
lady  ^  with  a  right  sense  of  things/^  magnifi* 
cently  attired  as  Joanna,  queen  of  Naples ;  while 
her  daughters,  calling  themselves  Minna  and 
Brenda,  were  draperied  after  the  fashion  of  two 
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Ossianic  nymphs.  Lady  Mary  Mitchell's  young- 
est girl,  who  resembled  a  white  mouse  in  sise 
and  complexion,  kept  running  about,  squeak- 
ing to  her  English  Mends, — ''  Am  I   not  a 
famous  figure  ? — Vm  a  brigand's  wife ! — ^Look 
at  my  stiletto, — ^look  at  my  pistols, — ^look  at 
my  coral  agnus  Dei  ! — ^An't  I  a  capital  brigand's 
wife?" — Her  elder  sister,  whose   somewhat 
more  cveilli  countenance  had  braved  the  Al- 
macks  of  twelve  seasons,  and  was  now  making 
the  tour  of  Europe  for  the  same  purpose  that 
Whittington's  cat  made  its  voyage,  to  be  dis- 
posed of  to  the  highest  bidder,  had  disguised 
her  audacity  imder  a  quaker's  cap ;  while  thdr 
mamma,  the  roundabout  Lady  Mary,  sinking 
under  a  train  of  threadbare  black  velvet  and  a 
coif  a  la  Anne  Boleyn,  was  compared  by  Alexis 
Bagot  to  a  pati  de  foie  gras  covered  with  a 
parish  pall,  or  the  Heidelberg  ton  in  mourning 
for  its  grandfiither. 
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The  "  Trionfo  di  Petrarca,''  meanwbilej  was 
welcomed  with  rapture  by  the  Italian  portion 
of  the  assembly.  Lady  Wycombe  and  her 
party^  attired  as  the  personages  of  ^'  Waverleyy 
had  already  enjoyed  their  tribute  of  admiration, 
and  were  mingling  with  the  crowd*  But  Lady 
Adelaide  was  a  being  apart.  Lady  Adelaide 
was  one  of  those  lovely  wonders  of  too  rare 
occurrence  to  be  regarded  at  any  moment  with 
a  careless  eye.  To  the  charm  of  beauty  the 
Italians  are  almost  as  susceptible  as  to  that  of 
music.  They  could  not  pay  sufficient  homage 
to  a  Laura  yielded  by  the  pale  regions  of  the 
North,  to  dispute  the  palm  of  loveliness  with 
the  traditional  idol  of  their  favourite  minstreL 

In  spite  of  himself,  Helmsley  was  not  only 
pleased  by  the  success  of  their  masquing,  but 
deeply  gratified  to  witness  the  deference  with 
which  his  fair  companion  was  complimented  by 
th<$  leading  personages  of  Naples.    Attracted 
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by  the  prospect  of  so  brilliant  a  fSte^  all  that 
was  distinguished  in  society  was  assembled 
under  the  roof  of  ^^Ladi  Tomkinf'' — cour« 
tiers^  ministers,  diplomats, — civil  and  military. 

^^  At  leas V^  thought  Sir  William,  ^  whatever 
may  be  the  liberty  of  tongue  assumed  by  Hor- 
ton  or  Bagot  towards  her^  the  influence  of  Lady 
Adelaide  is  honourably  admitted  by  men,  ay^ 
and  by  women,  as  much  their  superiors  in  rank 
and  station  as  in  sense  and  candour.'^ 

He  was  enchanted  by  the  exquisite  elegance 
of  her  address, — by  the  accomplishment  of  her 
mind.  She  spoke  French^  Italian,  Gterman,  as 
fluently  as  her  native  tongue ;  and  was  as  per- 
fectly at  home  in  her  replies  to  the  pedantic 
compliments  of  Berio  and  the  courtly  jaigon  4?f 
the  Duchess  d'Ascoli,  as  when  bowing  off  the 
provincial  over-dvility  of  Sir  James  Darling. 
•  But  when  the  whole  sunshine  of  that  radiant 
countenance  was  turned  upon  himself  Helmsley 
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lost  all  power  of  discriinination !  He  scarcely 
understood  what  words  proceeded  from  lips 
that  seemed  too  ezpiessiTely  beautiful  for  the 
latterance  of  any  ordinary  sentiment. 

The  ball  commenced;  but  Lady  Adelaide 
wonld  not  dance.  Though  most  of  the  groups 
whidi  had  been  formed  for  tableaux  were 
broken  up^  Laura  and  Petrarca  seemed  destined 
to  remain  tog^her.  Mrs.  St.  Paul  accepted 
the  offered  hand  of  her  Boccaccio  and  took  her 
place  in  a  quadrille^  amid  a  judicious  mixture  of 
Greeks  and  Turks^  Russians  and  Persians, 
quakers  and  lady  abbesses;  but  Lady  Adelaide 
haying  declined  to  waits  with  Prince  Leopold 
of  Syracuse  on  the  plea  of  indisposition,  ap- 
peared to  have  appropriated  to  herself  the 
attendance  of  the  fax  from  reluctant  Helmsley. 

As  they  were  sitting  together,  however,  at  one 
extremity  of  the  gallery,  now  comparatiTely  de- 
serted for  the  gay  spectacle  of  the  ball-room,  she 
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suddenly  rose^  observing,  ^^  I  saw  my  Catiber 
pass  into  tbe  tribune,  wbere  I  ratlier  dunk 
there  are  card-tables.  Perhaps  you  will  take 
me  to  bim  that  I  may  release  you  from  capti- 
vity. The  ball-room  is  too  oppressive  for  me ; 
and  you  must  not  lose  the  gayest  part  of  the 
spectacle.'^ 

'*  If  you  grudge  me  the  perfect  happiness  I 
am  enjoying  here/'  replied  Sir*  William,  "  I 
wyi  certainly  go  in  search  of  Lord  Colebrooke. 
But  I  have  as  little  inclination  as  yourself  to 
encounter  the  atmosphere  of  the  ball-room." 

^'At  least,  let  us  move  from  hence/'  said 
Madonna  Laura,  in  a  lower  voice,  glancing 
towards  one  end  of  the  gallery,  where  sat. 
the  GJrosvenor  Square  countess,  conversing 
as  Flora  Mc  Ivor  with  a  Baron  of  Bradwar- 
dine  in  whom  Sir  William  detected  his  friend 
Sir  Raymond  Horton,— ^^  that  man  is  my  evil 
genius !" 
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^^I  am  Sony  to  hear  such  an  accusation 
against  one  of  my  earliest  acquaintances.  Do 
not,  however^  let  him  drive  us  away  from  this 
cool,  quiet  retreat  I  will  answer  for  preserving 
you  to-night  from  the  influence  of  his  spells !'' 
continued  Helmsley,  with  a  smile. 

^'  You  cannot  answer  for  securing  me  against 
the  scandals  and  misinterpretations  which 
Lady  Wycombe  will  not  only  create  out  of  our 
being  seen  here  together^  but  despatch  to  Lon- 
don^ by  to-morroVs  courier^  for  the  annotations 
of  all  the  dowagers  in  May  Fair !'' 

*'  What  could  the  most  scandal-loving  synod 
of  old  women  whose  breath  outvenoms  all  Hie 
worms  of  Nile,  find  to  comment  upon,  in  the 
fact  that  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere  condescended 
to  accept  for  an  hour  or  two,  at  a  crowded  tite, 
the  protection  of  her  future  brother-in-law  P' 
said  Helmsley,  with  awakened  spirit. 

^'  Brother-in-law  ?''  reiterated  Lady  Adelaide, 
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turning  towards  him  a  oountenanoe  wearing 
the  expresiioii  of  uneqmrocal  amaflement. 

^^  Pardon  me  V^  said  Hehnsley^  cxmsdoos  of 
the  indiscretion  of  his  frankness.  ^  I  am  per« 
haps  too  presumptuous  in  anticipating  for 
Gerald  a  happiness  to  whidi  he  may  not  yet 
have  found  courage  to  aspire.  Overlook  my 
offence;  and  condude  that  I  am  only  judging" 
the  case  as  it  will  be  judged  by  at  least  one 
half  the  persons  assembled  here  to*night.'' 

^^Do  you  mean  me  to  understand/'  said 
Lady  Adelaide^  evidently  struggling  witli  some 
secret  emotion^  ^  that  I  am  generally  supposed 
to  be  engaged  to  Mr.  Wroughton  H' 

^'  Not  engaged/'  replied  Sir  Wilham^  still 
more  and  more  embarrassed. 

'^  Likely,  then,  to  be  engaged^-^desiious  to 
be  engaged, — attadied,*-what  term  can  I  use 
to  persuade  you  to  be  frank  with  me  l*^  cried 
Lady  Adelaide,  with  genuine  earnestness. 
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^  Tou  bave  a  right  to  oommand  my  frank- 
ness after  my  mipardonable  indiscretion/'  said 
Helmsley.  ^  Tou  have  a  right  to  know  that 
the  worid  here  imagines  Oendd  Wroughton  to 
be  deeply  attached  to  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere ; 
and  that  at  no  distant  period^  it  will  lie  at  her 
disposal  to  render  him  the  happiest  or  most 
misenble  ctf  men.^ 

Lady  Adelaide  started^  and  was  for  a  moment 

silent.  ^  I  know  not  why  I  should  feel  sur*- 
prised  or  displeased  at  all  this/'  she  observed 

at  length.  ^  I  have  lived  long  enough  to  be 
awaie  that  there  is  no  limit  to  Ae  absurd  sur- 
mises of  society^  particularly  in  such  an  nninci- 
dental  place  as  Naples^  where  there  is  so  htde 
scandal  to  engross  the  interest  of  my  country- 
people.'' 

^  Is  there  any  thing  particularly  absurd," 
said  Sir  William,  almost  seriously,  ^^  in  attri- 
buting to  a  beautiful  woman  supreme  influence 
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over  the  feelings  of  a  disengaged  man^ — ^yoong^ 
free^ — ^handsome^— *rich^ — in  a  position  to  look 
upon  marriage  as  the  crowning  happiness  of  his 
prosperous  destiny  ?" 

^^  I  spoke  not  with  reference  to  your  brothei^ 
in-law,  I  spoke  selfishly.  It  is,  I  Uiink,  absurd 
to  imagine  that  a  woman  who  has  suffered  so 
bitterly  as  I  have  done  from  the  consequences 
of  an  ill-advised  marriage,  would,  in  the  more 
matured  season  of  her  experience,  be  tempted 
into  a  tmion  T^tih  a  man  several  years  her 
junior  in  age, — in  character  a  hundred !" 

It  was  now  Sir  William  Helmsley's  turn  to 
start.  '^  Am  I  to  understand,  then,  that  you 
would  reject  a  proposal  of  marriage  from  Gkndd 
Wroughton  ?*' — 

'^  I  know  not  by  what  right  you  interrogate 
me  on  so  delicate  a  point,^^  replied  Lady 
Adelaide,  restored  to  composure  and  attempting 
to  resume  her  smiles. 
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^'  May  I  at  least  be  permitted  to  inqotfe^' 
peraisted  Sir  William^  ^'  whether^  thronghoat 
your  iatimacy  with  this  young  man^ — this  boy, 
— (for  he  was  a  boy  when  first  he  became  sub- 
mitted to  your  influence,) —  you  never  surmised, 
you  never  felt  the  extent  of  your  power  over 
his  feelings  P — 

'^  If  the  extent  be  such  as  you  would  infer, — 
net)tT!  I  was  aware  that  he  preferred  the  society 
of  our  house  to  that  of  any  other  in  Naples, — 
which  (to  render  my  &ther  justice)  is  not  very 
wonderful/^ 

^'  Tou  imagined  that  he  was  attracted  to  the 
Pslaazo  Balbi,  by  the  charm  of  Lord  Cole- 
brooke's  oonyersation  ?'' — 

^^  In  some  measure,  but  not  solely*  I  con- 
cluded I  had  my  share  in  the  attraction.  I 
hare  known  Mr.  Wroughton  intimately  for 
years.  When  first  he  was  presented  to  us  by 
our  valued  friend  Dr.  Moorsom,  he  was,  as  you 

n3 
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juat  now  rettMokied,  a  mere  boy^-^a  addy^ 
dying  boy.    How  could  we  do  otfaerwiae  than 
interest  oiueelTes  in  the  fate  of  a  yoang  ooan- 
tryman,  exiled  from  home^  and  under  dream* 
stanees  so  truly  dispiriting? — I  was  at  that 
period  scerody  reooyered  from  the  anguisl^  so 
torturing  to  a  woman  of  decent  feding,  of  beii^ 
exposed  to  the  coarse  raillery  of  a  court  of  law, 
— ^the  coarse  comments  of  the  poUic  journals. 
I  was  dien  less  dieerful^  and  our  house  less 
brSUant  than  now;  and  to  its  domestic  fireside 
Gerald  was  wdcomed^  by  my  &ther  as  a  son^ — 
by  myself  as  a  brothers-He  quitted  Naples. 
We  heard  no  more  of  him.    We  expected  to 
hear  no  more  of  him.    We  knew  that  he  was 
by  no   means  our   far-distant   neighbour   in 
Northamptonshire ;  yet  intimate  as  had  been 
our  friendship  in  Italy^  he  ddgned  not  even  to 
make  the  common  inquiries  of  courtesy  after 
my  frither.    How  could  I  suppose  that  one  so 
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cold  and  gnotkss,  was  cheriahiiig  towards  me 
the  tendemsss  of  a  lo^er  ^^^^ 

Lady  Adelaide  paused  for  a  leply;  ImtHelms- 
ley  had  not  presence  of  mind  to  utter  a  sylr 
lable. 

^  At  lengthy  casual  report  acquainted  us/' 
continued  the  lovdy  Laura,  '^  of  the  fucnily 
distresses  which^  naturally  enough^  wereestrsng^ 
ing  the  mind  of  Gerald  Wroughton  from  his 
friends.  We  grieved  for  him,  for  through  hm 
we  had  learned  to  fed  lamiliar  with  the  un- 
known members  of  his  family ;  to  respect  his 
brotfier  and  guardian^ — ^to  admire  and  loye  that 
guardian's  angelic  wife.  We  jntied,  therefore, 
and  forgave  our  truan|;  friend.'' 

^Tou  were  indeed  indulgently  fcnrgiving!" 
exdahned  Sir  William ;  '^  since,  on  his  arrival 
here  this  winter,  you  received  him  agEun  and 
with  the  same  ftmiliar  confidence  into  your 
eiitle!" 
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'^  Sufficient  evidence^  were  proof  wanting^ 
that  he  was  regarded  as  a  mere  acquaintanoe 
both  by  my  £Either  and  myself ! — It  is  easy  to 
forgive  the  fault  of  an  indifferent  person ;  while 
the  ingratitude  of  those  we  love  is  an  unpardon* 
able  offence !'' 

^^Am  I  plainly  to  conclude^  then/'— cried 
Helmsley^  accelerating  his  explanations  on 
perceiving  that,  a  supper-room  having  been 
opened  at  the  lower  extremity  of  the  gallery, 
the  crowd  of  dancers  was  hurrying  forward  so 
as  to  render  conversation  or  confidence  impos- 
sible ; — ^*  am  I  to  conclude  that  my  brother  is 
without  hope  of—'* 

"  Lady  Adelaide — Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere — 
my  dear  Lady  Adelaide !— I  have  been  looking 
for  you  in  all  directions !'' — panted  Mrs.  Long- 
man-Tompkinson.  ^'  There's  the  Prince  of 
Capua  waiting  to  take  me  in  to  supper^  and 
I  can't  lay  my  hand  on  Lady  Wycombe  (who^ 
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I  suppose,  is  somewhere  or  other  with  Lord 

Portomna)  to  take  the  arm  of  Prince  Leopold. 

So  do  pray  be  so  obliging  as        Stay ! — he's 
here  close  behind  me  I" — And  before  the  Long- 

man-Tompkinson  could  complete  her  harangue, 

or  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere  refuse  or  consent, 

the  embroidered  arm  of    Neapolitan  royalty 

was  extended  towards  her ;  she  was  compelled 

to  follow,  led  by  the  Prince  of  Syracuse,  the 

nodding  diamond  sprays  of  her  elated  hostess ; 

and  Petrarca  was  left  to  follow,  with  the  un- 

poetical  throng,  or  go  poetically  supperless  to 

bed!— 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 


One  prospect  ]o8t»  another  still  we  gain ; 
And  not  a  vanity  is  given  in  vain. 

Pope. 


Tbb  triumph  reflected  upon  Sir  Willi 
while  escorting  through  the  enthuBiastic  thrcNiig 
the  queen  of  the  night,  had  alas !  produced  an 
intoxicating  effect  on  his  usually  sober  senses. 
It  would  have  been  indeed  difficult  to  remain 
insensible  to  the  homage  lavished  from  aU  sides 
on  the  lovely  Laura ! — ^Wherever  they  turned^ 
exclamations  in  all  languages  greeted  his  ear>  of 
«How   lovely r— "How    elegant r—<' How 
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enchanting !'' — ^  What  a  handsome  oonple  I** 
^  They  seem  made  for  each  other  !** — 

In  the  illusion  of  the  moment.  Sir  WiUiam 
was  almost  tempted  to  echo  this  flattering  sen- 
timent; which,  when  overheard  by  Lady  Ade- 
laide, brought  so  delicate  ablnah  into  her  bcan- 
teoua  fiu)e.  He  Mt  that  they  were  made  for 
eadi  other ;  and  conld  scarcely  restrsin  himsdf 
finom  pressing  the  graceful  hand  that  rested  in 
alabaster  whiteness  on  his  own. 

But  now  that  the  glory  of  his  momratary 
triomph  was  orer, — ^now  that  he  was  forced  to 
resign  his  place  of  honour  to  the  heayy-headed 
Prince  Leopold^ — Hehnsley  was  induced^  by  the 
sudden  sense  of  dulness  and  bereavement  that 
overpowered  him,  to  a  still  higher  sense  of  the 
honours  he  had  enjoyed.  What  gratification, 
then,  must  await  the  vanity  of  the  man  to 
whom  such  triumphs  would  become  of  hourly 
recnrrence;  the  man  privileged  to  fed,  when 
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thousands  of  admiring  eyes  were  fixed  upon 
that  lovely  being) — ^^  She  is  mine — ^my  own — 
my  plighted  love — my  wedded  wife  V^ 

Thwarted  and  irritable,  he  had  not  patience 
to  bestow  his  civilities  upon  any  other  woman 
present ; .  but,  separating  himself  from  the  mot- 
ley throng  pressing  onwards  to  the  banquet, 
wandered  in  an  opposite  direction  through  the 
forms  they  had  deserted.  When,  lo !  peepinginto 
the  ball-room  from  the  furthest  antechamber,  in 
curious  contrast  witih  the  snowy  heads  of  Mrs. 
Longman-Tompkinson's  over-powdered  foot- 
men, he  discerned  the  black  Brutus  and  anxious 
countenance  of  Ludovico,  his  courier.  At  the 
same  moment,  his  own  person  attracted  the 
notice  of  the  servant;  who,  in  spite  of  the 
efforts  of  the  scarlet-plush  brigade  to  restrain 
his  intrusion,  advanced  boldly  towards  his  mas- 
ter, with  a  letter  hi  his  hand ; — a  letter  from 
England, — a  letter  by  express, — a  letter  from 
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the  confidential  secretary  of  the  dying  Lord 
Shropshire! 

'^  Is  the  caniage  here  ?^^ — demanded  the  con- 
sdence-stricken  baronet  after  receiving  ihis 
explanation. 

^  Si,  eccelenza  f — at  the  door  !*'  And  without 
a  moment's  pause  Sir  William  hurried  home. 
The  courier  was  waiting  to  see.  him ;  but  the 
man's  verbal  communication  was  superfluous. 
*'  Lord  Shropshire^  though  most  unlikely  to  be 
still  alive,  had  requested  the  immediate  presence 
of  his  nephew — of  his  heir,'* 

Not  an  hour  was  to  be  lost.  The  intelligent 
Ludovico  undertook  every  preparation  for  im- 
mediate departure.  It  would  only  be  necessary 
to  wait  for  the  opening  of  the  banking-house 
with  which  Sir  William's  letter  of  credit  was 
deposited.  His  diplomatic  passport  required  a 
single  visa  from  the  police ;  by  nine  o'clock  the 
following  morning,  he  might  be  on  the  road. 

For  a  moment,  Sir  William  hesitated  whether 
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to  retajm  to  the  ball^  to  communicate  to  Gerald 
the  necessity  for  his  precipitate  departme  and 
take  leave  of  a  few  chosen  friends.  But  he  felt 
that^  under  all  the  curcumstancesy  he  ought  not 
to  be  seen  at  the  f £te ;  or  rather,  he  felt  con- 
scious that  his  motives  for  the  project  were  not 
altogether  such  as  he  was  avowing  to  himself. 
In  the  course  of  an  hour  or  two>  Gerald  must 
return  home;  when  their  adieus  and  mutual 
commissions  would  be  easily  exchanged. 

It  did  not,  of  course^  enter  into  the  conjec- 
tures of  Helmsley,  that  Wroughton  would  pro* 
pose  to  bear  him  company.  So  hurried  a 
journey  as  he  should  be  forced  to  malce,  could 
not  be  otherwise  than  unnecessarily  injuiioufl 
to  the  delicate  young  man;  nor  was  it  likely 
that  Gerald  would  be  desirous  to  tear  himself 
from  the  spot  where  the  object  of  his  affeotians 
had  stall  a  month  to  sojourn. 

But  there  lay  the  real  source  of  perpkudty  to 
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Sir  William  Hdmsky !— Was  he  to  leave  poor 
Gendd  dierishing  expectatioiui^  the  loss  of  whieb 

m 

most  prove  so  agonizing,  without  a  word  of 
Wtfnin^-^a  word  of  admonition  ? — ^Yet,  to  what 
extent  was  he  privileged  in  repeating  the  com* 
mnnicationsy  or  rather  betraying  the  confidence^ 
of  Lady  Adelaide  ? — How  could  he^  in  all  the 
florry  of  departure,  hazard  the  sadden  discussion 
of  so  delicate  a  subject  ? — 

The  effort  was  impossible !  He  felt  that  he 
had  not  courage  to  startle  his  brother,  returning 
in  all  the  g^adsomeness  of  youthful  gaiety  from  a 
ball-ioom^  first  with  the  tidings  of  his  own  abrupt 
departoie,  and  secondly  with  the  unprefiu»d 
declaration  that  he  must  give  up  all  hope  of 
Lady  Adelaide  de  V«re !  He  would  write*  He 
would  convey  a  slight  hint  in  his  first  letter, 
and^  gradually  unfolding  the  truth,  secure  poor 
Gerald  from  the  mortification  of  rejection. 

Hebnsley  was  fully  confirmed  in  this  deter- 
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mination,  when  at  length  Mr.  Wroughton 
made  his  appearance.  Elated  by  the  excite- 
ment  of  the  brilliant  scene  he  had  quitted, 
Oendd  was  in  the  highest  spirits.  His  eyes 
sparkled^his  cheeks  were  flushed  withanimation. 
He  was  evidently  thrilling  under  the  inspiration 
of  love,  and  hope,  and  Laura ! 

"Well,  my  dear  fellow P' — cried  he,  after 
listening  to  the  incoherent  explanations  afforded 
by  Sir  William,  "  I  must  not  grumble  over  an 
event  which  by  this  time  has  probably  made 
you  Lord  Monthermer,  with  forty  or  fifty  thou- 
sand a  year ;  for  though  my  own  loss  on  the 
occasion  is  great,  your  gain  is  clearly  greater. 
L  will  not  even  affect  the  pitiful  hypocrisy  of 
offering  to  bear  you  company ;  for  were  you  to 
accept  it,  you  would  have  little  profit  in  a  tra* 
veiling  companion  whose  heart  and  soid  would 
be  at  Naples,  and  his  body  in  your  post-chaise; 

Helmsley  was  silent. 


» 
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^^  I  know  I  can  trust  Ludovico  to  catet  for 
you  with  comfort  on  your  route;  and  to  say  the 
truth,  I  shall  neither  replace  him  nor  the  car- 
nage. You,  my  dear  Helmsley,  will  not  pro- 
nounce me  to  be  a  coxcomb,  if  I  own  that  I 
have  the  hope — the  all  but  certainty — a  cer- 
tainty more  than  ever  confirmed  this  very  even* 
ingy — that  I  shall  return  to  England  an  accepted 
lover;  and  when  Lord  Colebrooke  finds  me 
left  alone  here,  he  will  probably  oiBfer  me  a  place 
in  his  carriage/' 

^  A  certainty  more  than  ever  confirmed  this 
very  evening?''  —  involuntarily  repeated  Sir. 
William. 

"  Ay — more  than  ever ! — ^Do  not  ask  me  for 
particulars — do  not  compel  me  to  confession. 
I  fancy  you  give  me  credit  for  not  being  wholly 
an  ass ;  and  you  may  trust  to  my  discrimination 
that  I  am  safe^ — approved  by  the  fiither  and 
beloved  by  — '* 
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Sir  William  started  from  his  seat.  This  was 
too  much  for  him.  He  felt  that  he  was  on  the 
point  of  betraying  himself.  But  in  remaining 
silenti  was  he  not  betraying  his  brother-in-law  ? 

^^  All^  therefore^  I  have  to  entreat  of  yo V' 
continued  Wroughton^  attributing  Helmsley's 
emotion  to  dissatisfaction  at  the  prospect  of  the 
match, — *'  IB,  that  you  will  try  for  my  sake  to 
overcome  your  own  prejudices  and  those  of 
poor  dear  Emma ;  and  prepare  to  welcome  my 
sweet  wife  into  the  fBunily  as  a  sister  and  friend. 
I  am  fully  aware  of  your  antipathy;  but  I  am 
also  aware  you  have  too  much  kindness  of 
heart  to  persist  in  harshness  and  injustice  to* 
wards  an  innocent  person.'^ 

It  was  fortunate  for  Helmsley  that  Ludovico 
at  that  moment  entered  the  room  with  a  bag  of 
goldj  the  exchange  for  one  of  Hammersley^s 
notes  with  which  he  had  been  intrusted  by  Sir 
William.    Detaib  of  business  were  now  to  be 


THB   WOlf  AN   OF   THE   WORLD.  287 

attended  to.  The  hour  of  departure  was  at 
hand ;  and  the  doubts'which  a  moment  before 
had  glanced  into  the  mind  of  the  new  Lord 
Monthermer— >^'  Is  it  myself^  or  is  it  Oerald 
she  has  been  deceiving  ?^^ — ^was  set  aside  by 
inquiries  after  cloaks  and  roadbooks^  sandwich- 
boxes  and  air-pillows ! 

When  morning  dawned^  Oerald  retired  to 
rest  to  dream  of  Laura  de  Sades^  or  Lady  Ade- 
laide Wroughton;  and  Lord  Monthermer  had 
reached  Santa  Agata,  on  his  way  to  the  enjoy- 
ments of  Bridgnorth  Castle  and  the  revenues 
of  an  Italian  sovereign. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


I  have  upon  a  rich  and  pleasant  hill, 
Feigned  Fortune  to  be  thron'd.  Amongst  the  crowd, 
Whose  eyes  are  on  the  sovereign  lady  fix'd. 
One  do  I  personate,  of  Lord  Timon's  frame^ 
Whom  fortune  with  her  ivoxy  hand  wafts  to  her. 

Shakspbarb. 

Had  Lord  Monthermer^  in  his  hurried  jour- 
ney homewards^  been  morally  the  same  indi- 
vidual who^  five  months  before^  as  Sir  William 
Helmsley^  pursued  the  same  road  in  an  opposite 
direction,  the  self-commiming,  ensured  by  a 
fortnight  spent  in  a  solitary  travelling-carriage, 
might  have  been  productive  of  advantageous 
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resolte.  Bat  the  man  was  as  much  altered  as 
Us  mme  and  station ;  and  the  conflict  of  those 
emotions  to  which  lie  had  unwittingly  afforded 
shelter  m  hb  bosom^  was  rather  stimnlated 
than  soothed  by  the  nndistorbed  train  of  his 
leflections. 

Sometimes,  startang  from  his  reveries^  he 
^ronld  upbraid  himself  for  haring  quitted 
Naples  so  abruptly^  without  a  definite  ezplana* 
tarn  with  Gerald  and  Lady  Adelaide.  What 
was  the  motive  of  his  haste  in  flyii^  to  England  ? 
To  bury  the  dead.  For  it  was  scarcely  within 
^  scope  of  possibility  that  Lord  Shropshire 
dionld  still  survive;  and  what  claim  had  the 
senseless  remains  of  his  kinsman  upon  his 
assiduities^  compared  with  the  interests  of  his 
living,  breathing,  excellent,  affectionate  brother  ? 
He  ahnost  determined,  on  reaching  Milan,  when 
a  letter  was  delivered  to  him  addressed  to  ^  The 
Lord  Monthermei"  iormsUy  announcing  tiie 
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decease  of  bis  uncle^  to  retrace  his  step*  to^nurdi 
Naples.  But  what  interpretation  would  be 
placed  by  the  world  on  such  manifest  inooBsis- 
tency  ? — ^What  apology  could  he  offer  to  sooiety 
for  leaving  the  obsequies  of  the  deceased  earl 
unsolemnizedj  and  the  interests  of  his  own  son 
unguarded  ? — No !  —  he  must  proceed  1 — With 
feverish  lips  he  murmured  aloud  an  ejacukUion 
that  it  was  now  too  late  for  interference ;  that 
time  and  fate  must  develop  his  own  destinies 
atid  those  of  the  two  human  beings  who^  saving 
hti  children^  were  dearest  to  him  on  earth. 
^  it  was  scarcely  possible  for  a  man  acceding 
t^' opulence  and  distinction  from  comparative 
obscurity,  to  regard  with  more  complete  incUf- 
fBtance  his  auspicious  change  of  fortunes.  He 
no  longer  attempted  to  disguise  from  himself, 
AaA  the  humblest  position  in  life  cheered  by 
the  tenderness  and  brightened  by  the  beauty  ^f 
audi  a  being  as  Adelaide  de  Veie>  wouUlclio 


TBB  WOMAK   OF  THS  WOBI»D*  391 

ftton  predoas  to  him  than  the  harren  spleor 
donn  with  which  he  vaa  henceforth  to  be 
OBTiitnied*  He  felt  that,  though  tidingi  of 
Gerald's  rejection  would  imbitter  his  proa- 
poitf  with  feelings  of  pity  and  remorse,  the 
reslisation  of  Gerald's  presomptaous  hopes, 
would  render  life  a  burden  to  himself. 

He  weather  was  mild  and  spring-like;  the 
hiO-ades  were  already  clothed  with  verdure^ 
and  the  meads  vari^ted  with  flowers.  AU 
was  in  accordance  with  the  spirit  of  his  dawiw 
ing  prospects.  Yet  scarcely  for  a  moment 
wne  the  reflections  of  the  bewildered  man 
directed  towards  either  the  pleasures  or  duties 
Hiat  awaited  him.  He  thought  not  of  the 
princely  halls  and  parks  and  f<»e8ts  of  Bridg** 
iiortfa, — the  home  of  his  mother's  youths—- die 
hoBie  of  his  son's  maturity.  His  fancy  wan- 
deied  only  to  the  purple  coasts  he  w«s  abaa- 
'doaiiigy— to  the  bud^ng  gaidens  of  VilaRedt^ 
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>•<— to  the  shrubby  steeps  of  PboBwdir^te^  the 
Iraigrant  atmosphere  of  enervate  and  eocrratwig 
Italy  !— 

Arrived  at  DoTor^  and  persecuted  into  a-ce- 
cognition  of  his  newly-acquired  importance  by 
the  obsequiousness  of  mine  host  of  the.  Ship^ 
the  London  newspapers  which  were  placed  in 
his  hands  during  a  hurried  breakfsst,  informed 
Um  that  ^'  The  body  of  the  late  Earl  of  Shrop- 
sture  was  lying  in  state  in  his  mansion  in 
Orosvenor  Square^  till  the  arrival  of  his  loidr 
slap's  nephew  and  heir  Lord  Monthermer^  who 
Wtts  hourly  expected  in  town  from  the  eo*^ 
tinent.^' 

Another  journal  acquainted  him  that  he  wa^ 
inhis  twenty-ninth  year;  a  young  man  of  pre- 
possessing appearance  and  high  accompKsk- 
iMiits;  who  had  distinguished  himself  by  the 
attainment  of  honours  at  Oxford,  and  was  likdy 
to  Bcqam  distinction  in  the  upper  house.    .-  .^v. 
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A  third  («ad  these  tidings  were,  perhaps^  tiie 
Wit  wttiot>me  of  the  three)  stated  that  ^  pftqm- 
ntkma  were  mitTriTig  at  his  mansion  in  Giosre- 
SOT  Square,  for  the  arriyal  of  Lord  Monthenner^ 
who  WES  to  reach  town  on  Tuesday  next.'^ 

For  once,  indeed,  the  papers  spoke  tmth. 
Od  &at  very  Tuesday  erening,  four  smoking 
poBten  drew  up  before  the  lordly  mansion 
is  Grosvenor  Square  whose  doors  had  herer 
before  undosed  to  afford  him  a  corral  welcome; 
ind  whose  half-dosed  shutters  now  announced 
ts  the  world,  that  the  dust  of  the  Eari,  its  late 
owner,  lay  coffined  within,  in  all  the  pride  and 
pomp  of  crimson  velvet  and  drcumstanoe  of 
glit  dierabim  and  nails. 

On  the  foUowingmoming,  a  gorgeous  achieve- 
■MDt  appended  to  the  facade  of  die  heose, 
pcochnmed  that  even  the  dust  was  departed. 
The  funeral  was  on  its  slow  way  into  Nardi<- 
amptonshire ;    Lord  Monthenmer  having  pra*- 
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ceded  it,  to  he  in  waiting  at  Bridgnordi  Caatk 
for  the  moamfal  procession. 

After  the  ruggedness  of  oontin«;ital  laiut* 
scape^  how  rich  now  appeared  to  his  eyes  the 
green  and  timber*fenced  pastures  of  England! 
how  Tempe-like  those  noble  parks^  set  aside 
for  centuries  from  the  common  earth,  to  recreate 
the  mighty  ones  of  mankind  with  their  velTOt 
swardy  their  groves,  their  glens,  their  glorious 
alternation  of  Ull  and  valley!-— Lord  Mem* 
thermer  entered  die  magnificent  domain  of 
Bridgnorth  CSastle,  as  the  evening  sua  was 
streaming  in  golden  histre  over  its  hanging 
woods,  its  abounding  river  and  foaming  cas* 
cades ;  and  the  nobleness  of  the  scenery,  and  the 
lofty  mansion  by  which  it  wasdominated,  seemed 
to  strike  him  widi  all  the  force  of  novelty. 

But  no  feeling  of  personal  elation  minted 
with  his  delight.  Expectation  of  ftitare  in- 
heiitaiice  had  been  so  remote  from  his  mind. 


and  tile  tmtiiiiely  death  of  his  jronng  coiisiA 

was  still  so  recent,  that  no  time  had  been 

sAmled  for  sonnises  respecting  the  ultunate 

disposal  of  the  property.     Up  to  the  moment 

of  reoening  the  letter  from  his  man  of  business, 

he  Mi  persuaded  that  the  earl  would  marry 

sgiin;  and  events  had  since  succeeded  each 

otbff  so  rapidly,  and  fallen  upon  a  mind  so 

thoroughly  pre-engrossed,  that  all  appeared  a 

dream«    He  approached  Bridgnorth  Castle  as 

if  still  coming  to  pay  his  cold  respects  to  the 

kinsmap,  who  was  no  longer  tiiere  to  welcome 

Urn  <N^  to  repulse. 

It  was  wen  for  the  new  lord  that  a  sense  of 
fatigue  after  his  recent  exertions,  superseded 
for  the  time  every  other  sensation ;  and  that 
he  was  able  to  sleep  away  his  first  twelve  hobrs 
of  desolate  autocracy.  In  spite  of  the  throng 
of  servants  which  poured  fortii  to  offiir  their 
ooaqpiuBcnts  of  condolence  and  allegianoe^  no*- 
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thing  ooald  exceed  the  drearmefa  of  like  ymt 
manflion;  of  which^  till  Lord  Shropskure  w«8 
deposited  in  the  grave^  Lord  Montliermer  could 
not  feel  himself  altogether  lord  and  master. 
It .  seemed  to  his  disordered  faculties  (etill 
muefreshed  by  repose)^  as  if  the  blaee  of  light 
and  display  of  plate,  costly  viands,  and  gene- 
roos  wines,  were  prepared  as  a  feast  of  mook- 
to  the  absent  one,  not  yet  united  to  die 
dead,  though  so  fearfully  cSt-united  from  the 
living. 

Hie  following  morning,  however,  some  r^af 
was  afibrded  to  the  loneliness  of  die  dispirited 
diough  not  afflicted  heir,  by  a  visit  from  the 
rector  of  Bridgnorth  (the  chaplain  of  the  late 
caii),  and  the  arrival  from  town  of  die  lunily 
soUdtor  and  auditor  of  the  estates.  The  will 
0f  the  deceased  was  now  formally  read;  be* 
qneadiing  all  and  every  diing  to  the  heir^ifejaW) 
with  die  tMoeption  of  a  legacy  of  a  thouaand 
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.fMuvii  to  hb  fiknd  liord  CoId>nMiofl^  «idm 
iffir  beqaots  to  old  servants  and  ilrpnnihnii 
The  onlf  person  who  Ustened  wkh  a  cndess 
ear  to  Hie  enumeration  of  family  piopertf, 
inserted  probably  by  the  mannfiictiucfs  and 
leciterB  of  the  will  for  the  purpose  of  mnhqply^ 
ing  its  skins  of  parchment,  was  Lord  MoOh 
thermer ;  who  was  roused  from  the  lererie  into 
mUdi  he  had  fiiUen  during  the  leoapitnlation 
by  a  hearty  shake  of  the  hand  from  the  gm* 
tulating  rector,  who  had  not  yet  learned  to 
appvoach  with  the  obsequiousness  due  to  a 
lif^t  honourable  patron^  the  young  man  he 
had  ao  often  heard  reviled  by  the  late  eaii  as 
"  that  jBaMy  my  nephew  William  Helmsley/^ 
•  Lord  Monthermer  had  sufficient  command 
over  himself  to  ofier  his  thanks  to  the  thoree 
grove  elders  who  expressed  such  disinteiestai 
salisCsction  in  his  good  fortune ;  and  to  invitp 
them  to  assist  in  doii^  to  ttab  oAer  Ae  ho* 
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esteemed  and  lamented  Lord-liettteaant,'' — 
the  metropolitan  journals,  '^  that  worthy  and 
diatinguisbed  man,  the  late  Earl  of  Shrop- 
shire;'^ and,  oppressed  by  the  weight  of  aU 
these  testimonials  to  bia  merit,  his  nephew 
began  to  feel  that  be  was  scarcely  worthy  of 
laying  at  the  feet  of  royalty  the  badge  and  rib* 
bon  of  so  excellent  a  predecessor,  as  the  man 
who  had  devoted  a  third  of  his  life  to  whist,— 
which  third  was,  perhaps,  the  least  objectionable 
part  of  his  mortal  career. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

Lore,  fiutfafbl  love,  recalls  thee  to  my  mind. 

Ob !  bow  could  I  forget  thee  ?    Through  what  power  ? 

Even  for  the  least  diTision  oian  hour 
Have  I  been  so  beguiled  as  to  be  blind 
To  my  most  grievous  loss  ? 

WOIOSWOBTH. 

Ths  funeral  of  the  Right  Honourable  the 
Earl  of  Shropshire  was  of  coarse  so  calculated 
by  the  experienced   taste  of  Messrs.   Sable 

VOL.  II.  B 
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aod  Sconce^  the  most  fiuhioiiable  nndertikflari 

of  tlie  day,  as  to  abstract  tiie  greatest  poa^de 

namber  of  poonds  from  the  podcetsof  the  heir, 
and  reflect  the  greatest  possible  qaautity  of 

honour  and  waxlight  upon  the  memory  of  the 

deceased.    No  restraint  having  been  impoaed 

upon  their  preparations  by  the  interferenoe  of 

surviving  friends,  they  had  shut  out  every  my 

of  daylight  from  Bridgnorth  Churchy  by  black 

velvet    hangings    emblasoned   with    heraldic 

escutcheons,  grimly  illuminated  at  intervals  by 

waxen  torches  and  silver  sconces*    The  Yeo* 

manry  Cavalry  commanded  by  the  late  eari^ 

attended,  with  its  muffled  drums  and  Dead 

March  in    Saul;    and  so  appalling   was  the 

solemnity  and  so  stifling  the  atmosphere,  that 

more  than  one  stout  tenant's  wife  was  carried 

forth    swooning    into  the   churchyard,    over* 

powered  (as  the  County  Chronide  described  it 
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mt  the  foUowing  day)  by  lieartfdt  emotions 
of'^  grief  for  the  loss  of  the  best  of  landlords.** 
But  of  all  the  assemUed  crowd,  panting  in 
those  disfigured  aisles  of  the  house  of  God 
into  whose  temple  we  are  bound  to  bring  our 
dead  with  humility  and  peace,  the  chief  mourner, 
akxffe  in  his  lordly  pew,  was  the  only  individual 
aa  whose  feelings  the  ceranony  produced  a 
genuine  impression.  Long  years  had  elapsed 
—^twenty  or  more— -since,  for  the  first  and  only 
time,  he  knelt  to  pray  in  Bridgnorth  Church 
by  the  side  of  his  mother  Lady  Caroline  Helms- 
ley,  at  that  time  the  guest  of  his  unde ;  and  he 
had  not  yet  forgotten  the  childish  Tolatility 
with  which  his  eyes  and  mind  had  wandered 
from  the  pulpit  of  the  prolix  dignitary  of  the 
church,  towards  the  lofty  fBunily  monuments  in 
tte  chanod,  which  preached  so  frr  more  sternly 
and  succinctly  to  the  vanity  of  human  pride ! 


4  9UU  WOMAN  <Nr  TBS  WOIMUM* 

Tkert  f  tood  the  majestie  effigies  of  the  BmIp 
of  Sbropelnrej — ^wanion^  ttatesmon^  preLatee. 
l^giBtB  ^^below^  in  almoflt  undirtiiigmshableda- 
oay,  lay  their  mouldering  remains.  And  nowj  a 
new  coffin  and  a  new  monument  were  to  be  added 
to  the  heap ;  and  the  next  to  follow^ — even  the 
hexly-Hiiust  be  his  own ! — For  him  die  torches 
must  bum  and  the  escutcheoned  banners  waye^ 
— the  muffled  bell  toll,  and  the  chaunts  of  the 
f^hoir  arise ; — even  as  at  that  moment  for  one 
who  was  gone  to  his  dread  account  of  die  good 
thii^  and  means  of  good^  which,  in  his  life* 
time,  he  had  reoeiyed  from  the  lavish  hand  of 
his  Creator ! 

No  wonder  that  Lcnrd  Monthermer  directed 
a  wistful  eye  towards  those  rigid  figures  of 
marble,  half  seen  between  the  sable  draperies 
overspreading  the  chancd,  and  deriving  a  ghastiiy 
whiteness  from  the  stitaming  light  <^  the  tapers 
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uid  the  contrast  of  the  hangings  of  black  vel- 
vet.— ^He  felt  depressed^  almost  to  fainting; 
aarid  scarcely  recovered  himself  tiD^  at  the  close 
of  the  solemn  celebration^  the  momners  emer- 
ged firom  that  stifling  confinement  and  tmna- 
toral  radiance^  into  the  lightsome,  laughing^ 
snnlit  landscapes  of  Bridgnorth  Park ! — Never 
had  the  face  of  day  appeared  so  cheering  to  the 
eye  of  the  excited  Lord  Monthermer ! 

It  was  of  coarse  inferred  by  the  ecdesiastical, 
legal  and  commercial  fdnctionaries  of  the  fiunily^ 
that  his  lordship  would  preside  in  state  over 
the  dinner  which  was  to  complete  the  solemni- 
ties of  the  day;  and  great  was  their  smprise  to 
find  that  his  travelling  carriage  was  already  in 
waitings  and  to  receive  his  apologies,  on  the 
score  of  eagerness,  after  nearly  half  a  year's 
separation  from  his  fiunily,  to  embrace  his 
ehildien.     His  excuse  was  scarcely  ddiveied 

B  8 
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with  sufficient  eamestneaB  to  appease  the  sdf^ 
lore  of  hb  guests.  To  leare  his  own  house 
fall  of  rinters,  on  a  day  of  so  nmch  import*' 
ance^  struck  their  gravilyships  as  flighty  and 
unbecoming.  Litde  was  known  among  them 
of  the  new  lord.  They  now  settled  it  tiiat  he 
was  an  oddity;  but  as  eccentricity  is  an  infir* 
mity  which  places  a  man  considenbly  in  the 
power  of  his  dependents,  they  forgave  his 
apparent  incivility  in  fevour  of  a  weakness 
which  promised  strength  to  their  cause. 

Meanwhile,  Hdmsley  Abbey  being  consi*^ 
derably  nearer  to  the  castle  than  Wroughton 
Hallj  Lord  Monthermer  had  despatched  from 
Iiondon  to  Emma  and  Aunt  Maigaret,  a 
request  that  they  would  meet  him  at  hoafte 
with  the  children;  leaving  it  of  course  to 
themselves  to  announce  his  arrival  to  his 
household.    Yet,  at  the  very  loi%e-gate  of  the 
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Abbey^  he  diaoemed  from  the  scared  looks  of 
Cbe  porter  that  he  was  neither  eapected  nor 
prepared  for.  On  reaching  home,  its  aspect 
was  scarcely  less  moumfiil  than  the  house  of 
death  in  Grosvenor  Square.  The  shutters  were 
dosedj-— the  doors  barred, — ^the  garden  walks 
green  with  weeds ;—  no  smoke  from  the  chim* 
neys^ — ^no  sound  of  feet  in  the  hall, — ^no  fire  on 
the  hearth.  The  library  into  which  he  was 
ushered,  smelt  moukly  as  the  £unily  vault  into 
which  he  had  that  morning  descended;  and 
the  housekeeper  and  butler  who  bustled  in  to 
reoeiye.him,  addressed  him  with  excuses  that 
sounded  almost  like  a  reprimand  for  the  march 
he  a]^>eared  to  have  stolen  upon  his  unoffend- 
ing establishment.  They  had  heard  nothing 
from  Wrov^ton  HaU,  nothing  of  the  decease 
of  Lord  Shropshire ; — they  were,  in  short,  as 
fiur  behind  the  progress  of  public  events,  as 
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Lord  Shropshire  had  been  apt  to  connder  his 
nephew  when  coontry-baronetkuig  at  the 
Abbey. 

Thwarted  in  all  his  expectations^  Lord  Mon- 
thermer  resolved  to  proceed  immediately  to 
Wroughton  Hall.  But  some  delay  was  india- 
pensable, — afresh  post-horses  b^g  oidy  pro- 
curable at  six  miles'  distance ;  and  dreary  in- 
deed were  the  three  hours  that  intervened  pre- 
vious to  his  departure.  It  was  not  the  dull 
mistiness  produced  by  the  damp  of  a  deseited 
house  upon  the  windows,  mirrors,  bookcases, 
and  ornaments  around  him;  it  was  not  the 
disorderly  look  of  the  lawn  with  its  n^;]ected 
flower-beds,  or  the  park  with  its  unsightly 
sheep- pens.  It  was  a  sensation  for  which  he 
had  not  prepared  himself; — ^the  sensation  of 
entering,  as  it  were  anew,  the  presence  of 
Maicella!'- 


Diitiriod  M  she   ImmI  iwently  befii  from 

Us  maaorj,  and  sopeiveded  in  his  affectioaf ,  he 

fdt  that  she  was  still  paramottnt  there ; — in  her 

own  aeeastomed  home — ^the  home  that  she  had 

smMliahed— file  home  that  she  had  blessed ! 

There,  lecUning  on  that  very  so&  whereon  he 

msnow  seated,  had  he  a  thousand  times  sw^mi 

to  her  ddighted  ears  fidelity  and  aflbction  for 

time  and  for  eternity;  sworn,  as  men  (and  even 

hnsbands)  in  love  will  sometimes  swear,  that  no 

other  wonsuD  should  for  a  moment  eome  be- 

tmoen  her  and  the  adoration  of  his  soul ! — ^How 

— how  had  he  kept  his  vow? — What  was  to 

him  mm  the  moth^  of  his  children  ? 

Those  mnsical  instruments  mute  in  thaif 
eases,  were  the  same  with  which,  hour  after 
hour,  she  used  to  charm  his  moments  of  sum- 
mer leisure.  Those  windows  were  the  same 
from  whence,  with  his  arm  encircling^her  wais^ 
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tkqr  were  wont  to  gaxe  together  Upon  tbe  IdPtfli^ 
landscapes^  ^^  the  pleasant  places/'  a&otted  €6 

their  enjoyment ; — ^those  windows  from  which, 
av  he  now  stood  gazing  with  a  sinking  heart, 
he  beheld  only  the  tower  of  the  chnrch  in  which 
she  was  hpng,  neglected  and  forgotten ! — A 
diill  came  over  him  as  he  stood  rebuked  by 
the  recollection  of  his  recent  levities, — his  reck- 
less defiodcation  from  the  principles  they  had 
professed  together ! — 

He  rushed  out  into  the  open  air.  Around 
him  were  the  neglected  gardens  of  an  absentee. 
Weeds  had  usurped  Marcella's  fEiyourite  spot. 
The  green  bank  encircling  a  seat  which,  in  the 
eaily  spring,  formed  the  limit  of  her  daily  walk, 
was  still  fragrant  with  its  heavy-headed  double 
violets,  and  bright  hepatdcas.  But  they  blooms 
ed  half  choked  by  grass  and  groundsel  There 
had  been  none  to  say  ^  let  the  spot  die  loved 
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tie  tolMJed  as  ahe  was  woni  to  tend  it  when  sbe 
wathere.^' 

For  the  first  time,  Monthermer  experienoed 
a  feeling  of  loathing  towards  the  abode  of  Ins 
ancestors.  He  began  to  hate  the  Abbey  and  its 
assoeiationsy  each  one  of  which  conveyed  so 
severe  a  rebnke;  and  to  bless  his  stars  that 
other  scenes  and  other  houses  awaited  hini« 
It  was  a  relief  when  he  drove  from  the  gates; 
it  was  a  relief  to  be  able  to  promise  himsdf 
that  he  wonld  not  speedily  return  to  the  dese- 
crated  spot. 

But  even  at  Wroughton^  fondly  as  he  was 
welcomed  by  its  inmates^  Lord  Monthermer 
experienced  a  feeling  of  bitterness  amid  the 
tears  of  delight  with  which^  again  and  agaiuj  he 
pressed  his  children  to  his  bosom.  His  letter 
to  Eimma  had  never  been  received:  in  the  con- 
jxrevalent  at  such  a  moment  in  Locd 
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Shropshire's  establishmcait,  had  probably  never 
been  taken  from  the  letter-box ;  and  the  little 
fiunily  party,  aware  that  he  had  been  sent  for  by 
express,  were  still  watching  the  papers  for  tidings 
of  his  arrival  at  Dovor,  when  he  was  already,  on 
his  way  into  Northamptonshire.  But  to  those 
who  loved  him  so  dearly,  he  could  never  come 
too  soon ;  and  stationed  by  a  warm  and  cheerfol 
fire,  with  aunt  Margaret  on  one  side,  Elmma  on 
the  other,  and  a  child  upon  each  knee, — all 
intently  regarding  him,  all  watching  his  looks 
with  an  expression  of  anxious  tenderness  in  their 
own, — ^he  might  be  supposed  as  much  an  object 
of  envy  as  of  affection. 

Yet  even  then  and  there,  a  conscious  pang 
was  rankling  in  the  heart  of  Lord  Monthermer ! 
Reminiscences  banished  from  his  soul,  wm« 
crowding  back  again,  —  reminiscences  full  of 
pain — ^fiill  of  accusation.    The  voice  of  Iknma 
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WnmgbtOQ  wbich^  even  in  her  lifetime,  sin- 

gdarly   leaembled    that    of    Marcella,   after 

long  absence  sounded  like  a  voice  firom  the 

dead.    In  phrases  habitual  to  her  sister^  she 

expressed  her  sister's  sentiments ;  while  little 

Mary's  hazel  eyes^  as  they  turned  full  of  fon- 

dlii^  tenderness  towardi^her  father,  were  even 

as  her  mother's  eyes  fixed  yearning  upon  his 

boe.    Harry^  too,  from  living  exclusively  with 

aimt  Emma,  looked  and  spoke  more  like  his 

departed  parent  than  he  had  ever  seemed  to  do 

before;   and  involuntarily  Lord  Monthermer 

glanced  from  the  faces  around  him  towards  the. 

portrait  still  han^g  in  its  accustomed  place, 

till  he  coidd  have  shrieked  aloud  a  prayer  to  he 

delivered  from  the  haunting  of  that  admonitory 

resemblance,  of  those  painful  associations. 

Before  the  family  separated  for  the  night,  he 
was  careful  to  apprise  them  that  urgent  business 
connected  with   the   administration  of   Iiord 

VOL.  ir.  o 
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Shropshire's  affidrs^  coinpell0d  him  to  retoni  to 
town  early  on  the  monrow«  Bat  thb  annonneo^ 
m0nt  only  accelerated  the  fzial  he  was  asudons 
to  avoid.  Emma  inmiediatdy  requested  a  km 
minutes'  private  conversation  with  him;  the 
subject  of  whid)^  as  he  readily  conjectorec^  wis 
the  state  of  afiEEdrs  between  her  brother  and 
Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere.  In  vain  did  he  stnig- 
^  to  modify  the  discussion.  Emma's  fmok 
inquiry  was  too  straightforward  to  be  evaded. 

^^  la  there  any  hope  for  us  ?" — she  demanded^ 
^  or  must  I  make  up  my  mind  to  witoeaa  the 
disgrace  and  misery  of  my  poor  Gerald  P 

^'  Neither  disgrace  nor  misery^  I  trusty" — re* 
plied  Lord  Monthermer^  in  a  tone  of  assumed 
cheerfulness.  '^  I  know  no  man  who  ei^aya 
hsqppier  prospects.^ 

'^  But  you  do  not  answer  me !"— cried  Emma. 
'^  Is  he  or  is  he  ffol  to  many  Lord  Colebzooke'a 
daii^hter?" 
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^  Had  you  inquired  of  me  a  month  ago/' — 
replied  her  brother-in-kw^ — ^'  I  should  not 
have  hesitated  to  answer  ^he  is/  I  knew 
that  it  was  his  desire^ — I  fancied  tliat  it  was 
his  destiny.  Circumstances  have  induced  me 
to  alter  my  opinion.  I  hare  reason  to  suppose 
that  Lady  Adelaide's  sentiments  are  less  favour- 
able to  Gerald's  views  than  he  once  induced  me 
to  believe." 

'<  Thank  God !"  interrupted  Emma  Wrough- 
ton* — ^'  Whether  proceeding  from  coldness  or 
fiddeness^  heaven  keqs  her  to  her  opposition. 
There  would  have  been  an  end  to  all  the  hap* 
piness  of  the  family^  had  that  woman  consented 
to  marry  my  brother." 

^Tou  express  yourself  too  vehemently^ — 
you  pronounce  too  harshly !" — cried  Lord  Mon- 
thermer^  with  a  heightened  complexion^  ^  Lady 
Addaide  de  Yere  is  one  of  the  most  chamiing 
and  accomplished  women  in  Europe." 

c2 
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^^  A  diyorc^ !'' — cried  Emma. 

'^  A  divorc^  at  her  own  instance.  It  is  luit 
womanly  Emma^  to  exercise  your  severity  upon, 
one  of  your  own  sex^  who^  having  been  betrayed 
into  an  unhappy  marriage,  redeems  herself  from 
a  life  of  terror  and  wretchedness  by  an  a|qpeal 
to  the  laws  of  the  land/^ 

^  Mr.  de  Ligne  assures  me,"  said  Emma, 
mortified  by  this  reproof,—^'  that  Lord  Sher- 
burne was  more  sinned  against  than  sinning ; 
that  he  was  actually  driven  out  of  his  senses  by 

the  cunning  with  which  witnesses  were  suborned 
to  impute  crimes  to  him,  of  which  he  had  in 

fact  been  made  the  victim/' 

^'  Mr.  de  Ligne  has  permitted  himself  to  d»« 

cuss  a  question  with  which  he  can  be  but  very 

imperfectly  acquainted/' — answered  Mondier* 

mer,  in  a  voice  tremulous  with  anger. — ^'  I  know 

ficom  an  able  and  dispassionate  witness  (Gendd's 

excellent  friend  Dr.  Moorsom)^  that  in  th^ 
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affair  of  her  marriage  and  divorce^  Lady  Ade- 
ittde  was  altogether  blameless. — ^De  lagne  has 
never  associated  with  Lord  Colebrooke^s  family^ 
nor  any  of  their  set.  De  Ligne  has  never  lived 
in  the  world.  De  Ligne  is  a  borne j  prejudiced 
man.  It  would  be  &r  better  for  him  to  abstain 
firom  talking  of  persons  of  whom  he  knows 
nothings — ^Uterally  nothing.^' 

^^  He  knows  in  what  light  Lord  Colebrooke's 
femily  is  regarded  in  society." 

"  Sodety ! — what  sort  of  society  ? — ^The  circle 
of  squires'  and  parsons'  wives  of  a  country 
nd^hbourhood  P' — • 

Emma  Wroughton,  excited  in  her  turn,  could 

no  longer  restrain  herself  firom  observing — ^  My 

'Opinion  of  these  people  has  not  been  wholly 

%tined  upon  the  testimony  of  our  good  neigh- 

'^iMMir  Mr.  de  Ligne;  it  was  firom  my  dear  sister 

-ilkat-^' 

^Ai  'I'Esongb — enough  !" — cried  the  agitated 
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Monthormer,  unwilling  to  troat  himself  to  hear 
further.  ^^  Entertain  what  opinions  you  think 
proper;  but  before  you  sdect  me  to  become 
your  auditor,  it  is  but  just  I  should  inform  you 
that  I  have  no  friends  I  regard  ^more  highly 
than  the  Colebrookes;  that  there  is  not  a 
woman  on  earth  I  more  truly  admire  than 
Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere.'* 

Emma  started,  but  uttered  not  another  syl- 
lable. Taking  up  her  candle  with  one  hand, 
and  extending  the  other  as  a  silent  pledge  of 
peace  towards  her  broiher-in4aw,  she  quitted 
the  room. 

As  she  bent  over  the  piUows  of  her  little 
nephew  and  niece  ere  she  retired  to  rest,  silent 
tears  fell  from  her  eyes  in  attestation  of  the 
shock  she  had  received,  and  the  terrors  that 
were  entering  into  her  soul ;  nor  could  all  Mrs. 
Knowles's  ejaculations  in  honour  of  my  lord 
her  master,  who  had  presented  her  with  a  50/. 
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note^  in  acknowledgment  of  her  zealous  dis- 
charge of  her  duties  to  the  children  during  his 
absence,  induce  Miss  Wroughton  to  utter  a 
single  syllable  of  applause.  She  passed  a  sleep- 
less night ; — ^the  most  disturbed,  the  most  pain- 
ful since  that  succeeding  the  loss  of  her  irre- 
plaoeable  friend,  the  much-loved  sister  of  her 

youth! 


••,  ' 
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CHAPTER  IL 


Seat  thoa  not,  I  say,  what  a  deformed  thief  this  fiidnon 
is  ? — how  giddily  he  turns  about  all  the  hot  bloods  be- 
tween fourteen  and  five-and-twenty  ? 

Shakspeakx. 

Could  the  deceased  earl  of  Shropshire  have 
witnessed  the  inauguration  of  his  noble  heir  at 
the  Clarendon  Hotels  two  days  after  his  own 
in  the  family-vault^  he  might  have  been  per- 
haps reconciled  to  the  necessity  of  putting  up 
with  a  successor  so  mediocre.  For  already^ 
very  little  trace  of  country-baronetism  was 
discernible  in  Lord  Monthermer.    Instead  of 
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imstalUng  liimself  domestically  in  his  new  znan- 

non,  he  fled  from  its  lugubrious  aspect  and 

lasodations  to  a    fiashionable  hotels   smitten 

nith  a  profound  consciousness  of  the  necessity 

of  escaping  from  himself  and  home. 

As  great  a  relief  as  it  had  been  to  depart 
from  the  Abbey^  was  it  now  to  find  himself 
among  new  faces  and  new  scenes ;  and  the 
assiduity  with  which^  an  hour  after  his  arrival, 
his  yenison  steaks^  roast  pheasant^  and  Chateau 
Margout  were  set  before  him  by  the  worshipful 
hands  of  the  prime  minister  of  the  Clarendon, 
in  person,  would  have  revealed  to  the  merest 
tyro  in  London  life  his  recent  accession  to  rank 
and  fortune* 

Before  the  conclusion  of  his  solitary  dinner, 

a  card  was  brought  in : — ^^  Lord  Royston,  who 

■was  in  the  hoiise,  would  be  glad  of  a  few 

minutes'  conversation  with  Lord  Montharmer/' 

JKow,  though  liord  Monthermer  lemezabocfid 

0  3 
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having  been  at  Eton  and  Oxford  iriSi  the 
noble  lord,  he  conld  not  call  to  mind  that  Lord 
Royston  had  ever  afterwards  requested  a  few 
minntes^  conyersation  with  Sir  WiUisin  Helmt- 
ley.  But  it  was  no  moment  for  punelalio ! 
Royston  was  the  brother  of  Alexis  Bago^ — 
Alexis  Bagot  was  an  attaehi  at  Naples.  A 
string  of  sympathy  was  touched,  and  a  civil 
answer  despatched. 

^'OoodGbd! — ^you  are  at  dinner  — ^Ib^ten 
thousand  pardons  P^ — cried  Lord  Royston,  half 
entering  and  as  quickly  recoiling  firom  the  room. 
''  It  did  not  occur  to  me  that  any  body  dined  at 
this  early  hour/^ 

'^  I  have  not  yet  divested  myself  of  oan- 
tinental  habits/'  said  Monthermer,  follow- 
ing and  drawing  back  the  supercilious  dandy. 
'^  Pray  come  in,  if  you  are  not  afiraid  of  the 
smell  of  dinner/' — he  continued, — ^not  noticnig 
that  the  head^waiter  was  burning  essences  in  an 
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QrHDUMib  ladLe,  the  scent  of  whidii  comhuMdi 
villi  theTapoure  of  smelts,  venison,  and  Stilton 
dweaei  rendeied  matters  worse  than  before. 

''I  £ne  at  the  Travellers'  at  eight  with  Loz- 
ley  lad  the  Duke  of  Wexford,"  said  Lord 
Royiton,  taking  the  seat  offered  him,— >^  and 
was  aiudoQs  to  see  you  first,  to  ask  a  few  qnes- 
tkna  about  my  brother." 

^  I  left  Mr.  Bagot  about  a  fortnight  sinoe," 
rqklied  Lord  Monthermer,  ^  in  «coeIlent  health 

and  spirits,  having  passed  a  very  agreeable 
tmiter  at  the  feet  of  Lady  Wycombe*'' 

^  Tea,  I  know — it  is  not  that — I  heard  firom 
Leek  about  Christmas, — I  am  aware  that  he  is 
welL  What  I  wanted  to  inquire  of  you  (as  I 
know  you  have  spent  the  winter  at  Naples), 
WIS  about  the  possibility  of  sending  over  a 
euraed  cabriolet  that  my  brother  ordered  of 
Adams  before  he  went  out;  and  concerning 
the  fallow  bores  me  half  a  doaen  times  a 
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Shropshire's  a&irs,  compelled  hun  to  rotnm  to 
town  early  on  the  moirow.  Bat  tfau  annonnoa- 
mont  only  acoeleiated  the  trial  he  was  anzknis 
to  avoid.  Emma  immediately  requested  a  Cbw 
minutes'  private  conversation  with  him;  tha 
subject  of  whieh^  as  he  readily  conjectoreci^  was 
the  state  of  affidrs  between  her  brother  and 
Lady  Adelaide  de  V ere.  In  vain  did  he  strqg- 
g^  to  modify  the  discussion.  Emma's  CdsoIl 
inquiry  was  too  straightforward  to  be  evaded. 

^^  la  there  any  hope  for  us  P' — she  demanded^ 
^  or  must  I  make  up  my  mind  to  witness  the 
dii^graoe  and  misery  of  my  poor  Gerald?" 

^'  Neither  disgrace  nor  misery^  I  trust," — re* 
plied  Lord  Monthermer,  in  a  tone  of  asaumad 
cheerfulness.  ^'  I  know  no  man  who  engoya 
happier  prospects." 

''  But  you  do  not  answer  me !"— cried  Emma. 
'^  Is  he  or  is  he  ffol  to  marry  Lord  Cotebrooke't . 
daughter  ?" 


TBB   WOlIAir   OF  THE   ITORLB.  27 

*  Had  you  inquired  of  me  a  month  ago/^ — 
replied  ber  brother-in-kw^ — '*  I  should  not 
lunre  hesitated  to  answer  '  he  tV  I  knew 
tfaat  it  waa  his  desire^ — I  fimcied  that  it  was 
iiis  destiny.  Circumstances  have  induced  rae 
to  alter  my  opinion,  I  have  reason  to  suppose 
that  Lady  Adelaide's  sentiments  are  less  &vour- 
able  to  Gerald's  yiews  than  he  once  induced  me 
to  believe," 

'^  Thank  God  P'  mterrupted  Emma  Wrough- 
ton. — ^  Whether  proceeding  from  coldness  or 
Sddeness,  heaven  keep  her  to  her  opposition. 
There  would  have  been  an  end  to  all  the  hap« 
piness  of  the  family^  had  that  woman  consented 
to  marry  my  brother/' 

^  You  express  yourself  too  vehemently^ — 
you  pronounce  too  harshly  !'^ — cried  Lord  Mon- 
thermer;^  with  a  heightened  complexion^  '^Lady 
Addaide  de  Vere  is  one  of  the  most  chanmng 
•ad  accomplished  women  in  Europe*'^ 
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•week.  How  the  deuce  is  the  thing  ever  to  be 
got  to  Naples  ? — My  head  groom  proposed 
sending  it  at  the  tail  of  the  waggon  ! — Capital 
groom^s  idea,  eh  ? — However,  that  don't  help 
either  the  cab  to  Naples  or  Adams  to  his  money. 
Can  you  give  me  either  advice  or  assistance  ?'' 

^^  I  should  conceive  there  would  be  no  diffi- 
culty in  shipping  a  carriage  in  the  first  merchant- 
vessel  sailing  from  the  Thames,"  replied  Lord 
Monthermer,  admiring  the  easy  familiarity  of 
his  new  old  friend. 

"  Embarking  it? — True! — ^Very  good! — I 
had  not  thought  of  that, — I  shall  leave  the 
whole  business  for  Adams  to  manage.  One  has 
quite  enough  on  one's  hands  without  slaving 
for  one's  younger  brothers, — eh  ?  By  the  way, 
I  suppose  I  may  offer  you  my  congratulations  P 

"  Thank  you  V'  replied  Monthermer,  rather 
stiffly,  fancying  his  visiter  alluded  to  the  recent 
ohange  in  his  position  and  prospects. 
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'*  I  hmcj,  though,  she's  a  devilish  deal  older 
than  him, — eh  P 

Lord  Monthermer  looked  almost  as  surprised 
as  he  felt,  at  this  transition. 

^  Leek  writes  me  word,'* — continued  Lord 
Royston,  rising  and  warming  himself  before  the 
fire, — ^'^  that  Naples  has  been  dreadful  this  winter, 
— not  a  soul  one  knows  or  cares  to  know;  and 
that  he  and  the  Wycombe  set  would  have  been 
regularly  bored,  but  for  the  amusement  of 
watching  the  courtship.^ 

Lord  Monthermer  bit  his  lips,  and  was  silent. 

"  However,  it  must  certainly  be  owned,''  re- 
sumed the  garrulous  fine  gentleman,  ^^  that  she 
is  a  devilish  fine  creature ! — What  a  build, — 
"what  action!  —  I  don't  know  though  that  I 
should  have  suspected  her  of  taking  a  fancy  to 
vegetation  and  a  country  squire !" 

^^  If  you  allude  to  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere  and 
my  brother,"  interrupted  Lord  Monthermer, 
I  can  assure  you  that  there  has  been  no  court- 
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ship  bctwem  than,  nor  n  time  likdy  tobea 


"<  The  devil  there  an't !'' 

^  It  IS  fortoiiate  for  my  fitiend  Begot  mad 
Ledj  Wyeoeabe  thet  they  are  able  to  arniiae 
thfiearlres  so  wdl  wiA  their  own  inventions.*' 

'^I  don't  knoiriiht  yoa call fortonate !— I 
shell  give  Leek  a  frmons  blowing  up  for  causing 
me  to  spread  fobe  reports.  I  told  the  story 
the  other  day  at  White's,  to  every  one  who 
woold  hear  it'' 

^  I  do  not  perceive  diet  diere  is  mueh  of  a 
story  to  tdL" 

^/dothooi^;  and  a  funoos  good  one ! — 
Lady  Addaide  deVere^ — evr  Lady  Adebdde, — 
the  Lady  Adehide, — to  foil  in  love  with  eNoflk 
amptomshire  squire!  —  ImpayaUe,  npon  nqr 
soul ! — By  the  way^  Monthenner,  what  do  yoa 
mean  to  do  abont  that  bay  filly  of  poor  Bridg- 
noith's?"— 

**  I  was  not  aware  that  poor  Bridgnorth  pos- 
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aeaaed  a  bay  filly.  Too  forget/^  continued  Lord 
Monthermer^  ao  hx  conquering  his  temper  as 
to  manage  a  smile,  ''  how  short  a  time  I  have 
had  ainee  my  arrival  to  — 

^TVoeP'  interrupted  the  reckless  Royston. 
^  It  has  all  been  deuced  sudden, — ^it  must  all 
seem  deuced  strange  to  you,  eh  ? — Poor  Bridg- 
matA  was  a  fieunous  feUow,  and  old  Shropshire 
a  devilish  gentlemanly  person  in  his  way. 
Only  if  you  should  make  up  your  mind  to  part 
witti  (hat  fiUy,  I  think  I  can  answer  for  it  that 
Ixndey  would  take  her  off  your  hands,  on  fair 
terms.    Where  do  you  dine  to-morrow  ?'' 

^  fiere,  I  imagine,"  answered  Lord  Monther- 
mer,  thrown  off  his  guard  by  the  free  and  easy 
abruptness  of  his  visiter. 

^  Then  dine  with  ir«,"  said  Lord  Royston. 

'*  Thank  you, — I  rather  fear  that — '* 

^  Oh!  if  you  have  no  engagement,  you 
mutt/' — replied  Royston,  making  a  move  to 
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depart;  and  Monthermer  fdt  that  Im  raak 
candour  had  rendered  further  excuse  iixipoa^ 
sible. 

^'  Loxley^  Wexford^  and  half  a  dozen  cajntal 
fellows^  will  be  with  me/'  persisted  Lord  Rof* 
ston.  '*  Eight  o'clock, — without  ceremony ; — 
and  you  and  Loxley  can  settle  about  the  filly. 
Sans  adieu!  I  am  afraid  I  have  interrupted  your 
dinner/' 

And  away  went  Lord  Royston  to  prepare  his 
noble  friends  for  the  rustic  they  were  to  meet 
the  following  day ;  a  fellow  whom  he  had  found 
dining  at  the  Clarendon  at  six  o'clock,  drinking 
timced  Sauterne,  andreadinga  morning  paper  !— 

But  it  happened  that  the  little  party  assem« 
bled  at  Lord  Royston's  dinner-table,  compre-* 
bended  several  persons  and  personages  who 
were  far  from  disposed  to  look  with  contempt 
upon  the  newly  inheriting  peer.  Lord  Loxley, 
of  course,  respected  in  him  the  owner  of  Lord- 
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Bridgnorth's  racing  stud^  which  was  not  yet 
brought  to  the  hammer;  while  his  Grace  of 
Wexford  (a  gouty  duke^  whose  income  amounted 
to  no  more  than  an  embarrassed  four  thousand 
per  annum)^  felt  deferentially  disposed  towards 
a  fine  young  man,  with  an  unincumbered  for- 
tune of  ten  times  the  amount.  Then  there  was 
the  showy  Hungarian  Count  Flaszhaski,  who  by 
dint  of  some  cleverness  and  much  impudence, 
had  brought  himself  and  his  tailor  into  fashion, 
at  the  expense  of  other  people's  money  and  his 
own  time;  and  who  was  enchanted  at  the  pro* 
spect  of  a  new  lord  to  dazzle  with  his  bon-mots, 
saddle  with  his  unsound  horses,  and  harness 
into  his  cast-off  carriages. 

But  better  than  all  these  in  the  sight  of 
Monthermer,  there  was  the  brilliant  St.  Leger 
Kerr,  of  political  eminence, — one  of  those  gra* 
nite  piers  on  which  the  wooden  superstructure 
of  the  government  bridge  is  so  often  raised  and 
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rendered  permanent; — ^by  whom^  from  the  mo- 
ment of  their  mutoal  introdaction^  the  new  peer 
was  treated  with  signal  deference.  For  Mon- 
thermer,  who  as  a  country  baronet  had  passed 
among  the  Northamptonshire  squires  for  a 
liberal  conservative,  was  known  to  have  been 
liying  in  Italy  in  the  clique  of  Lord  Colebrooke, 
notoriously  a  liberal  Whig;  and^  as  Hehnsley 
had  never  been  in  parliament,  never  pledged 
himself  in  public  either  to  a  constituency  or  the 
house,  Mr.  Kerr  was  not  wiAout  hope  that 
Lord  Monthermer  might  be  seduced,  either  by 
kindness  or  in  blindness,  towards  the  ministerial 
mde*  A  man  so  accustomed  to  addjmtshkQseli 
to  the  passions  and  frailties  of  his  feUow«crea- 
tares,  knows  pretty  well  where  to  hit  his  man. 
Instead  therefore  of  trying  to  dazsle  his  new 
friend  by  the  brilliancy  of  his  own  eloquence, 
he  gave  ear  with  an  air  of  profound  conviction 
to  that  of  Monthermer ;  affected  intense  curi- 
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ority  concerning  Neapolitan  politics ;  and  after 
liitening  to  a  great  deal  of  twaddle  which  he 
had  already  penued  in  more  penpicaoos  huH 
guagein  the  foreign  newspapers^  thanked  the 
noble  lord  for  the  yaloable  insight  afforded  him 
into  the  position  of  affairs  and  the  state  of  pub- 
lic feeling  in  Italy, 

Accustomed  for  some  months  past  to  find 
himself  an  object  of  secondary  interest  in  sodety^ 
and  to  see  even  his  yonng  brother  preferred 
bdbre  him,  Monthermer  was  flattered  by  the 
distinctions  thus  gratuitously  conferred.  The 
fastidious  Count  Flaszhaski  had  taken  occasion 
to  congratulate  him  on  being  dressed  by  the 
immortal  Cooke, — a  distinction  of  which  he  was 
at  present  unconscious;  the  necessity  of 
being  provided  with  mourning  immediately  on 
his  arrival,  having  tlirown  him  upon  the  discre- 
tion of  Lord  Shropshire's  valet,  he  had  suc- 
ceeded to  poor  Bridgnorth's  tailor  as  uncon- 
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^Cloudy  as  to  his  bay  filly.  At  lengthy  elated  by 
the  incense  of  his  adroit  adulators  and  a  liberal 
allowance  of  sherry  and  champagne^  the  new 
peer  lost  sight  of  his  regrets  and  rationality ; 
and  was  ready  to  exclaim  with  the  boor  in  the 
play^ — ^'  Upon  my  life^  I  am  a  lord  indeed." 

After  dinner^  cigars  and  gams  punch  were 
produced  j  and  after  the  cigars  and  a  considera* 
ble  waste  of  dialogue  (in  a  jargon  in  which  at 
present  poor  Monthermer  found  himself  sad}y 
in  need  of  a  dragoman)^  the  party  proposed  to 
proceed  to  the  Olympic  Theatre^  where  Lord 
Iiozley  had  a  private  box ;  upon  which  Mon- 
thermer^ finding  St.  Leger  Kerr  take  leave  qt 
his  friends  on  the  plea  of  proceeding  to  tb.e 
house^  resolved  to  take  the  opportunity  to 
make  his  escape.  .  , 

'^  But  you,  mine  dear  lord,  was  not  going  ,(p 
iq  Chambre }" — cried  Count  Flaszhaski,  foUow- 
iffg.him  to  the  door. 
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^'  You  have  not  taken  your  seat,  I  fiemcy  ?*'-— 
said  Lord  Loxley,  advancing  on  the  other  side, 
to  ask  for  his  cloak. 

**  No! — but  I — I  have  an  engagement/' 
replied  Monthermer,  still  trying  to  get  away, 

^'  Upon  my  soul,  I  do  believe  my  dear  fellow> 
you  mean  to  sport  decorous !" — cried  Royston, 
**  Tou  are  afraid  of  being  seen  at  a  playhouse 
so  soon  after  being  seen  at  a  funeral, — eh  ? — 
But  recollect  the  old  fellow's  been  gone  this 
month.  The  business  is  new  to  you  but  stale 
to  all  the  rest  of  the  world !'' 

Monthemier  muttered  something,  as  coherent 
as  garus  punch  would  allow,  about  respect  to 
the  memory  of  his  uncle, 

*'  Your  oncle  —  of  what  use,  in  Heaven's 
name  is  an  oncle,  except  as  regards  de  sucett^ 
iioH  ?" — cried  Flasshaski. 

^' '  Un  oncle  est  un  caissier  donne  par  la  nature/ 
Do  npt  disrespect  poor  Shropshire  so  much  as 
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talk  of  him  now^  when  he  ought  to  be  Tor- 
gotten.  -^Allans  !  ^* 

^  There  is  really  not  the  smallest  occaaioa 
for  scrapie/'  said  the  duke^  gravely.  ^  Los- 
ley's  box  is  a  loge  grittee ; — unless  yon  wish  it, 
yon  need  not  be  seen.** 

Monthermer  now  felt  the  not  particulariy 
steady  arm  of  his  new  friend^  Lord  Boyston, 
enlaced  in  his  own ;  and  it  was  impossible  to 
decline  assisting  him  to  the  foot  of  the  stairs. 
In  the  hall,  he  found  it  equally  impossibk  to 
avoid  stepping  into  the  cab,  the  gaping  jaws  of 
which  were  open  to  receive  him;  and  thus^ 
from  one  glass  of  wine  to  another, — ^from  one 
blockheadism  to  another, — Lord  Monthermer 
found  himself  still  included  in  the  joyous  party. 
He  only  rejoiced  that  his  admirer  Mr.  St. 
Leger  Kerr  was  already  on  his  way  to  West- 
minster. Though  he  had  marvelled  during 
dinner  at  the  facility  with  which   so  distin- 
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goUied  a  roan  as  Kerr  took  part  in  the  (liaeus- 
aions  upon  cookery  and  cookery-books^  ac- 
tresses and  the  liaisons  of  actresses^  he  was 
not  desirous  of  exciting  surprise  in  his  turn, 
as  the  puppet  of  a  group  of  numskuUs. 

Arrived  in  the  little  cozy  box  of  Lord  hox.* 
ley,  however,  and  exposed  to  the  meretricious 
blaie  of  the  theatre.  Lord  Monthermer,  instead 
of  finding  his  scruples  subside,  was  at  onoe 
restored  to  his  better  self,  and  shocked  to  find 
himself  at  such  a  moment  in  such  a  place.  It 
was  no  longer  the  deference  due  to  the  memory 
of  his  uncle,  which  moved  his  remorse.  It  was 
not  even  the  contrast  afforded  by  the  gaudy 
theatre  to  the  solemn  aisles  he  had  recently 
seen  caparisoned  with  the  pomps  of  death.  It 
was  rather  to  home  and  its  associations  he  fdtr 

himwAlf  unfEuthfuL  So  recently  as  he  had  stood 
in  the  deserted  chamber  of  Marcella — so  re- 

cei|tl^  as  he  had  pressed  her  surviving  chil« 
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dren  to  his  bosom^  he  felt  that  he  bad.no  boaU 

ness  among  the  dissolute  and  vain^  foUoiving 

up  the  course  of  their  licentiousness  in  the 

temple  of  idleness  and  folly. 

Seizing  the    earliest  pretext  to  escape^  he 

quitted  the  theatre,  and  returned  home;  and 

after  a  heayy,  but  unrefreshing  nighfa  rest, 

woke  with  a  severe  headache,  and  a  recollection 
that   Lord  Loxley  was   to  propose  him  the 

following  day  at  the  Travellers^ ;  and  the  Duke 

of  Wexford  accompany  him  on  the  morrow^s 

morrow,  to  take  the  oaths  and  his  seat^  as  a 

legislator  for  Great  Britain  and  her  milliona» 
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CHAPTER  III. 


La  bagatelle,  le  science, 
Les  chimeres,  le  rien,  tout  est  bon ;  je  soutiens 
Qu'il  faut  de  Umi  aux  entretiens. 

La  Fontmmi. 


It  was  a  relief  to  Lord  Monthermer  when 
the  final  forms  and  ceremonies  of  legateeahip 
exacted  by  Doctors'  Commons^  were  fulfilled ; 
and  he  had  the  satisfaction  of  learning  firom 
Messrs.  Cognovit,  after  probate  of  his  uncle's 
will,  that,  comprehending  the  Helmsley  estates, 
he  was  in  the  enjoyment  of  fifty  thousand  per 
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annunii  and  two  of  the  most  charming  seats  in 
the  kingdom. 

If  ever  man  had  an  ezcose  for  elation,  it  was 
himself.  Yet  with  the  inponring  of  this  golden 
tide  came  an  occasional  drop  of  wormwood,  to 
remind  him  that,  amid  all  his  greatness,  he 
was  mortal.  There  was  a  pompous  house- 
steward  of  the  late  lord,  for  instance,  who  would 
not  hear  of  allowing  his  roaster^s  noble  suc- 
cessor to  be  comfortable  in  his  own  way. 
Without  tact  to  perceive  that  Lord  Monther- 
mer,  in  avoiding  Grosvenor  Square  for  the  easy 
freedom  of  an  hotel,  wished  to  prolong  till  the 
last  moment  his  enjoyment  of  the  dressing- 
gown -and -slipper*  hood  of  private  life,  he 
chose  to  wait  upon  him  every  morning  ^'  for 
orders.'' 

'^  What  would  your  lordship  wish  to  have 
done  respecting  the  establishment?^ — ^inquired 
the  dignified-looking  Mr.  Gossage,  on  the  day 
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miooeeding  the  probate  of  the  wilL  ^  I  hM 
myself,  of  course,  responsible  to  your  lordship 
for  the  menials  under  my  jurisdiction.  I  have 
already  apprized  them,  under  the  instmctiona 
of  your  lordship's  solicitors,  Messrs.  Cognovit, 
of  the  munificent  bequest  of  the  late  earl,  of  one 
year's  wages  to  each.  Is  it  your  pleasure,  my 
lord,  that  I  should  farther  signify  to  all  or  any 
of  them,  dismissal  from  your  service  ?  '^ 

'^  To  none.  I  wish  the  household  to  remain 
on  its  present  footing,  till  I  have  had  time  to 
form  plans  of  my  own.'^ 

^^  We  concluded,  my  lord,  that  in  all  proba- 
bility your  establishment  from  Helmsley  Abbey 
would — " 

^'  My  establishment  at  the  Abbey  is  not 
to  be  broken  up,"  interrupted  Lord  Mon- 
thermer,  waxing  somewhat  wroth  at  find- 
ing himself  thus  slily  cross-examined.  ^  For 
the  present,  you  will  keep  things  in  their  present 
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state  in  Grosyeiuxr  Sqiiare,  and  send  in  your 
accounts  to  be  audited  a8^u8ual;but,  till  I  settle 
in  town  for  the  season^  I  shall  not  take  up  my 
residence  there/^ 

^  Certainly,  my  lord,"  said  Mr.  Grossage, 
having  extracted  all  he  wanted  to  know.  *^  I 
perfectly  comprehend — I  shall  attend  to  your 
lordship's  instructions. — ^But  I  think,  my  lord, 
I  understood  you  to  say  that  things  were  to  be 
kept  in  their  present  state  }^ 

'^  I  did.    Every  thing  as  it  is.^ 

''  The  object  therefore  of  my  present  intni- 
sioh  is  to  acquaint  your  lordship  that,  last 
season,  previous  to  my  Lord  Bridgnorth^s 
unfortunate  yachting  expedition,  orders  had 
been  given  under  his  directions  for  completely 
refurnishing  the  house;  new  hangings  for  the 
drawing*rooms, — new  suites  of  carved  ebony 
furniture, — new  carpets, — new  every  thing—  all 
(as  I  am  informed  by  Messrs.  Maple  and  Co., 
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upholsterers  to  the  late  eail)  alia  moreyon  arge. 
Every  thing  was  to  be  complete  by  vmtcr^ 
But  the  unfortunate  event  in  the  Baltic  put  my 
lord  out  of  heart;  and  when  the  time  came  to 
commence  operations,  his  lordship's  own  iDness 
had  commenced^  and  the  change  was  put  off 
firom  day  to  day,  so  that  nothing  was  done. 
But  I  am  instructed  by  Messrs.  Maple  and  Co., 
to  acquaint  your  lordship  that  every  thing  is 
complete  and  ready  to  be  submitted  to  your 
lordship's  inspection ;  and  that  if  permitted  to 
enter  without  delay,  they  can  undertake  to  have 
the  house  complete  and  in  the  highest  order, 
before  the  close  of  the  'Easter  holidays.^' 

Lord  Monthermer  paused  a  moment  for  con- 
sideration. It  appeared  as  if  his  unde  and 
cousin  previous  to  their  departure  from  the 
world,  had  studied  nothing  but  the  convenience 
and  pleasure  of  the  kinsman  they  despised! 
He  had  experienced,  though  ashamed  to  avow 
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it  eren  to  hiniBelf^  an  objection  to  enter  that 
gloomy^  dingy  house,  connected  in  his  mind 
with  the  recollection  of  distastefiil  visits  of  cere- 
mony, and  the  appalling  paraphernalia  of  death. 
Newly  decorated,  and  wearing  an  aspect  more 
consonant  with  the  spirit  of  the  times,  he  fim- 
ded  the  spell  would  be  broken.  Lord  Bridg- 
north was  a  man  of  exqninte  taste.  A  more 
advantageous  derk-of-the-works  could  not  have 
been  selected.  The  restoration  of  his  house, 
moreover,  would  afford  a  rational  plea  for  the 
erratic  nature  of  his  present  courses. 

^'  Let  the  upholsterers  know  that  I  will  call 
upon  them  in  the  course  of  the  day/'  said  he. 
*^  Meanwhile  let  every  thing  in  Orosvenor 
Square  be  prepared  for  their 
And  Mr.  Oossage  bowed  assentingly,  and  was 
dismissed. 

While  the  momentous  ballot,  so  nearly  re- 
garding Lord  Monthermer's  social  interests. 
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was  proceeding  in  Pali  Mall,  he  was  aocordingly 
giving  ear  to  the  florid  announcement  of  the 
head  of  the  house  of  Maple,  that  the  magnifi- 
cent  hangings  they  had  the  honour  to  submit 
to  his  lordship  had  been  woven  expressly  for 
his  use  in  Spitalfields,  after  the  designs  of  a 
F«S.A.5  consulted  by  the  late  Lord  Bridgnorth. 
He  found  that  every  thing  he  was  required  to  ap» 
prove,  (and  ultimately  to  pay  for,)  was  ''  unique 
of  its  kind  f*  and  the  upholsterer  concluded  by 
demanding  an  interview  with  his  lordship  the 
following  day  on  the  premises  in  Grosvenor 
Square,  to  receive  final  instructions* 

The  readiness  with  which  the  insouciant  hdr 
accepted  the  engagements  thus  fastened  upon 
him,  were  of  course  fertile  in  results  of  a  simUai 
nature.  Coachmakers  and  silversmiths  had 
aD  some  capital  article  in  hand,  ordered  by  the 
late  Lord  Bridgnorth,  or  his  fietther.  Having 
no  vouchers  to  show  for  their  commissions. 
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tbey  must  of  course  '^  throw  themselTes  on  the 
generosity  or  sense  of  justice  of  their  lordships' 
executors;'^  and  poor  Monthermer^  pre^en- 
grossed  as  he  was^  showed  himself  so  much 
more  generous  than  discerning^  that  but  for  a 
tardy  word  of  warning  from  Messrs.  Cognovit^ 
he  mighty  perhaps^  have  been  brought  to  beUeye 
(on  their  own  showing,  and  the  witnessing  of 
the  sleek  Mr.  Oossage)^  that  all  Bond  Street 
had  been  bespoken  by  his  late  unde^  and  all 
St.  James's  Street  by  his  cousin. 

The  newspapers^  meanwhile^  were  careful  to 
flourish  forth  to  the  world  that  '^  The  splendid 
mansion  of  Lord  Monthermer  in  Orosvenor 
Square  was  being  completely  remodemized 
after  plans  which  the  late  noble  possessors  had 
not  lived  to  complete ;  and  that,  after  EUist^^ 
it  would  be  once  more  opened  to  the  fashionable 
world." 

Sudi  might  be,  indeed,  the  intentions  of 
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Messrs.  Gossage  and  Maple ;  but  though  soffi- 
oiently  bewildered  in  his  views  of  right  and 
wrong,  such  were  not  the  present  projects  of 
Lord  Monthermer.  Whatever  might  be  the 
state  of  his  feelings  towards  divorcees  and  bay- 
fillies,  he  was  still  of  opinion  that  a  family  man- 
sion bearing  a  funeral  achievement  upon  its 
frontage,  ought  not  to  be  converted  into  the 
house  of  feasting.  An  expression  to  some  such 
purport  probably  escaped  his  lips;  for  the 
beautifiers  and  repairers  soon  found  it  necessary 
to  take  down  this  ensign  of  affliction,  in  order 
to  complete  the  new  verandahs  expressly  de* 
signed  and  ordered  by  the  late  lord;  and  by 
some  accident  or  other,  it  never  occurred  to 
any  of  the  parties  concerned,  that  there  was  the 
smallest  occasion  for  replacing  so  lugubrious  an 

appendage* 

Meanwhile  industrious  as  were  the  paper- 
hangers  and  joiners  in  Orosvenor  Square,  the 
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time  of  Lord  Mondiermer  way  acarcdy  less 
actiyely  occupied. 

La  Brny^  was  only  too  true  a  commenta- 
tor  on  human  destinies^  when  he  asserted  that 
''  the  things  we  wish  for  never  happen;  or  if 
they  do,  not  till  their  charm  is  lost,  by  occui^ 
ring  at  the  wrong  moment.^'  Monthermer, 
who,  at  one  period  of  his  life,  had  been  re- 
strained only  by  the  sober  wisdom  of  his  wife 
from  rushing  into  a  parliamentary  career,  and 
who  had  lamented  the  insufficiency  of  his  in- 
come as  a  country  baronet,  chiefly  because  it 
crushed  in  the  bud  his  desire  to  distinguish 
himself  in  pubKc  life,  now  took  his  seat  in  the 
upper  house  (and  the  date  of  his  barony  ren- 
dered it  a  highly  honourable  one),  with  fer  less 
emotion  than  he  had  f  onnerly  assumed  his  place 
on  the  bench  of  the  Great  Unpaid.  His  friends 
mustered  strong  to  do  him  honour  on  the  occa- 
sion.   Royston,  Loxley,  and  the  Duke  of  Wex- 
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lord,  accompanied  him  to  the  bouse;  the  Lord 
ChanceUor  smiled  the  same  bhmd  smile>  and 
improyisated  the  same  cordial  compliments^ 
which  lord  chancellors  for  the  time  being  are 
accustomed  to  pour  into  the  porches  of  the  ears 
of  all  unshackled  voters;  while  several  old 
friends  of  Lord  Shropshire,  some  of  whom  had 
been  intimately  acquainted  with  Lady  Caroline 
Helmsley,  made  it  a  point  of  honour  to  do 
honour  to  the  inauguration  of  her  son. 

But  the  most  fastidious  man  of  foshion  could 
not  have  received  their  advances  with  an  air  of 
greater  lisUessness  than  the  simple-hearted 
Monthermer.  He  replied  by  a  distant  bow  to 
the  civilities  of  the  hand-shaking  legislator  of 
the  woolsack ;  and  scarcely  deigned  an  answer 
to  the  firiendly  salutations  of  the  gray-headed 
peers,  who  had  no  views  upon  his  vote  in  ex- 
pressing their  satisfaction  that  a  line  so  andent 
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fts  that  of  '^  Delayal^  Lord  Monthenner^"  should 
retain  a  representatiye  in  tbeir  Order. 

If  the  whole  truth  must  be  told^  he  had  called 
in  Downing  Street,  on  his  way  to  Westminster; 
and  ascertained  not  only  that  the  Naples'  cou- 
rier was  arriyed,  but  that  there  were  '^  no  letters 

for  his  lordship/' — ^What  could  be  the  meaning 
of  this  omission? — Why  was  Oerald  silent? 

How  were  his  affidrs  proceeding  ? — Irritable  and 
restless,  he  was  eager  till  the  unwelcome  cere- 
mony of  the  day  was  at  an  end,  and  himself  and 
his  firiends  released.  He  was  to  dine  with  the 
Duke  of  Wexford — a  party  made  expressly 
for  himself; — and  he  wanted  the  interval  of  an 
hour  or  two  before  dinner  to  ponder  over  his 
disappointment. 

Fortunately,  a  guardian  angel  presided  over 
the  proceedings  of  the  desultory  man.  On  his 
road  to  Naples  with  Gerald  Wroughton,  Ludo- 
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yico^  the  confidential  Italian  servant  of  the  lat* 
ter^  had  provided  his  master's  brother-in-law 
with  a  jewel  of  a  French  valet ;  who  might  not, 
indeed,  have  condescended  to  '*  encanailler  ** 
himself  by  entering  the  household  of  a  mere 
country-baronet,  had  he  not  been  smitten,  like 
the  monkey  in  the  fable,  with  a  whim  for  visiting 
foreign  parts ;  and  after  sneering  at  the  Camii- 
val  at  Naples,  he  was  now  on  the  qui  vive 
to  mark  his  contempt  for  the  inanities  of  a 
London  season.  But  Monsieur  Fortune  com- 
bined with  his  impertinence  considerable  tact ; 
and  had  actually  assimilated  himself  with  his 
master *s  new  dignities  sooner  than  his  master. 
It  was  his  deportment  which  had  secured  to  the 
listless  Monthermer  the  first-rate  honours  of 
the  Clarendon ;  it  was  to  his  aptitude  for  the 
acquisition  of  useful  knowledge,  that  the  listless 
Monthermer  was  now  curtailed  in  his  reveries 
by  intelligence  that  the  Duke  of  Wexford  re- 
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joioed  in  die  best  cook,  and  wss  conseqoeBtljr 
the  most  punctual  man  in  the  metropolia;  far 
his  grace  would  of  coone  have  been  diacantod 
by  Monsiear  Coulis  had  he  presumed  to  keep 
waiting  sach  enlrees  as  the  chef  JPauvrts  of  that 
immortal  artist. 

Scuffling  through  his  toilet  as  carelessly  as 
though  unwarned  that  Flassaski  was  to  form 
one  of  the  party  at  which  his  ill-tied  tye  was  to 
be  exhibited^  Lord  Monthenner  was  in  South 
Street  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after  receiving  his 
valefs  peremptory  hint;  and^  as  his  notions  of 
fortune  and  consequence  wore  now  expanding, 
he  recalled  to  mind^  as  he  drew  up  to  tiie  door^ 
the  limited  nature  of  poor  Wexford's  income, 
and  prepared  himself  in  spite  of  Fortune's 
announcement,  to  find  hk  new  friend  somewhat 
scantily  supplied  with  the  splendours  and 
luxuries  of  life. 

Lord  Montiiermer  had  yet  to  learn  what  may 
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be  effected  in  town  by  the  pradent  administra- 
tion of  a  bachelor  establishment ;  or  how  much 
gratification  may  be  contrived  by  a  narrow- 
minded  man  out  of  an  income  of  four  thousand 
per  fmntimi 

Fontenelle  has  informed  us  that  in  order  to 
prolong  life>  it  is  only  necessary  to  have  a  good 
stomach  and  a  bad  heart.  According  to  the 
theory  and  practice  of  the  Duke  of  Wexford^  it  is 
easy  to  enjoi/  Kfe,  precisely  on  the  same  terms. 
His  grace's  digestion  was  unimpeachable ;  while 
his  heart  boasted  die  consistency  of  the  jack* 
boot  of  a  life-guardsman.  An  Irish  absentee^ 
he  lived  secure,  during  rix  months  of  the  year 
from  aU  claims  on  his  hospitality;  alternately 
ruralisEing  at  some  foreign  bathing-place  for  the 
refreshment  of  his  epigastric  organs,  and  living 
upon  his  friends  and  relations,  according  as  the 
qualities  of  their  cuisine  and  cellar  might  endear 
them  to  his  kinsmanly  affections. 
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By  this  management,  the  maintenance  of  his 
snuggery  in  May  Fait  was  discreetly  foiwarded* 
AU  that  was  wanting  in  magnificence  in  hia 
establishment,  was  supplied  by  the  most  exqui* 
site  taste.    His  Grace  had  only  one  pair  of 
carriage  horses,  but  they  were  the  most  perfect 
in  town;    while  his  favourite  hack  was  the 
admiration  of  the  ring  and  the  road.     His  din- 
ner table  admitted  only  of  eight  guests;  but 
they  were  invariably  selected  with  the  most 
considerate    deference    towards    the    likings 
and  dislikings  of  the    party.     The  man  of 
genius  was  rarely  met  with  at  his  board ;  the 
lion  or  the  tiger,  never.    Gastronomers  have 
little  predilection  for  the  conversational  species. 
They  hate  a  man  who  talks  much^  or  talks  loud, 
to  distract  attention  from  the  dish  under  dis* 
cussion.    They  choose  wit  to  be  introduced  at 
table, — as  Champagne  in  France, — to  enliven 
the  dessert,  not  to  interfere  with  the  more  solid 
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buaiBess  of  the  day;  and  prefer  a  party  of  equal 
texture  and  moderate  vivacity^  to  the  excite- 
ment of  the  most  brilliant  society.  Even 
Flaszaski  was  obliged  to  tame  down  his  spirits 
when  dining  with  Wexford^  and  doing  homage 
to  the  talents  of  his  cook. 

With  Lord  Monthermer's  present  mood  of 
mind^  the  subdued  tone  of  the  house  perfectly 
accorded.  The  unmeaning  hilarity  of  Lord 
Royston  at  the  head  of  his  own  table  had 
greatly  disgusted  him;  and  he  was  delighted 
with  the  few  chosen  dishes  set  before  him^  the 
few  chosen  domestics  by  whom  he  was  attended, 
and  the  few  chosen  guests  invited  to  enjoy 
them.  The  room  was  not  over  lighted;  and 
no  plate  appeared  upon  the  table  beyond  what 
was  indispensable.  A  few  massive  salvers  and 
goblets  were  on  the  buffet,  and  a  finely-chased 
bacchanalian-looking  cistern  stood  below;  but 
on  the  board,  there  was  only  the  choicest  old 
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Dresden,  and  exqoisitdy  engraved  and  quaintly 
diaped  cryataL  In  addition  to  Monthenner^ 
his  host,  Loxley,  Royston,  and  Flaszaski,  the 
party  consisted  of  a  cold^  calm,  cautious.  Sir 
Kenebn  Hnlme, — ^Royaton's  cousin  Colonel 
Bagot  of  the  Goards,  and  the  well-bred,  ill- 
looking  Earl  of  Carpynter. 

Had  poor  Monthermer  been  less  pre-occo- 
pied,  he  might  have  been  startled  at  the  contrast 
afforded  by  these  grave  personages  to  the  gar- 
rulous argumentative  guests  he  had  latterly 
been  accustomed  to  meet  at  Neapolitan  tables. 
Wdl-bred  foreigners  talk  incessantly  during 
the  process  of  dinner ;  bnt  it  is  of  any  thing 
rather  than  the  dbh  before  them, — ^the  most 
determined  gastrophihte  rarely  hazarding  an 
opinion  upon  a  dinner  within  four-and-twenty 
hours,  as  if  waiting  the  completion  of  his  di- 
gestion to  determine  upon  its  merits.  Tlie 
most  perfect  banquet  ever  supervised  by 


THE  WOMAN  OP  THE  WORLD.     67 

Savarin^  probably  elicited  nothing  more  at  the 
time  tiian  some  cursory  remark;  though  it 
was  an  event  in  the  life  of  the  gastronome^  to  be 
referred  to  with  feeling  and  sentiment  during 
the  remainder  of  his  days. 

In  England,  on  the  contrary,  in  houses  cele- 
brated for  the  excellence  of  their  menu,  very 
little  is  said  during  the  repast,  and  that  little 
wholly  in  praise  or  blame  of  cooks  and  cookery. 
In  one  of  the  professed  temples  of  gastronomy, 
such  as  the  snug  mansion  of  the  Duke  of 
Wexford,  the  afiair  of  dinner  assumes  a  truly 
serious  aspect.  The  fistroured  guests  appear 
conscious  of  the  responsible  duties  deyolving 
upon  them.  They  feel  that  they  are  eating  for 
the  instruction  and  benefit  of  mankind*  To 
their  decree  is  submitted  every  luxurious  no- 
velty stewed  to  light  by  the  exercise  of  Gallic 
ingenuity.  To  them,  the  Nesselrode  pudding 
submits  itself  for  its  diploma  of  immortality : 


M  THE   WOMAN    OP   THE   WORLD. 

from  them  the  saute  de  cailles  auverjus,  expects 
its  sentence  of  election ! 

From  the  gallery  of  the  House — ^in  a  court  of 
criminal  justice — Monthermer  had  often  had 
occasion  to  study  the  gravest  and  most  solemn 
physiognomies  of  the  realm.  Yet  never,  either 
at  the  sittings  of  the  Royal  Society  or  of 
the  Society  for  the  Suppression  of  Vice,  had 
he  noticed  such  profound  magnanimity  of 
aspect^  as  in  the  air  assumed  by  Lord  Carpyn- 
ter,  Lord  Lozley,  Sir  Kenelm  Huhne,  and  his 
host,  while  performing  the  slow  deglutition  of  a 
new  Puree,  au  maigre,  de  laitances  de  carpe^ 
poudree  de  cerfeuil  frity — a  Lenten  invention  of 
the  great  Coulis ! — 

When  the  deed  was  done,  they  shook  their 
heads  gravely,  and  pronounced  the  name  of  Cou- 
lis as  feelingly  as  some  men  would  pronounce 
those  of  Bishop  Heber  or  Philanthropist  Howard. 
Hulme  observed  aside  to  Colonel  Bagot,  after 
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qualifying  himself  for  the  first  entrie  by  a  mouth- 
ful of  bread  and  half  a  mouthful  of  Madeira, 
that  CSoulis  was  the  Byron  of  the  modem  kit- 
chen ;  while  Royston  remarked,  with  a  face  of 
disgust,  that  it  was  a  lamentable  thing  to  consider 
that,  on  Wexford's  leaving  town  for  the  season, 
poor  Coulis  might,  perhaps,  be  thrown  into 
hands  fiatal  to  the  development  of  his  fine  talent. 

'^  Think  of  such  a  man  being  swamped  at 
Windsor  Castle  P'  cried  he.  ''  Think  of  Coulis 
shipwrecked  in  a  sea  of  turtle-soup,  against 
sirloins  and  haunches  !  Coulis  ought  not  to 
enter  any  establishment,  unless  permitted  to 
bring  with  him  his  own  aides,  a  rotisseur, 
pdtissieTy  and  confiseur.  By  the  way,  my  dear 
feUow,^'  cried  he,  suddenly  addressing  Lord 
Monthermer,  '^  he  would  be  the  very  thing  for 
you  at  Bridgnorth  Castle  !^^ 

^^  Not  if  he  required  so  large  a  brigade  under 
his  orders,''  replied  Lord  Monthermer,  smiling. 
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''.  I  mean  to  retain  my  uncle's  cook^  whom  I  have 
heard  highly  commended.^' 

''  Lor'  Shrobshir'  cook  ?  I  had  tiie  gratis 
regard  for  my  Lor^Shrobshir'/'  observed  Count 
Flassaski;  ^^  but  I  vaa  never  know  poor 
Shrobshir'  had  a  cook !" — 

'^  Had  he  a  cook  that  was  ever  heard  of?" — 
inquired  Lord  Lozley,  of  Monthermer^  by  way 
of  interpreting  the  obscure  meaning  of  the 
Count. 

^'  I  think  the  man's  name  is  Williams,  or 
Williamson/'  said  Monthermer,  with  perfect 
simplicity. 

''  Oh !— Williams— eh  ?— or  WilliamsSn." 

'^  Ah !  ah !"  replied  three  or  four  of  the 
party,  in  di£Ferent  cadences. 

'^  Some  monster,  perhaps,  from  the  Albion  cv 
King's  Head!"  added  the  reckless  Royston. 
'^  However,  let  us  do  my  poor  friend  justice. 
Shropshirey  you  know,  was  compelled,  as  lord 
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lieutenant  for  a  county^  to  do  many  things 
against  the  grain.  An  artist  of  any  merit 
would  have  died  no  other  death  than  providing 
the  hecatombs  for  his  public  days^  and  judges* 
dinners^  and  all  those  kind  of  horrors.  A  Wil« 
hams  or  Williamson^  or  Smithy  or  Johnson^  is 
worth  twice  the  money  of  an  Ude  or  Fran- 
cateUe^  for  a  squirefied  country  neighbourhood; 

'^  Besides/'  added  Lord  Carpynter^  feeling  it 
a  necessary  act  of  politeness  to  relieve  Lord 
Monthermer'^s  family  firom  such  a  load  of  ob- 
loquy^ '^  I  can  myself  attest  that  whenever 
Bridgnorth  went  down  to  stay  with  his  father^ 
lie  took  his  own  chef  and  maUred*h6teL^^ 

^  Have  you  tried  the  rissoles  depommes  de  terre 
aux  anchois  ?^ — ^inquired  the  duke^  of  the  right 
honourable  baron  who  had  that  day  been  chape- 
roned into  public  life  under  his  auspices.  '^  Cou* 
lis  had  the  recipe  only  yesterday^  from  Borel's 
predecessor^  Thalabas,  (whom  the  Parisians  have 
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Judaized  into  '  Barabbas/)  by  Bothschild^s  cou- 
rier. I  tasted  the  rissoles  myself  at  the  Rocher, 
when  I  was  last  in  Paris ;  and  I  must  confess 
I  think  Coulis  has  improved  on  the  original.  I 
can  detect  a  trifling  tint  of  cayenne^  which  is 
only  too  often  a  necessary  addition  in  this 
sherry-drinking  and  excitement-craving  coun- 
try.^' 

^*  It  is  very  good/'  said  Monthermer^  mis- 
taking iheJUets  de  sarcelles  he  was  eating  for 
the  recondite  novelty  so  much  lauded  by  his 
host.  ''  But,  to  say  the  truth,  I  am  no  great 
judge  of  such  matters.  My  notions  of  epicu- 
rism go  very  little  beyond  a  fresh  turbot  and  a 
fine  haunch.'' 

'^  Nor  any  other  man's^  I  should  imagine !" 
replied  his  cool  neighbour^  Sir  Kenelm.  ^*  The 
curse  of  the  thing  is  that  one  can't  eat  a  fresh 
turbot  worth  speaking  of  nearer  than  Wey- 
mouth^— some  people  say,  Devonshire ;  and  as 
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to  a  haunch^  there  are   not  three  parks  in 

England  where  the  Tenison  is  worth  its  currant 

jelly ! — Last  season,  I  will  venture  to  say  I  sat 

down  to  fifty  haunches ;  and  not  one  that  I 

could  cite  as  even  noticeable, — not  one  that 

could  seduce  a  man  into  a  third  plate  !^ 

^^  Here,  for  example,''  cried  Flaszaski,  as  the 

second   course  was  silently  placed  on   table^ 

without  the  jarring  jingle  of  a  cloche  or  spooii^ 

'^  here  is   a   hors  JPceuvre  which  would  drive 

Paris  out  of  his  senses,  did  my  friend  Chevet 

have  senses  to  introduce  him ; — ploversh  ^g  \ 

— In  Paris,  they  are  at  de  trouble  make  de  sauce 

to  render  swallowable  de  fishy  parent  bird, 

plover ;  yet  have  not  wit  to  serve  dese  delicate 

little  ting!" 

'^  What  a  capital  thing  would  be  a  Mayonnaise 

de  crevettes,  with  plovers'  eggs  and  olives  in* 
stead  of  the  eternal  garniture  of  eggs  and  an- 
chovies P — murmured  Lord  Loxley,  knitting 
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his  brows^  as  if  he  had  discovered  the  lon- 
gitude* 

^^  I  will  mention  it  to  Coulis^"  added  the 
Duke  of  Wexford,  gravely,  '^  Coulis  is  the 
most  unpretending  fellow  in  the  world ;  he  is 
the  only  man  of  his  standing  in  the  art,  I  ever 
knew,  who  would  bear  receiving  a  hint.  But 
the  fact  is,  he  is  an  enthusiast, — ^he  works  con 
amore.  He  even  makes  excuses  for  the  caprices 
of  people's  appetites.  When  the  Russian  am- 
bassador dined  with  me,  for  instance,  and  I 
thought  it  right  to  forewarn  poor  Coulis  that 
the  man  was  in  the  habit  of  eating  szapzugar 
cheese  by  way  of  Parmesan,  with  his  potage  a 
la  maccaroni,  instead  of  flying  out  as  I  expected, 
Coulis  merely  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  ex- 
claimed "  Le  malheureux  /*' — adding  after  a  few 
moments'  reflection,  '^  Que  voulez  vaus,  Monr 
sieur  k  Due  ' — Cette  nation  la  sent  toujours  son 
goudron  !  " — 
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Coulis  is  really  a  very  good  fellow  V^  said 
Lord  Loxley^  with  feeling.  '^  I  found  him  the 
other  morning  standings  rapt  into  a  fit  of  ecstasy^ 
before Groves^s shop. — '*  Ah-'  Monsieur de Lox- 
lie!**  cried  he,  pointing  to  the  well-covered 
well-iced  leaden  tray,  which  made  one's  blood 
run  cold.  **  Parlez  moi  de  fa  / — Mais  c'est  un 
chef  d^ceuvre  de  Tart  et  de  la  nature !  croyez  motj 
c'est  dfaire  exposer  au  Louvre  /*' — 

**  Poor  Coidis  was  goodnatured  enough  to 
go  over  to  Ireland  with  my  friend  Lord  Ulster, 
last  year/'  said  Sir  Kenelm  Hulme,  with  a 
sneer. 

"  Good  God ! — what  a  mercy  that  he  returned 
in  safety ! — That  horrible  disturbed  district ! — 
How  fortunate  that  nothing  happened  to  him. 
Ulster  tells  me  they  have  a  massacre  on  his 
estates  every  season." 

'^  The  only  massacre  which  occurred  in 
Coulis's  time,  consisted  of  two  large  flocks  of 
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South  Downs.  The  bailiff  complained  that  thqr 
had  been  obliged  to  kill  half  a  dosen  a  day; 
because  my  lord  could  not  sup  without  devilled 
Iddneys ;  or  the  French  cook  breakfast  without 
rogHORs  i  la  brochette.** 

^  Come— come !  I  won't  hear  a  wordagainst 
Coulis !" — ezchdmed  the  duke.  ''  More  espe- 
cially as  here  he  comes^  with  his  avalancki  i 
f ananas,  which  he  never  trusts  into  hands 
profane.'^ 

And  behind  the  duke's  chair,  immediately 

appeared  a  rery  elq;ant  young  man,  dressed^  la 

Flassaski,  and  assuming  the  air  of  proud  ha- 

mility  which  sits  so  well  upon  all  distinguished 

•artists. 

The  important  process  of  dinner  and  dessert 
at  an  end,  coffee  was  senred  in  a  book  room 
which,  but  that  the  scent  of  Russia  leather 
binding  supplied  that  of  frangipane  or  veti- 
vet,  might  have  been  mistaken  for  a  lady's 
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boudoir.  Lord  Lozley  now  inquired  of  Lord 
Montfaermer,  whetlier  he  should  meet  him  at 
Abnack's  the  following  night. 

'^  I  haTe  been  nowhere  at  present'  was  his 
evasive  reply. 

'*  But  you  will  of  course  begin  ?" 

^  I  have  been  so  long  absent  from  London,'^ 
Lord  Monthermer  began^  and  paused — 

*'  That  you  feel  desorienti,  and  disinclined 
to  give  yourself  any  trotible,^^  said  Loxley^ 
filling  up  the  sentence  for  his  slow-paced  friend. 
^'  I  am  not  a  ball  man,  myself.  I  make  it  a 
point  never  to  set  foot  into  Almack^s  after 
East^,  when  better  things  are  going  on.  But 
just  now,  one  has  nothing  but  one's  club ;  and 
Abnack's  in  March  is  really  worth  looking  at." 

'^  In  Mardi  ? — I  should  have  thought  that 
in  the  height  of  the  season — ^" 

^  Oh !  in  the  height  of  the  season/'  inter- 
rapted  Lozley,   ^^  it  is  like  every  other  ball  i 
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But  just  now^  town  is  ao  empty  they  eould 
not  make  it  out  without  filling  their  lists  with 
all  sorts  of  people  one  never  sees  at  any  other 
time ; — bankers'  wives, — and  baronets'  wives, — 
the  monied  interest  and  that  sort  of  thing. 
And  upon  my  soul^  there  are  devilish  fine 
women  among  them! — ^women  worth  looking 
at,  and  with  diamonds  like  a  Russian  fa- 
vourite ?' 

**  Of  whom  are  you  talking^  Loxley  ? — Of 
Madame  Zaradoska  V'  inquired  Colonel  Bagot, 
who  had  been  perusing  with  a  sardonic  smile 
the  marginal  notes  with  which  one  of  the 
leading  wits  about  town  had  enriched  the 
Duke  of  Wexford's  bachelor-copy  of  the  Book 
of  Beauty. 

^'  I  am  only  persuading  Monthermer  to  go 
with  me  to  Almack's  to-morrow  night." 

*'  Ah ! — ^by  the  way — ^it  is  the  first  ball  of 
the  season.    I  always  go  myself  to  the  first  of 
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the  season.  I  like  to  see  the  dibtUantes,  fright- 
ened to  deaths  and  stealing  about  as  if  they 
fancied  themselyes  chaussies  in  Cinderella's 
glass  slipper,  which  tibey  are  afraid  of  break- 
ing. One  sees  the  same  girls^  three  weeks 
afterwards,  strutting  about  as  if  they  were  shod 
by  the  Veterinary  College  \" — 

*^  And  then  it  is  so  edifying/'  said  Lord  Car- 
pynter,  ^  to  observe  the  mammas,  undecided 
whether  to  be  pleased  or  angry  when  they 
hear  it  whispered  by  old  beaux,  like  Wexford 
and  myself,  that  ^  Lady  Julia  is  pretty  enough, 
but  will  neyer  be  what  her  mother  was  eighteen 
years  ago !'  I  shall  look  in,  if  I  can,  to-morrow 
night.  Do  me  the  fiayour  to  dine  with  me,''  he 
continued,  in  a  lower  voice,  addressing  Lord 
Monthermer  (to  whom  he  was  previously 
known  as  an  intimate  acquaintance  of  the 
Bridgnorth  feunily),  *'  and  we  will  go  toge- 
ther.'' 
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*^  I  have  no  ticket^"  repfied  Lord  Mcmtliar* 
mer^  in  an  embaRassed  manner,  ^  and  I  fear  it 
is  now  too  late  to— *^ 

'^  Oh !  don't  trouble  yoorsdf  about  a  ticket !" 
cried  Lord  Carpyiiter.  ^^  I  will  soid  to  my  as- 
ter for  a  subscription.    Are  you  on  her  list  ?*' 

'^  I  am  on  no  list,'*  said  Monthermer^  not 
choosing  to  avow  his  utter  ignorance  concern- 
ing whom  the  sister  of  his  firiend  might  happen 
to  be. 

'^  Then  apply  to  her  for  the  remainder  of  die 
season/'  replied  Lord  Carpynter.  ^^  I  will 
speak  to  Sophy  about  it.  I  dine  at  seven.  I 
have  no  Couhs  in  my  establishment;  but  as  it 
is  Wednesday^  perhaps  I  may  pidc  up  a  plea- 
sant man  or  two ; — ^for  man  reading,  of.  course, 
iQcmber.'^ 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


La  yiUe  est  partagte  en  divenes  sod^t^s  qui  sont 
coBune  des  peCites  i^publiques,  qui  out  leun  loix,  leurs 
QsageSt  ]«un  jargon,  et  leura  mots  pour  rire. 

La  Bbuyers. 


Tab  late  Duke  of  Norfolk  (the  most  experi- 
enced gourmand  in  his  least  Catholic  Majesty's 
three  kingdoms)^  used  to  assert  that  ^'  to  a  well- 
trained  palate  there  was  fish^  fleshy  and  fowl^  in 
a  dinner  at  The  Steaks ;  so  great  being  the  dif- 
ference of  flavour  and  consistency^  between 
beef-steak  and  beef-steak.^'    So  likewise  it  may 

e3 


82  THE   WOMAN   OP   THE   WORLD. 

be  advanced  that,  in  spite  of  the  evenness  of 
texture  prevalent  in  the  surface  of  the  great 
worlds  there  is  variety  in  every  coursej  and 
dissimilitude  in  every  dish. 

Lord  Carpynter,  in  age^  rank^  and  fortune, 
so  closely  assimilated  to  the  Duke  of  Wexford, 
differed  from  him  in  a  thousand  peculiarities  of 
taste  and  pretension.  Lord  Carpynter's  bare, 
barren,  old-iashioned  residence  in  Spring  Gar- 
dens, contained  not  a  new  invention,  not  a 
specimen  of  virtik.  His  books  were  old,  and 
shabbily  bound, — his  arm-chairs  comfortless, 
yet  worn  to  the  weft, — his  dinner  was  ill-served, 
his  room  Ul^lighted.  But  not  a  guest  made  his 
appearance  there,  the  annoimcement  of  whose 
name  would  not  have  drawn  rounds  of  applause^ 
or  hisses  as  vehement,  from  an  assembled 
mob.  Living  familiarly  and  habitually  among 
the  celebrities  (^  the  time,  the  earl  regarded  as 
altogether  unimportant  those  accessories  of  so- 
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cial  life  which,  to  the  Duke  of  Wexford,  a  con- 
soiter  with  second-rate  men,  appeared  of  pri- 
mary importance.  When  seated  at  Lord  Car- 
pynter's  table.  Lord  Monthermer  felt  himself 
derated  in  his  own  estimation  by  contact  with 
his  guests.  They  were  men  of  whom  he  had 
heard — of  whom  he  had  read — concerning 
whom  he  had  been  questioned  by  the  illustrious 
of  other  countries ; — men  to  whom  it  mattered 
not  a  straw  whether  they  dined  on  Sevres 
china  or  Delft,  or  quaffed  their  claret  from  a 
Cellini  goblet,  or  a  sixpenny  glass. 

But  no  sooner  were  the  sluice-gates  of  con- 
versation opened,  than  he  would  have  gladly 
receded  from  the  torrent.  They  talked  in  a 
strain  to  which  he  was  wholly  unequal ;  for,  to 
kha  the  telegraphic  signal-book  of  London  jar- 
gon was  still  a  sealed  fountain.  It  is  not  alone 
dandyism  and  fashion  that  have  a  slang  and 
argot  of  their  own.    Art,  science, — ^but,  above 
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all^  politics^ — are  discuBsed  at  head-quarters 
each  in  its  technical  phrase^  with  a  degree  of 
plausibility  that  sounds  like  wisdom,  and 
shrewdness  that  passes  for  wit.  Lord  Carpyn* 
ter's  guests  were  all  public  men,  versed  in  the 
local  jokes  of  parliament  and  office,  and  those 
thousand  traditional  trifles,  of  which  a  man 
who  studies  the  state  of  parties  in  the  morning 
and  evening  papers,  knows  about  as  much  as  a 
London  common-councilman  of  the  bon  mots 
current  in  the  privy-council  of  the  Hoppo  of 
Canton. 

For  a  moment,  poor  Monthermer  attempted 
to  join  in  the  conversation.  But  he  found  that 
his  views  of  public  men  and  measures  were  as 
crude  and  vulgar  as  the  notions  formed  of 
Shakspeare  by  the  apprentice  who  loiters  about 
the  door  of  the  one-shilling  gallery.  Every 
opinion  he  advanced  had  been  brought  forward 
by  Mr.  Such-a-one, — discussed, — and  exploded. 
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— He  founds  in  shorty  that  he  was  taUdng  of 
poor-laws  and  church  establishments^  much  as 
pathology  would  be  expounded  by  some  learned 
doctor  of  Tudor  times^  an  adept  in  the  healing 
art  some  centuries  before  the  discovery  of  the 
circulation  of  the  blood. 

He  was^  however^  better  off  than  the  preced- 
ing day.  Though  quite  as  much  behindhand 
among  the  leading  debaters  as  among  the  lead- 
ing feeders  of  the  times^  there  was  some  advan- 
tage in  finding  that^  though  he  could  teach 
nothing  by  talking^  he  might  learn  something 
by  listening ;  and  he  accordingly  perceived  by 
coffee-time^  that  his  wits  were  considerably 
sharpened^ — ^his  general  views  enlarged  and  his 
particular  views  circumscribed.  —  St.  Leger 
Kerr  had  fascinated  him  by  the  ear  as  potentiy 
as  small  birds  are  fascinated  by  the  eye; 
and  if  his  Majesty's  ministers  had  not  abso- 
lutely gained  a  proselyte,  conservatism  had  lost 
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oue  of  those  thoroughrgoing  ri^t-diyine  np- 
holden  of  chaich  and  state^  who,  under  a 
Louis  XI.,  a  Richard  III.,  or  an  Ernest  I., 
would  still  persist  in  crying — *^  Vive  ie  Rai, — 
quand  mime  V' 

Not  one  of  Lord  Carpynter's  political  clique 
but  possessed  that  masterly  tone  of  omnific 
self-sufficiency,  which  commands  the  confidence 
of  the  vulgar  auditor  as  completely  as  the 
liddystone  Lighthouse  that  of  mariners ;  Mon- 
thermer  was  dazaded  by  the  affectation  of 
magnanimously  retaining  an  arduous  post,  not 
for  their  own  advantage  but  for  the  benefit  of 
the  world.  Not  one  of  them  condescended 
to  offer  argtiments  for  the  conversion  of  the 
newly-seated  peer ;  they  chose  to  consider 
it  impossible  he  should  entertain  any  other 
opinions  than  their  own. 

Deeply  interested  in  the  discussion  of  several 
questions  in  which  Kerr  and  his  coadjutors  were 
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supposed  to  develop  the  intentions  of  ministers^ 
Lord  Monthermer  was  vexed  to  notice  the  ra- 
pid progress  of  the  evening,  and  to  feel  that  he 
was  about  to  part  from  companions  at  once  so 
entertaining  and  so  edifying.  That  a  man  like 
St.  Leger  Kerr  (who  balanced  the  destinies  of 
Europe  on  his  forehead  as  mountebanks  at  a 
fair  a  wheatstraw  on  their  chin)  could  be  about 
to  follow  the  fashionable  multitude  to  do  evil 
or  folly  in  King  Street^  St.  James's,  appeared 
as  impossible  as  for  Feel  to  be  elected  rector  of 
a  radical  university,  or  the  lucre  of  ecclesiastical 
pelf  to  be  squabbled  for  in  parliament  by  a 
hierarchy  by  law  established. — Strange,  how- 
ever, are  the  times  we  live  in !  On  entering  the 
glittering  ball-room  at  Willises,  almost  the  first 
men  he  encountered  were  the  very  secre- 
tary, under  secretary, — ^first  lord  and  second 
commissioner, — whom  he  had  recently  heard 
display  the  aipunentative  soUdity  of  a  Oren- 
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ville  and  useful  knowledge  of  a  Huslds- 
son,  at  the  dinner-table  of  the  Earl  of  Car- 
pynter ! — 

But  Monthermer  could  not  devote  many 
minutes  to  cogitation  over  their  falling  off. 
Before  he  had  penetrated  half  the  length  of  the 
ball-room^  half  its  inmates  had  either  claimed 
his  notice  as  old  acqiudntances,  or  made  known 
dieir  desire  to  become  new  ones. — Some  had 
been  intimate  with  his  jG^ther^  some  with  his 
motiier^  some  with  his.  true-love  John ;— *for  no 
less  a  personage  than  the  Duchess  of  Havering 
solicited  an  introduction,  on  the  grounds  of 
being  sister  to  his  firiend  Lord  Colebrooke,  and 
oonsequentiy  aunt  to  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere ! 
That  he  should  feel  flattered  by  this  ^'  super- 
natural soliciting'^  was  natural  enough ;  for  what 
did  Lord  Monthermer  know  of  similar  distinc- 
tions lavished  upon  his  worthless  cousin,  Lord 
Bridgnorth ;    when,   **  hot  with    the    (Gascon 
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grape/^  he  occasionally  mistook  his  way  into 
decent  society  ? — Lord  Monthermer  had  never 
yet  watched  the  process  of  lord-hunting  com- 
mon to  the  Hecubas  of  the  aristocracy ;  nay — 
he  had  actually  never  before  entered  the  Hyme- 
neal temple  of  Willis^  except  for  the  three  balls 
of  a  sin^e  subscription^  immediately  after  at^ 
taining  his  majority;  when  he  was  a  lanky 
young  baronet,  whose  rentroll  was  known  to  be 
as  circumscript  as  his  whiskers, — both  being 
pledged  for  better  for  worse,  to  the  rustic  beauty 
of  Wroughton  Hall.  That  the  aunts,  and  mo- 
thers, and  grandmothers,  who  were  now  so 
strenuous  in  ofiSering  to  provide  him  with  part- 
ners were  desirous  to  render  them  his  partners 
finom  that  night  forth  and  for  evermore,  was 
accordingly  a  surmise  beyond  his  present  pitch 
of  self-conceit, 

'^  What  news  do  you  bring  us  of  dear  Lady 
Wycombe  ? — ^When  are  we  likely  to  see  Lady 
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WyoombeP  was  tbe  qnestioii  asked  by  every 
9De  who  wished  to  prove  to  Lord  Mondier- 
laer  that  they  were  worthy  of  his  aoq[oaiiit» 
anoe;  Some  went  so  fiu  as  to  express 
surprise  that  the  patronesses  should  have 
ventured  on  an  Ahnack's^  previoos  to  her 
arrival  in  town;  and  all  seemed  disposed  to 
consider  the  world  of  fashion  scarcely  worth 
living  in,  till  Lady  Wycombe  should  rise  upon 
it  like  the  morning  star  (of  the  Morning  Post). 
Even  men^ — ^firom  the  lusut  natures  man  of 
genius^  to  the  luiU9  artU  man  of  fashion^ 
— ^inquired  of  him^  almost  without  an  exoep* 
tion^  and  apparently  as  a  touchstone  whereby 
to  decide  upon  his  eligibility  as  an  acquaint* 
ance^  whether  at  Naples  he  had  seen  much  of 
Lady  Wycombe  ? — 

"  Lady  Wycombe^ — Lady  Wycombe  I"  mur* 
mured  Monthermer^  with  a  gleam  of  spleen 
against  the  rival  of  the  divine  Adelaide.    '^  AH 
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Lcmdon  seems  engrossed  by  Lady  Wycombe ! 
Tet  who  cared  for  her  at  Naples^  except  the 
qfueen  whom  she  worshipped^  or  Bagot^  whom 
she  admitted  as  a  worshipper?— Strange^  that 
a  person  who  seems  to  exercise  such  despotic 
inflaence  in  London^  should  ever  venture 
beyond  Hyde  Park  Corner^  to  be  shorn 
of  her  beams !  —  People^  like  bank-notes^ 
have  a  local  currency;  as  the  cowries  with 
which  the  Asiatics  strew  their  garden-walks, 
form  the  coin  of  the  realm  of  Congo  or 
Bantam  \'' 

Monthermer  was  not  yet  sagacious  enough 
to  appreciate  the  discernment  of  Lady  Wy- 
combe^ in  keeping  up  her  golden  popularity^ 
by  the  very  means  he  was  presuming  to  arraign. 
He  had  yet  to  learn  that  ladies  of  fashion^  like 
the  sim^  appear  to  shine  the  brighter  for  an 
occasional  eclipse* 

His  meditations  were  interrupted  by  a  pro- 
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posal  from  Lord  Carpynter  to  present  him  to 
lib  ^Slater f  and,  lumng  fdlowed  his  gmde 
towwds  a  group  of  tall,  hard,  highbred-looking 
women,  Monthermer,  obsenang  him  whisper  a 
few  words  to  the  tallest  and  largest  of  them, 
immediately  de£cated  to  her  his  bow  of  ac- 
knowledgment. The  ticket  he  had  that  morn- 
ing reodTed,  signed  with  the  magic  autograph 
of  ^  S.  Kimbohon,''  apprized  him  that  he  had 
the  honour  of  being  smiled  iqpon  by  SophiH, 
Duchess  of  that  name. 

Her  grace  was  a  commanding,  singular-look- 
ing woman,  with  fine  features  somewhat  hol- 
lowed by  forty  years  of  the  cares  and  pleasures 
of  the  great  world;  and  a  complexion  whose 
patchy  bloom  rendered  the  beholder  more 
conscious  than  usual  of  the  charm  inherent  in 
youthfol  delicacy.  The  dear  duchess  was  what 
is  called,  in  phrase  polite,  unpeupas$ee;  that 
is,  she  would  haTe  been  considered  old  ftnd 
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ugly^  had  she  not  been  a  patroness  of  Al- 
mack's. 

Thanks^  however^  to  that  distinction  and 
other  dasBzIing  associations^  she  still  contrived 
to  pass  for  a  beauty.  Some  called  her  a  fine  wo- 
man, — some  a  handsome  woman^ — irome  a  dis- 
tangnished-looking  woman, — some  a  striking 
woman ; — none  saw  or  spoke  of  her  as  she  was. 
Her  diamonds  were  brilliant  and  well  set;  her 
dress^  rich  and  judicious;  and  above  all,  she 
possessed  that  peculiar  air  of  ^'  racff^  which 
imparts  a  varnish  to  beauty  where  it  exists, 
and  offers  a  plausible  apology  where  it  does 
not. 

She,  too,  inquired  eagerly  after  Lady  Wy- 
combe; but  Monthermer  fancied  he  could 
discover  a  gleam  of  satisfaction  in  the  duchess's 
large  eyes,  when  he  expressed  his  belief  that 
her  ladyship  would  not  be  in  England  before 
the  end  of  May.      '^  It   vras  understood  at 
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Naples/^  he  observed,  (and  some  degree  of 
significance  qualified  his  smile  as  he  repeated 
the  words,)  '^that  she  would  not  move  before 
Lord  Portumna,  as  they  would  probably  travel 
together.^ 

The  patchy  colour  on  the  duchess's  cheek, 
instantly  assumed  an  even  and  permanent  crim- 
son;— ^and  unobservant  as  Monthermer  was, 
he  could  not  but  perceive  a  smile  exchanged 
between  two  or  three  of  the  tall  duchess's 
lofty  companions,  while  Lord  Carpynter  stood 
biting  his  lips  with  evident  embarrassment  It 
was  clear  to  Monthermer  that  he  had  blun- 
dered ;  but  where  or  how  he  could  not  conjee- 
ture.  Compassionating  perhaps  the  feelings  of 
annoyance  and  compunction  imder  which  he 
conceived  his  protegi  to  be  labouring,  Lord 
Carpynter  stepped  forward  to  his  relief,  by 
recalling  to  his  memory  that,  when  settied  at 
Bridgnorth  Castle,  the  Duke  and  Duchess  of 
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Kimbolton  wotild  be  among  his  nearest  neigh- 
bours. 

To  this  direct  appeal  to  his  politeness,  the 
necessary  compliments  flowed  readily  in  reply. 

^^  On  which  side  of  the  county  are  the  estates 
of  the  Duke  of  Kimbolton  situated  ?''  he  in- 
quired; whereupon,  the  tall  ladies  shrugged 
their  shoulders,  that  any  one  in  England  could 
be  ignorant  of  the  whereabout  of  one  of  its 
finest  and  most  fashionable  country-seats  ;  and 
the  duchess  mentioned  the  nearest  post-town, 
secretly  pitying  herself  for  the  humdrum  coun- 
try neighbour  she  had  lately  acquired. 

'^Not  very  fer,  then,  from  Woodlands?*' 
he  remarked.  '^  Within  easy  distance  of  the 
Colebrookes  ?** — 

'^  I  have  not  the  honour  of  being  acquainted 
with  the  Colebrooke  family,"  said  the  duchess, 
coldly. 

'^  Indeed  ? — Yet  surely  Woodlands  is  not 
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•bore  eight  miles  from  StandingtoD^  which  you 
say  is  your  post-town  }^ 

'^  I  am  not  at  all  aware/' 

''  Hitherto^  I  believe/^  persisted  the  unsus- 
pecting Monthenner,  '^  Lord  Colebrooke  has 
lived  chiefly  at  his  family  place,  in  Suffolk, — 
Colebrooke  HalL  But  I  know  they  intend,  for 
the  fiiture,  to  pass  the  greater  part  of  the 
autumn  at  Woodlands/' 

^'  They  will  be  a  great  addition  to  tiie  coun- 
ty !'' — observed  the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton,  in 
a  tone  whose  bluntness  was  more  fatal  than 
sharpness,  like  the  axe  that  beheaded  Anna 
Boleyn.  But  still,  Lord  Monthermer  neither 
heard  nor  saw. 

'*  Woodlands  is  about  five-and-twenty  miles, 
I  fancy,  from  Bridgnorth  CastieP — he  con- 
tinued, fancying  every  one  as  much  interested 
in  the  question  as  himself. 
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^^  I  really  know  nothing  about  it.  I  think  I 
recollect  poor  dear  Lord  Bridgnorth  making 
some  excuse  about  country  neighbourship,  when 
there  was  a  report  that  he  was  to  marry  the 
divorced  Lady  Sherburne^  and  people  inquired 
what  could  have  given  rise  to  so  scandalous  a 
rumour/' 

It  was  now  Lord  Montherm^r's  turn  to  bite 
his  lips^  and  the  Duchess's  to  disregard  the 
confusion  she  had  created ! — ^^  Lady  Clementina 
will  you  come  across  the  room  with  me,  to  say 
a  civil  word  to  Princess  Radzivil  ?"  she  inquired 
of  one  of  her  towering  companions.  And 
Monthermer,  already  deserted  by  Lord  Car- 
pynter,  found  himself  alone  in  the  crowd. 

To  conceal  his  chagrin  at  the  intelligence  he 
had  just  received,  he  turned  toward  the  qua- 
drille nearest  to  him,  affecting  to  watch  the 
dancers.  To  his  great  surprise,  he  was  in- 
stantly greeted  with  a  familiar  recognition  by 
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one  of  the  youngest  and  furest  of  the  set,  whose 
person  he  oonld  hy  no  means  recall  to  mind* 
It  was  a  mistake, — evidently  a  mistake  on  the 
part  of  the  young  lady.  She  was  pretty^  yomig, 
graceful^ — bat  he  knew  nothing  aboat  her.  He 
had  been  already  saluted,  that  erening,  by  half 
a  dozen  old  acquaintances  whom  he  had  alto> 
geiher  foigotten.  But  in  the  lady's  case,  there 
coidd  be  no  foundati<m  for  pretension  to  his 
recognition.  He  could  not  have  been  at  E2ton 
or  Oxford  with  her! 

Still,  however,  she  looked  smilingly  towards 
him ;  and,  at  the  conclusion  of  the  dance,  actu- 
ally guided  her  partner  towards  him,  with  an 
extended  hand. 

^^  Sir  William,  I  am  sure  you  do  not  know 
me, — I  am  sure  you  do  not  recollect  me  V* 
cried  tlie  pretty  blushing  girl,  almost  pressing 
his  hand.  '^  I  suppose  I  am  grown  out  of 
your  remembrance ! — How  long  have  you  been 
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in  Englmd  ? — Ha^e    yon  heard  firom   dear 
Bmma?^ 

*^  I  saw  Miss  Wrof^ton  only  a  wecl^  "go/* 
rejdlied  Monthermer^  now  assured  that  it  was 
ins  own  memory  whi^  was  at  fault.  ''  She 
was  quite  well/* 

"  And  her  brother^ — how  did  you  leave  her 
brother  P*  inquired  the  iair  unknown,  in  a  less 
assured  voice. 

"  Gerald  is  perfectly  well.  His  winter  in 
Italy  has  completely  restored  him.'* 

^  My  father  heard  firom  him  soon  after  his 
arrival  at  Naples.  I  know  papa  was  very 
anxious  about  him  when  last  he  was  staying 
with  us  at  High  Grove.*' 

And  these  words  cleared  up  the  doubts  of 
Monthermer.  The  Almack's  beauty  was  no 
other  than  little  Mary  De  Ligne,  who  as  a 
child  had  been  a  frequent  visitor  at  Helmsley 
Abbey. 

F  2 
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"  Are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  De  Ligne  in  town  V'  he 
inquired^  recollecting  how  disparagingly  he  had 
spoken  of  De  Ligne  to  Emma  Wroughton. 

^^  Oh !  no  $ — I  am  on  a  visit  to  mamma's 
cousin^  the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton^  in  Portman 
Square.  You  must  come  and  see  me,  and  tell 
me  about  the  dear  children  and  Emma.^' 

And  Lord  Monthermer  had  only  time  to 
promise^  before  his  little  friend  was  summoned 
away  by  an  imperious  gesture  from  her  majes- 
tic chaperon, 
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CHAPTER  V. 


Besides,  you  waste  the  treasure  of  your  time  with  a 
foolish  knight. 

Twelfth  Nigbt. 


"  Whom  did  you  say  ? — a  Sir  William  Helms- 
ley  ?^' — ^inquired  the  Duchess  of  Ejmbolton  of 
the  young  cousin  to  whom^  having  no  daugh- 
ters of  her  own,  she  had  undertaken  the  arduous 
duties  of  a  season^s  chaperonage, — on  learning 
that  Miss  De  Ligne  had  invited  a  Northamp- 
tonshire friend  to  pay  her  a  morning's  visit 
*^  And  who  on  earth  is  Sir  William  Helms- 
ley  P' 
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^  Lady  Helmsley  was  my  brother  Johnny's 
godmother/' 

^^  I  did  not  ask  yon^  my  dear^  concerning  a 
Ladj  Hehnsley.  I  asked  aboat  a  Sir  William. 
But  no  matter^  half  my  object  is  attained  by 
learning  that  there  is  a  Lady  Hehnsley;  and 
that  you  are  therefore  less  blameable  than  I- 
supposed^  in  inviting  iMs  person  to  visit  you. 
But  I  have  had  already  occasion'to  remind  you^ 
Mary^  that  I  must  not  be  compromised  by 
your  bringing  around  you^  and  consequently 
around  myself  a  drde  of  Northamptonshire 
squires.  I  am  not  used  to  that  soit  of  thing. 
It  has  been  one  of  the  objects  of  my  life  to 
brtuquer  sudi  connexions.  I  do  not  mean  to 
say  that  your  father  is  not  an  excellent  penon. 
We  were  all  delighted  when  he  tlx>ught  fit  to 
prq^se  to  my  poor  dear  aunt,  Lady  Mary 
Broderick's  daughter, — tor  your  grandmotiier 
had  nothing  but  her  pension,  poor  soul^  to 


THB  WOMAN  OF  THE  WORLD.     103 

bring  up  eleven  children^  with  the  decency  due 
to  her  birth  and  connexions.  But  with  all  my 
regard  for  Mr.  and  Mrs.  De  ligne,  I  must  be 
eicoaed  from  eiummbering  my  visiting  book 
with  the  common    herd    of    their   acquaint*- 

19 


this  harangae^  the  duchess  seemed  to 
be  taking  a  numerical  survey  of  the  innumerable 
rings  on  her  fingers,  and  trying  the  springs  <rf 
the  huge  bracdet  clasps  that  stood  out  conspi-^ 
cuous  on  her  arm ;  her  highly-ornamented  hand 
being  judiciously  displayed  on  the  sable  back 
of  a  King  Charles's  spaniel,  while  her  foot 
reposed,  in  all  the  vulgar  brilliancy  of  embroi- 
dered stoddngs  and  satin  shoes^  upon  a  foot- 
stool, placed  as  &r  o£f  as  decency  would  allow. 
litde  Mary  De  Ligne,  who,  with  all  her  naiVet^, 
was  capable  of  shrewd  observations,  could  not 
help  blinking,  as  she  surveyed  these  gratuitous 
efforts  and  labours  of  vanity,  that  when  people 


104  THfi  WOMAN  OP  THE   WORLD. 

present  bo  vast  a  surfece  of  human  natore  to 
the  world  as  the  gigantic  duchess^  they  ought 
to  be  more  measured  in  their  a£Eectation. 
Whatever  airs  she  gave  herself  must  necessarily 
be  such  very  great  airs ;  and^  when  angry,  she 
rolled  as  majestically  as  a  seventy-four  in  a  gale ! 

'^  I  will  be  more  cautious  another  time/'  said 
the  little  damsel.  ^^  I  acted,  foolishly  perhaps, 
on  the  impulse  of  the  moment ;  for,  as  Prince 
Talleyrand  observed  the  other  night,  ^  We  ought 
to  beware  of  a  premier  mouvementy  for  that  m<fy 
chance  to  be  a  right  one/ '' 

''  You  fancy  it  a  virtuous  action,  I  presume, 
to  cultivate  the  society  of  persons  whose  sole 
merit  consists  in  being  zeros  in  the  account  of 
society  ?*' 

^'  I  thought  it  a  prudent  action  to  appear  de- 
lighted in  renewing  my  acquaintance  with  one 
whom  I  saw  honoured  by  the  especial  notice  of 
your  grace/' 
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^'  Mt^  child  ? — /notice  a  Sir  Thomas  Hehna- 
Baaa? — Oh!  dear,  no! — Be  assured  I  never 
spoke  to  any  person  of  the  name  in  the  course 
of  my  existence  V*  cried  the  duchess^  who^  like 
most  of  her  caste^  was  in  the  habit  of  reading 
in  the  daily  papers  the  great-letter  opinions  of 
editors  rather  than  the  vulgar^  dry  enumeration 
of  &cts  entitled  news;  so  that  she  knew  no 
more  of  Lord  Shropshire's  successor  than  she 
had  learned  from  the  great-world  gossip  of  the 
day  on  which  the  earl  had  breathed  his  last, — 
viz.,  that  he  had  bequeathed  his  fortune  to  the 
nephew,  who  was  heir  to  his  barony  of  Mon^ 
thermer.  She  seldom  stooped  to  particulars. 
It  was  enough  to  know  the  outline  of  peopIe^s 
private  histories ;  a  Duchess  of  Kimbolton  was 
of  too  much  consequence  to  care  for  the  minutiee 
of  any  one's  afEidrs  but  her  own. 

Scarcely,  however,  had  she  concluded  her 
disparaging  ejaculations,  when   the   object  of 
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d»ir  discussion  made  hSm  BppcBXttnce;  and 
Mary  was  scarcely  kas  surprised  to  observe 
the  gradousnesB  vidi  vrbkk  fiar  William 
Helmsley  ^vas  recenred  by  her  graoe,  liian  the 
dodiess  to  remark  die  funiHarity  subsisting 
between  Lord  MonAermer  and  her  little  pro^ 
tigie.  She  began  to  think  the  Squire's  daugh- 
ter might  be  a  trifle  more  sagadous  than  she 
had  suspected,  to  have  gained  ground  so  rapidly 
with  one  of  the  best  matches  about  town;  and 
decided  lihat  it  would  be  turning  the  stupid 
country  neighbour  she  had  acquired  to  some 
account,  if  she  could  contrive  to  instal  Miss 
De  Ligne  mistress  of  Bridgnorth  Castle  before 
the  dose  of  the  season. 

With  these  views,  the  deportment  of  Lord 
Carpynter's  sister  underwent  a  complete  thaw 
towards  the  luckless  wight  whom  she  had  so 
Utterly  reprehended  har  brother,  the  preceding 
night,    for    presenting    to    her    acquaintance. 
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After  expressing  a  desire  that  the  intimacy  she 
hoped  to  perfect  in  Northamptonshire  might 
commence  in  tovm,  she  invited  him  to  dinner^ 
to  her  opersrhox^  her  box  at  the  French  phiy^ 
her  pew  at  Marylebone;  bespoke  him  to  ac- 
company them  to  the  Zoological  the  following 
Sunday,  to  the  Horticultural  the  following 
Monday;  there  scarcely  seemed  days  enough 
in  the  week,  to  satisfy  her  grace's  amiable 
desire  of  cultivating  the  acquaintance  of  her 
brother's  firiend* 

Though  Mary  had  now  managed  to  discover 
that  the  brother-in-law  of  her  dear  firiends 
Emma  and  Gerald  was  a  peer  of  the  realm 
as  well  as  a  widower,  she  could  scarcely  under- 
stand by  what  magic  he  had  effected  so  &vour- 
able  an  impression  on  the  usually  fastidious 
duchess.  Lord  Monthermer  was  certainly 
handsome  and  sensible;   but  Mary  had  been 
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SO  accustomed  to  regard  him  as  deriving 
his  importance  from  his  union  with  the  an- 
gelic  Marcella  Wroughton^  that  now  the  wife 
was  gone^  she  could  not  bring  herself  to  regard 
the  husband  with  much  reverence.  She  had 
been  glad  to  see  him  at  Almack's^  for  she 
wanted  to  inquire  about  Grerald ;  but  her 
curiosity  once  satisfied  by  learning  that  his 
brother-in-law  was  expected  in  England  in  the 
course  of  a  few  weeks^  she  foresaw  that  the 
duchess  would  repent  the  civilities  that  were 
likely  to  encumber  them  with  so  mediocre  a 
companion  in  their  amusements  of  the  season. 
She  even  ventured  to  hint  her  opinion  on  the 
subject,  when  Lord  Monthermer  had  taken 
leave ;  upon  which,  the  duchess  laimched  forth 
into  a  panegyric  upon  his  mind,  manners,  and 
accomplishments,  which  induced  the  little 
country  damsel  to  wonder  within  herself  what 


THB  WOMAN   OP  THM  WORLD.  109 

coold  constitute  so  vast  a  distinction  between  a 

Lord  Monthermer  and  a  ^'  Sir  Thomas  Helms^ 

man  ?' 

Meanwhile^  Monthermer  was   scarcely  less 

surprised  than  Mary  at  finding  himself^  in  the 

space    of  twelve    hours,   transferred    by  the 

duchess  from  the  frigid  to  the  torrid  zone  of 

her  acquaintanceship.    Eager  to  learn  all  that 

her  grace's  malice  might  have  to  unfold  with 

regard  to  Lady  Adelaide,  he  little  doubted  that, 

in  the  course  of  the  numerous  courses  of  natural 
history  and  family  dinners  proposed  by  the 

duchess,  he  should  hear  all  he  either  wished  or 

dreaded  to  know  respecting  the  family  at  Wood^ 

lands.     He  regretted  that  Easter  was  about  to 

intervene  a  sudden  break  in  the  golden  chain  of 

his  new  pleasures.    But  there  was  still  a  week 

for  the  enjoyment  of  London,  previous  to  the 

disagreeable  necessity  of  revisiting  Wroughton 

Hall;   the  brilliant  week  preceding  Passion- 
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week,  which  is  always  one  of  the  gayest  of  the 
London  season ;  being  to  protestant  Enghiid 
— ^what  the  last  of  the  carnival  represents  on  the 
continent — ^a  temporary  farewell  to  the  pomps 
and  vanities  .of  fashion. 

To  go  down  to  Wroughton,  and  submit  to  be 
cross-questioned  by  Emma  concerning  the  state 
of  affairs  at  Naples,  was  a  trial  for  which  he 
could  scarcely  arm  his  patiehce  at  such  a 
moment  Grendd's  unaccountable  silence  was 
already  a  suffident  source  of  uneasiness,  with- 
out being  required  to  ima^e  motives  to  satisfy 
the  misgivings  of  the  family.  The  merest 
monosyllable  uttered  on  so  delicate  a  subject, 
might  compromise  himself.  What  would  he 
not  have  given  for  a  reasonable  pretext  for 
remaining  in  town,  without  the  hypocrisy  of 
affecting  peculiar  interest  in  the  fitting  up  of  his 
house  in  Orosvenor  Square ;  his  apathy  concern- 
ing which  momentous  arrangement,  had  already 
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oalled  forth  a  yarietj  of  wondering  interjections 
from  that  painstaking  man  of  tirtH,  tiie  Duke 
of  Wexford. 

^  Where  aie  you  going  for  the  holidays  ?** — 
inquired  Lord  Royston,  one  mornings  when  he 
had  sauntered  into  Lord  Monthermer's  rooms 
to  prevent  his  bfcakfEisting  in  peace. 

^  I  have  business  which  I  fear  will  take  me 
into  Northamptonshire/^  said  Monthermer, 
carelessly. 

'^  Oh^  damn  business ! — Come  with  me  to 
Melton. — I  dare  say  we  shall  get  a  couple  of 
tolerable  days — ^besides  Croxton  Park.^ 

''  I  am  not  a  very  ardent  sportsman/'  said 
Monthermer,  with  embarrassment. 

'^  I  could  have  sworn  it  l^*  muttered  Lord 
Royston ;  adding,  in  an  audible  tone,  "  Loxley 
wants  me  to  go  down  with  him  to  the  Haver- 
ings ;  but  I  do  so  abhor  those  Easter  parties  ! 
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It  is  such*  a  mere  rechauffe  of  Christmas ;  and 
Christmas  without  frost  and  snow  and  truffled 
turkeys,  is  the  devil !  ** — 

'^  I  have  heard  that  the  Duchess  of  Havering 
makes  her  house  remarkably  pleasant.^ 

'^  Oest  selon  ! — I  dare  say  it  is  pleasant  enough 
to  young  ladies  on  the  matrimonial  scent,  who 
are  always  dying  to  show  o£f  in  tableaux  and 
private  theatricals ;  or  to  wits,  who  are  glad  of 
any  opportunity  to  get  into  good  company. 
But  the  hunting  in  Hertfordshire  is  only  fit  for 
tailors  and  common  councilmen ;  and  as  to 
one's  evening  amusement,  there  are  two  old 
hags  of  aunts  of  Havering's,  who  always  insist 
upon  cutting  in  and  spoiling  one's  whist.  No ! 
I  told  Loxley,  at  once,  that  the  thing  was  a 
nuisance ;  and  if  I  can't  get  you  down  with  me 
to  Melton,  I  shaU  probably  take  Wexford's 
advice,  and  stay  in  town." 

^^  The  duke  remains,  then,  for  the  recess  ?" 
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Of  course !  Tou  see  it  puts  Coulis  out^  to 
have  him  leave  town.  A  fortnight  lost  in  the 
season^  is  ruin  to  such  a  fellow  as  Coulis ; — a 
fortnight  of  dead-letter  would  put  his  hand 
deucedly  out^  and  cut  short  his  petits  profits. 
It  would  not  be  fiair  in  a  man  who  keeps  a  chef 
of  the  calibre  of  Coulis,  to  go  running  out  of 
town  on  all  occasions.  ^  Besides^'  as  Wexford 
himself  observes,  '  where  does  one  live  as  in 
London  ? — ^Where  does  one  get  eatable  fish,  but 
in  London  ?—^ Where  does  one  find  presentable 
poultry,  but  in  London  ? — Where,  in  short,  is 
one  half  so  well  oflF?^  *' — 

^^  Then  why  trouble  yourself  to  go  to  Mel- 
ton ?''— 

*'  Oh !  my  case  is  different.  /  have  no 
cordon  bleu  to  endear  my  home  to  me.  And  as 
to  Melton,  I  don't  care  particularly  to  go ;  only 
Flaszaski  was  saying  last  night  that  if  you  were 
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of  the  paity^  and  were  going  to  send  your 
horses^  he  should  like  well  enough  to  run  down 
for  a  few  days/' 

^^  He  does  me  much  honour/'  said  Monther- 
mer.  ^^  Flaszaski  seems  a  good-humoured, 
gentlemanly,  entertaining  fellow.  I  had  always 
heard  him  spoken  of  as  a  tnauvais  ntfeif  and  am 
agreeably  disappointed.  If  I  can  manage  to 
get  to  Mdton,  it  will  d^ight  me  to  make  up 
a  party  with  you  both.'' 

"  By  Jove! — suppose  we  were  to  try  a  day  or 
two  at  Brighton  'F' — cried  Royston,  strudc  with 
the  lucky  inspiration  of  a  new  mode  of  get- 
ting rid  of  himself. — ^'  Flaszaski  is  the  sort  of 
absent  nonchalant  fellow  who  will  never  dream 
or  inquire  where  one  is  taking  him,  if  once  one 
got  him  into  a  chaise  and  four.  He  would  not 
guess  whereabouts  we  had  him,  till  he  awoke 
from  his  trance  at  the  Clarence.    I  persuaded 
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last  night  that  yoang  Harford  was  the 
O^Connor  Don^  and  made  Harford  bdieve  tiiat 
Flaszaski  was  Maalier  the  dancer/^ 

<"  What  Harford  ?"'— inquired  Lord  Monther- 
mer,  witii  sadden  interest  in  the  conversation. 

^^Hifltt  stupid  ass  who  is  to  come  into  such  a 
monstrous  fortune  one  of  these  days  !^-— 

''  Ton  are  mistaken.  That  stupid  ass  is 
attache  at  Naples — where  he  officiates  as  sha- 
dow to  Lord  Portumna,  and  butt  to  your  bro- 
ther/^ 

''  Exactly.  It  was  Leek  who  inffioted  him 
upon  me.— Harford  arrived  in  town  on  Toesday. 
We  dined  together  yesterday  at  tiie  TraveUers'.^' 

"  Where  is  he  to  be  found  ?'' — inquired  Mon- 
thermer^  starting  from  Ae  breakfast-table* 

^^  'Pon  my  soul,  I  can'^t  say.  I  never  asked 
him.  Perhaps  my  fellows  can  tell  you.  Do 
you  wish  particularly  to  see  him  ? — Where  do 
you  dine  V' 
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With  the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton^  early,  td 
accompany  her  to  Drury  Lane.^ 

^^  Ay — ay.!  I  recollect.  There  is  a  new  play 
to-night,  written  by  some  one  in  society,  which 
is  either  to  be  run  down  or  cried  up, — I  forget 
which,  and  it  does  not  much  signify. — ^Very 
likely  you  may  meet  Harford  there.  He  seems 
the  sort  of  ape  to  go  wherever  he  finds  other 
people  are  going.^ 

'^  I  should  be  glad  to  see  him  this  morning,'^ 
persisted  Lord  Monthermer.  "I  wonder  he 
has  not  been  to  me :  I  wonder  he  did  not  bring 
me  letters.'^ 

'^  By  the  way,  if  you  want  to  hear  about 
Wroughton,  Harford  tells  me  he  is  in  high 
feather;  and  that,  just  as  I  always  expected, 
he  has  thrown  over  the  lady  at  Naples.^ 

«  What  lady  ?« 

"  What  lady ! — ^Why  there  is  but  one  there 
now,    I   fancy ! — Lady  Wycombe  is  on   he       i 
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road  home.      Lady  Wycombe  is  arrived  at 
Rome-'* 

"  You  allude  then  to—" 

"  Mr.  St.  Leger  Kerr^  my  lord,  and  Mr. 
Strangways/'  said  Lord  Monthermer's  servant, 
throwing  open  the  door  to  admit  two  inoppor- 
tune visitors,  whom  his  master  had  scarcely 
command  over  himself  to  receive  with  pa- 
tience. , 

^'  A  thousand  pardons  for  so  early  an  intru- 
sion P  exclaimed  Kerr,  when  the  hands  of  both 
had  been  duly  shaken,  in  obedience  to  the  hy- 
pocrisies of  civilis&ed  life. — "  It  is  a  mercy  to 
the  world  that  I  scarcely  ever  pay  a  morning 
visit,  for  my  avocations  leave  me  no  Uberty 
after  two  o'clock;  and  of  the  half-dozen  men 
for  whom  I  care  sufficiently  to  pass  a  friendly 
half-hour  with,  now  and  then,  I  usually  find 
three  with  hither  on  their  chins  and  razors  in 
their  hands/' 
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I  am  happy  to  see  you^  late  or  early/'  re- 
plied Monthermer,  wishing  him  at  Nova  Zem- 
bla. — ^^  My  hours  are  not  those  of  a  London 


man/' 
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Any  thing  new  9^ — ^inquired  Mr.  Strangways, 
the  under-secretary  (who  was  of  course  aufait 
to  every  thing  stirring  in  all  quarters  iA  the 
globe)  to  Royston^  who  was  skimming  the  ad* 
vertbements  of  a  morning  paper. 

**  Nothing  whatever  !«— Hem — hem— hem — 
*  Ornamented  cottage  plate.— Cox  and  Savory 
— Comhill.'  Eh  ? — I  fancied  Cox  and  Savory 
were  the  Seidlitzpowder  people  in  Regent 
Street? — No,  by  Jove!— -that's  Savory  and 
Mo(Nre, — Savory  and  more^  eh? — ^like  one  of 
Coulis*s  entrees ! — ^Devilish  fsii^ — eh  ?'' 

<'  Any  foreign  intelligence  ? — any  thing  from 
Algiers  V^ — ^persisted  Mr.  Strangways^  who  had 
reasons  of -his  own  for  desiring  Lord  Royston 
not  to  overhear  the  efforts  of  eloquence  with 
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wludi  his  ministerial  colleague  was  spreading 
birdlime  over  the  olive-branch  extended  to- 
wards the  new  peer. 

"  Algiers  ? — ^Who  the  devil  cares  about  Al- 
giers^—  except  in  a  piratical  melo-drame  at 
Astley's  ?  —  Hem — hem  —  hem — "  Masdeu^ — 
genuine  Sicilian  Terra  mota  wine  at  one  shil- 
ling and  sixpence  per  bottle^ — considerable 
allowance  to  the  trade^^— one  and  sixpence  per 

bottle^  eh  ? — three  shillings  cheaper  dian  French 
blacking  1 — '  Lost^ — a  black  and  tan  spaniel/ — 

muttered  his  lordship^  interrupting  himself. 

^^  Do  you  find  any  thing  ?" — demanded  Mr. 
Strangways^  still  continuing  to  press  the  news- 
gatherer  into  conversation. 

^^  I  wish  I  could  find  this  devil  of  a  dog ! — 
answers  to  the  name  of  Springs — reward^  fif- 
teen guineas  and  no  questions  asked. — Why^ 
I  once  saw  an  elderly  gentleman  advertised  for^ 
at  one  guinea, — and  I  dare  say  they  asked  as 
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many  questions  as  Pinnock's  Catechisms! — 
New,  did  you  say  ? — ^Yes ! — ^here  is  something 
wonderfiilly  new — 'A  Guernsey  cabbage,  which 
had  attained  the  gigantic  height  of  seven  feet 
six  inches,  was  cut  last  week  in  the  garden  of 
the  Rev.  Richard  Taylor,  at  Battersea  Rise.'  I 
say,  Strangways,  my  boy  ! — I  recommend  you 
to  plant  an  avenue  of  them  from  Charing  Cross 
to  that  fomous  National  Gallery  of  yours,  as 
the  only  timber  trees  not  likely  to  render  it 
damp  for  the  pictures !'' 

^^  An  avenue  ? — Das  is  nickt  in  mein  Depart- 
mentf  as  Kotzebue's  Aulic  Councillor  says  in 
the  '  Epigram.'  That  belongs  to  the  Woods 
and  Forests." 

^'  Never  mind ! — you  can  propose  it  to  your 
right  honourable  colleague  in  the  course  of  the 
holidays.  I  suppose  you  will  all  eat  your 
turtle,  and  play  your  rubber  together  at  the 
Duchess  of  Havering's,  or  some  other  premier- 
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harbouring  villa?  —  eh?  It  strikes  me  that 
there  is  more  real  public  business  hugger- 
muggered  over  among  you  at  these  Easter 
meetings^  than  you  get  through  in  fifty  fair- 
dealing  cabinet  councils/^ 

^^  Certainly.  The  Catholic  Question^  you 
know^  was  settled  one  snowy  Christmas  at 
Muddlethorpe  ;  and  the  Canada  business  is 
to  be  fought  over  again  and  settled  at  Haver- 
ing House ;  only  we 

Consider  it  decent,  between  me  and  you, 
That  the  other  two  houses  should  settle  it  too." 


a  I 


Take  care  diat  settling-day  don't  prove  Black 
Monday/*  replied  Royston,  throwing  down  the 
newspaper  on  finding  Lord  Monthermer  en- 
grossed by  St.  Leger  Kerr^  leaving  him  to  be 
played  upon  by  one  of  the  sharpest  dogs  of  the 
ministerial  flock^  kept  to  bark  and  show  his 
teeth  to  the  enemy  whenever  intimidation  was 
wanted. 

VOT^.   II.  o 
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'^  Tou  will  recollect  to  send  me  Harford's 
address  ^^ — cried  Monthermer  to  Lord  Royston, 
when  he  saw  him  sauntering  out  of  the  room. 

"  Yes !  —  Immediately  P — replied  Royston. 
And  instead  of  proceeding  to  his  rooms  to  make 
inquiry  of  his  servants^  he  went  his  way  straight 
down  stairs  and  proceeded  to  White's^  ynth  no 
more  regard  to  Monthermer  or  Harford  than 
to  his  own  word. 

St.  Leger  Kerr^  meanwhile^  had  not  been 
losing  his  time.  Albeit  well  used  to  the 
triumph  of  convincing  the  refractory  and  soften- 
ing  the  obdurate^  he  was  himself  surprised  at 
the  ductility  with  which  his  political  proselyte 
suffered  himself  to  be  persuaded  that  to  give 
his  vote  or  proxy  to  government,  was  to  devote 
his  best  services  to  the  country.  For  St.  L^er 
Kerr,  who  fancied  himself  practising  upon  a 
dupe,  was  a  dupe  in  his  turn  ;  attributing 
to  his  own  oratory  the  mere  consequence  of 
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mental  pre-occupation  In  his  victim.  While 
Kerr  was  descanting  upon  the  state  of  public 
feelings  the  temper  of  the  times,  and  the  dis- 
position of  the  country,  Monthermer  kept 
striving  to  disengage  himself  in  order  to  re- 
new his  inquiries  of  Lord  Royston ;  like  poor 
Spencer  Percival  struggling  to  escape  in  the 
lobby  of  the  House,  on  the  eve  of  his  assassina- 
tion, from  Matthew  Montagu  of  button-holding 
memory,  who  continued  through  life  to  attribute 
the  restlessness  of  the  predestined  minister, 
to  a  mysterious  foreboding  of  the  fitte  that 
awaited  him  on  the  morrow. 

^'  Satisfied  at  all  events  with  the  '*  Ay," 
which  he  received  as  a  guarantee  for  the  ^'  ayes'' 
of  a  whole  session,  the  Home  under-secretary 
now  proposed  to  the  Foreign  to  continue  their 
promenade,  the  blind  leading  the  blind ;  while 
Monthermer  profited  by  their  departure  to 
dispatch  his  servant  with  further  inquiries  to 
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his  firiend  in  the  adjoining  rooms.  But  Lord 
Royston  was  absent.  He  had  not  returned 
after  visiting  his  noble  neighbour.  Even  the 
groom  and  valet  were  missing. 

Monthermer's  impatience  was  now  almost 
uncontrollable. — ^But  what  was  to  be  done  ? — In 
Paris  or  any  other  continental  city^  the  humblest 
stranger  recently  arrived^  may  be  traced  by  the 
aid  of  the  police.  But  in  London^  vast, — 
straggling, —  free,  —  independent  London,  -—  a 
man  may  abide  a  century  imdiscovered,  unless 
of  sufficient  rank  or  notoriety  to  meet  the  notice 
of  the  manu£Eu;turers  of  newspaper  paragraphs. 
Mr.  Harford,  however  great  in  prospect  or  his 
own  estimation,  was  at  present  imknown  to 
fashionable  fame.  The  Clarendon  knew  him 
not ;  and  Monthermer,  in  despair,  resolved  to 
proceed  to  the  Travellers'  in  hopes  of  meeting 
Lord  Royston,  whom  he  overtook  sauntering 
along  Pall  Mall. 


THE    WOMAN    OF  THE   WORLD.  125 

^  So  you  have  got  rid  of  the  ravens  who 
were  pecking  the  eyes  out  of  your  head?** 
— ^inquired  his  lordship^  '^  I  had  not  patience  to 
sit  by  and  see  those  Downing-street  birds  of 
prey  at  their  dirty  work.*' 

'^  Tou  promised  to  send  me  Harford's  direc- 
tion/' said  Lord  Monthermer,  coming  to  the 
point. 

^  Did  I  ? — It  would  have  been  of  no  use  to 
you ; — for  I  have  just  called  at  Fentons'^  and  he 
is  out.  Come  with  me,  I  dare  say  we  shall 
find  him  at  the  Travellers'."  And  Monthermer 
complied.  ^'  What  an  ass  Harford  is  to  ven- 
ture on  London  in  the  season^  before  he  feirly 
comes  into  his  fortune !  He  will  get  wedged 
in  among  the  mediocrities^  and  find  it  deucedly 
difficult  to  recover  himself." 

''  I  believe  his  &mily  allow  him  a  thousand 
or  fifteen  hundred  a  year." 

Worse  than  nothing,  in  my  opinion.    Peo- 
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pie  know  what  to  do  with  a  fellow  like  my 
brother  Leck^  who  has  nothing  to  live  on^^-or 
Flassaski^  who  lives  on  his  wits.  But  a  man 
¥dth  a  thousand  a  year  and  no  wits,  has  neither 
enjoyment  nor  credit.  I  can't  £Euicy  in  what 
capacity  Harford  means  to  set  up^  to  escape 
being  a  nonentity  ? — Can  he  do  any  thing  ^^ 

*'  In  what  way  V^ 

^  I  mean^  is  he  accomplished  ? — Can  he  ride  ? 
— Can  he  drive  ? — Can  he  smoke  ? — is  he  a  fel- 
low of  any  force  of  character  ?^^ — 

'^  Mrs.  Longman  Tomkinson  used  always  to 
be  quoting  his  bon  mots.  But  she  was  quite 
the  woman  to  mistake  impertinence  £or  wit.'' 

'^  Mrs.  Longman  Tomkinson  ? — ^Who  in  the 
name  of  the  Christian  community,  is  Mrs.  Long* 
man  Tomkinson  ?'' — 

''  The  fashionabk  Mrs.  Longman  Tomkin- 
son^ who  lives  in  Carlton  Gardens^  and  gives 
fine  f£tes.^ 
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^  Never  heard  of  the  woman  in  my  exists 
ence  P' 

"  She  was  in  the  best  society  at  Naples^  and 
gave  us  a  splendid  balL^' 

*^  Heavenly  powers  I — ^what  people  do  get  into 
society  •  abroad ! — Snrely  Leek  and  Lady  Wy- 
combe did  not  visit  a  person  of  that  descrip- 
tion ?'^— 

''  Indeed  they  did.  Every  soul  in  Naples 
was  at  her  fiancy-balL^ 

''  A  Mrs.  Longman  Tomkinson^  and  a  fancy 
ball! — What  an  anticlimax.  However  tout 
chemin  ne  mine  pas  d  Rome ! — ^and  though  Ba- 
got.and  his  liege  lady  may  have  ventured  to 
compromise  themselves^  by  knowing  such  a 
woman  at  a  thousand  miles'  distance  firom  Al- 
mack's^  I  answer  for  it  that  the  strongest  glass 
made  by  Dollond  will  not  enable  them  to 
discover  this  Gtueen  of  the  Sandwich  Islands^  if 
she  should  ever  run  against  them  at  the  opera* 
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As  to  Harford^  he  had  better  go  up  in  a  balloon, 
or  volunteer  for  Don  Carlos,  or  learn  to  dance  ^ 
the  RomaYka  and  teach  it  to  all  ihe  young  ladies 
in  town,  if  he  hopes  to  escape  from  his  present 
obscurity.  For  want  of  a  better  road  to  dis- 
tinction. I  have  known  more  than  one  man 
about  town  eat  or  play  himself  into  society.  A 
man  who  understands  la  cuisine  is  really  an 
acquisition  at  a  dinner  table ;  just  as  a  man  who 
is  willing  to  lose  his  money,  is  an  acquisition  at 
the  card-table.  It  would  be  an  act  of  charity 
to  give  a  hint  on  the  subject  to  young  Har- 
ford. //  a  bien  du  chemin  a  f aire,  avant  de  se 
degourdir  /" 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


**  When  they  talk  of  politics  and  Parliament,'*  said 
Kean,  (alluding  to  his  aristocratic  patrons,)  **  I  do  not 
understand  them ;  and  when  they  talk  of  acting,  ii  is 
jttcA  iiiifr — LiTB  OF  Kean. 

After  all  the  pains  taken  by  Lord  Monther- 
mer  to  obtain  an  interview  with  Mr.  Harford, 
he  proved  to  be  the  bearer  of  no  letter — no 
message  —  no  any  thing!  The  attach^  had 
brought  from  Naples  his  insignificant  self,  and 
a  far  higher  opinion  of  its  merits  than  he  had 
carried  with  him  from  England.  He  was 
come  to  amuse  himself  in  London,  .And  amuse 
others  at  his  expense. 

g3 
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To  Lord  Royston^    whose    brother  ^lezis 
l^ad     condescended     to    borrow    his    money 
and  lend  him  a   few  cast-off  impertinences^ 
Harford  had  not  hesitated  to  hazard  a  thou- 
sand  flippant  remarks  concerning  Wroughton's 
pretensions  to  the  hand  of  Lady  Adelaide  de 
Vere.    But  Lord  Monthermer^  with  fifty  thou- 
sand a  year  and  a  fine  castle  or  two^  was  not 
to  be  so  cavalierly  dealt  with ;  and  the  detached 
attach^,  anxious  to  stand  well  with  a  man  of 
whose  f£tes  for  the  ensuing  season  the  Morning 
Post  daily  announced  such  wonders^  merely 
stated,  in  a  general  way,  all  he  thought  most 
Ukely  to  prove  agreeable  to  his  auditor;  «  that 
Gerald  had  escaped  from  the  clutches  of  the 
divorcee, — that  Lady  Adelaide  was  thrown  over, 
for  the  fiftieth  time^  in  her  matrimonial  specu* 
lations^  and  coming  to  England  to  try  her  hand 
at  a  new  game/' 
Lord    Monthermer's    cheeks    had    scarcely 
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cooled  from  the  flush  of  indignatioii  with  which 
he  listened  to  this  insolent  fiBumgo^  when  he 
found  himself  seated  at  the  Duke  of  Eimbolton^s 
dinner-table ;  which  was  as  stupid  as  the  stiffness 
of  the  dull  duke  and  the  pomposity  of  the  self- 
sufficient  duchess  could  make  it.  There  was 
no  one  to  share  ¥dth  him  in  its  tediousness 
but  Mary  De  Ligne^  who  stood  too  much  in 
awe  of  her  chaperon  to  indulge  in  her  usual 
lively  sallies^  and  a  problematical  Mr.  Monkton, 
who  appeared  to  be  the  odd  man  of  the  family : 
viz,  a  man  elevated  in  his  own  eyes  by  being 
permitted  to  break&st^  dine^  or  sup  five  days  in 
the  week  with  a  duke  and  duchess^  at  the  cost 
of  executing  such  of  their  littie  commissions  as 
were  too  confidential  for  the  footmen^  and  not 
sufficiently  confidential  for  the  man  of  business. 
"  Do  you  go  down  to  Bridgnorth  Castle  for 
the  holidays  ?''  inquired  the  duchess  of  Lord 
Monthermer. 
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^'  I — I  am  not  decided — ^my  plans  are  not 
quite  fixed/'  stammered  his  lordship^  whose 
thoughts  were  running  upon  the  Chiaja  rather 
than  upon  the  North  road. 

^'  I  suppose  Emma  and  the  children  will 
come  to  stay  with  you  as  soon  as  you  are  settled 
in  Grosvenor-square  ?*' — ^inquired  Mary^  broach- 
ing a  still  more  troublesome  question. 

^'  I  am  not  altogether  certain.  My  little 
^rl  is  delicate.  Perhaps  she  will  be  better  at 
Wroughton  Hall/'  replied  Lord  Monthermer^ 
recalling  to  mind^  with  self-reproach^  that  he 
had  not  yet  made  the  invitation. 

^^  But  you  cannot  leave  her  there  alone ;  and 
Miss  Wroughton  with  Mrs.  Maxgaret,  will  of 
course  come  to  town  to  meet  her  brother?'' 
persisted  Mary.  And  Lord  Monthermer  could 
not  repress  a  deep  sigh  as  he  replied^ — ^^  So  I 
should  imagine.  Tesj  they  will  certainly  come 
to  town  to  meet  Gerald." 
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imager  to  avoid  the  discussion  of  his  projects^ 
he  now  affected  the  most  urbane  attention  to 
the  twaddle  with  which  Mr,  Monkton  was 
striving  to  amuse  the  unamusable  duke ;  a  re- 
capitulation^ with  ample  dilutions,  of  all  the 
fiddle-foddle  of  all  the  paragraphs  of  all  the 
morning  papers.  The  odd  man^  aware  that  his 
noble  friend  was  too  indolent  to  learn  any  thing 
that  is  acquired  by  readings  felt  that  he  was 
safe  in  giving  as  on  ditSy  anecdotes  which  were 
already  on  imprimes. 

But  though  the  duchess  perceived  that  her 
purposed  victim  was  not  in  the  humour  to  play 
the  Corydon  with  Mary^  she  did  not  think  it 
necessary  to  make  him  over  as  an  auditor  to 
two  persons  whom  she  regarded  so  contemptu- 
ously as  the  duke  and  his  odd  man  : — ^for  want 
of  a  better  listener^  she  was  glad  to  adopt  him 
as  her  own.  She  had  been  that  morning  to  the 
British  gallery ;  and  proceeded  to  prove  by  her 
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criticisms^  that  she  was  a  better  artist  than 
WiUde^  Stanfidd^  Calcott^  or  Landseer ;  she  had 
been  the  preceding  night  to  the  Ancient  Con- 
cert, and  did  not  hesitate  to  make  herself  out  a 
finer  composer  than  Handel^  and  a  better  leader 
than  Smart.  Lord  Monthermer^  of  course, 
bowed  acquiescingly  to  the  criticisms  which 
she  dictated  with  the  measured  deliberation  of 
a  practised  proser;  and,  thus  encouraged,  she 
proceeded  to  prove  that  Bulwer  wrote  almost 
as  ill  as  Scott,  and  that  Stanley  spoke  almost 
as  vilely  as  PeeL 

"  Did  you  visit  Thorvalden's  atelier  as  you 
came  through  Rome  r"  she  inquired,  of  Lord 
Monthermer. 

» ^'  I  was  travelling  express — I  had  not  a  mo- 
ment to  lose/' 

'^  Perhaps  you  have  not  devoted  your  time 
to  the  study  of  the  fine  arts  ?'' 

I  am  ashamed  to  say  that  I  have  not.    All 
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I  pretend  to  is  a  devoted  sense  of  the  beautifdl ; 
and  when  passing  through  Rome^  on  my  way  to 
Naples,  I— '* 

*'  It  appears  to  me  quite  impossible  to  pass  near 
the  studio  of  an  eminent  artist,  without  a  visit/^ 
interrupted  the  duchess,  who  talked  for  the 
pleasure  of  talking, — ^never  with  a  view  of  ob- 
taining an  answer. 

'^  But  then  your  grace^s  visits  are  so  appre- 
ciated and  courted!'^  ejaculated  Mr.  Monk- 
ton.  ''  A  criticism  from  the  Duchess  of  Kim* 
bolton  may  secure  perfection  and  immortality 
to  the  work  in  progress !" 

'^  I  flatter  myself  I  have  been  of  some  littie 
service  to  the  leading  artists  of  the  day/^  ob- 
served the  duchess,  benignly.  '^  It  is  true  I 
have  never  studied  painting,  sculpture,  or  mu- 
sic; but  I  have  a  singularly  correct  eye,  a 
singularly  correct  ear.    Few  people,  I  fancy. 
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are  better  qualified  than  myself  to  deliver  an 
opinion.  Chantry  dined  here  the  other  day, 
and  I  could  not  forbear  renewing  the  advice  I 
have  for  the  last  twenty  years  given  him,  to 
lay  aside  busts : — (busts  are  work  for  a  mere 
carver,  busts  are  below  the  attention  of  a  man 
of  genius) — ^and*stick  to  the  poetical  branch  of 
his  art.  Chantry  excels  in  the  ideal;  but 
Chantry  has  no  knowledge  of  nature.'^ 

*'  Very  true  !^'  observed  the  odd  man ;  and 
''Very  true!"  echoed  Lord  Monthermer,  not 
certain  whether  her  grace  were  talking  of  Chan- 
try, Thorvaldsen,  or  Jack  the  Painter. 

''  Now,  there  is  poor  Maclise^  who  is  a  mere 
colourist,  who  has  never  got  beyond  the  me* 
chanical  part  of  his  art, — ^who  has  no  warmth, 
no  imagination,  no  poetry  in  his  soul ; — there 
is  a  man  who,  as  I  often  tell  him,  ought 
to    adhere    to    portrait.      If   he    chose    it. 
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Maclise  might  become  the  successor  of  Law- 
rence^ and  enrich  himself  as  the  first  portrait- 
painter  of  the  day/' 

"  Very  true  I"  responded  the  odd  man ;  and 
**  Very  true  !'*  again  echoed  Lord  Monthermer. 

'^  But  artists  are  proverbially  the  most  obsti- 
nate,— the  most  eniite  set  of  peOple  ! — It  is  just 
like  the  young  author  whose  play  we  are  going 
to  see  to-night.  I  support  the  piece  by  my 
presence,  because  I  have  been  warmly  solicited 
for  my  patronage.  But  I  told  the  young  man 
frankly  from  the  first,  I  could  by  no  means 
ensure  its  success.  The  misguided  young  man 
has  been  above  foUowing  the  bent  of  his  own 
genius.  The  moment  I  cast  my  eye  over  his 
MS.,  I  saw  at  once  that  he  had  mistaken  him- 
self. His  line  is  comedy — manifestly  comedy ; 
but,  like  all  ambitious  pretenders,  he  has  chosen 
to  soar  at  once  into  tragedy .'' 

'^  Foolish  fellow  l^'  muttered  Monckton. 
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^^  Remarkably  foolish !''  reiterated  the  ab- 
sent Monthermer. 

'^  I  thought  it  my  duty^  indeed^  to  relate  to 
him  the  anecdote  told  of  Voltaire  and  Laharpe. 
Laharpe^  as  you  all  know^  arrived  in  Paris 
bringing  letters  of  recommendation  to  Voltaire^ 
at  that  time  the  great  high  priest  of  French 
literature.  ^  Another  would-be  man  of  ge- 
nius !'  observed  the  caustic  poet.  ^  Pray 
what  is  your  object^  young  man^  in  coming  to 
Paris? — How  do  you  purpose  to  distinguish 
yourself?' — ^  By  writing  tragedies^'  replied  La- 
harpe. *  Tragedies  V — cried  Voltaire — *  Bah  ! 
you  are  too  young  for  tragedies.  Write  come- 
dies for  the  next  ten  years,  and  tragedies  will 
come  of  themselves."^ 

^^  Admirable  !'^  cried  Monkton. 

^  Admirable!"  echoed  Monthermer;  while 
Mary  De  Ligne  ventured  to  observe,  ^'  I  always 
fancied  that  it  was  for  the  composition  of  co- 
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medies  Voltaire  deemed  his  visitor  to  be  too 
young.  I  have  always  seen  the  anecdote  ref- 
lated in  a  directly  di£Perent  sense.'' 

'^  Seen  ?"  reiterated  the  duchess  with  con- 
tempt. "  Where  does  one  ever  find  an  anec- 
dote correctly  related  in  print  ? — Books  are  the 
greatest  deceivers  upon  earth.  It  is  only  what 
I  hear  that  I  ever  venture  to  believe ;  and  I 
heard  that  &ct  related  a  htmdred  times  in  my 
childhood  by  no  less  a  person  than  the  cele- 
brated AbU  De  Lille.'' 

^'  But  might  not  a  very  young  child  be  apt 
to  misunderstand  and  misappropriate  the  story  ? 
Is  it  not  even  likely  that  DeliUe  mighty  pur- 
posely deteriorate  a  mot  of  Voltaire?" 

'^  Miss  De  Ligne,— rmay  I  have  the  honour 
of  taking  wine  with  you  ?"  inquired  the  discreet 
Mr.  Mohckton^  trembling  lest  the  yotmg  lady's 
pertinacity  should  provoke  the  explosion  of  a 
storm,  likely  to  involve  the  whole  party  in  its 
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perils;  while  Lord  Monthermer  made  up  his 
mind  to  return  at  rare  intervals  to  a  house^  of 
which  the  lady  paramount  was  so  accustomed 
to  dictate  to  her  husband  and  dependantsj  that 
she  would  not  allow  even  a  visitor  to  entertain 

an  opinion  of  his  own. 

Moreover^  the  usual  disagreeables  inseparable 
in  London  from  a  party  to  the  play^  were 
miserably  apparent.  The  whole  morning,  Mon- 
thermer had  been  hurry^skurrying  in  order  to 
be  in  time  for  a  dinner  at  half-past  five ;  yet 
from  the  pause  that  followed  his  arrival  and 
the  murmurs  of  the  duchess  against  the  fedlure 
of  almost  every  dish  on  table,  it  was  dear  that 
the  chefBiid  butler  had  experienced  as  much 
difficulty  in  boiling  a  turbot,  and  icing  a  bottle 
of  champagne  an  hour  or  two  earlier  than 
usual,  as  Lord  Monthermer  in  exchanging 
boots  for  shoes  in  time  to  do  them  honour. 
Every  five  minutes  during  dinner,  her  grace 
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reminded  them  that  they  had  no  time  to  lose ; 
and  when  the  ice  was  placed  on  table^  the 
servants  announced  that  the  carriage  was  at 
the  door  while  the  coachman^s  wig  became 
perceptible  over  the  dwarf  blinds  of  the  dining- 
room. 

Stilly  a  glass  or  two  of  claret  must  be  des- 
patched; and  though  when  the  duchess  and 
Miss  De  Lfigne  disappeared  to  take  their  coffee 
and  array  themselves  in  their  shawls^  the  for- 
mer announced  that  in  five  minutes  she  should 
summon  Lord  Monthermer  to  attend  her^ 
twenty  elapsed  before  she  had  done  scolding 
Mary  and  her  waiting  maid, — collected  her 
opera  glass  and  salts  bottle, — taken  leave  of 
her  lap-dog,  and  proceeded  to  the  carriage.  It 
was  already  seven  o'clock  when  they  quitted 
home ;  and,  thanks  to  the  tortuous  and  encum- 
bered nature  of  the  streets  intervening  between 
Portman- square  and  Drury-lane,  the  second  act 
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of  the  new  piece  had  begun  ere  the  duchess 
entered  her  box. 

"  The  house  is  quite  full/*  observed  Lord 
Monthermer^  looking  round  at  the  close  of  the 
act.  '^  I  am  glad  to  find  that  the  great  theatres 
are  still  in  fashion.'' 

"  In  fashion  9^'  exclaimed  the  Duchess  of 
Kimbolton.  ^^  Oh !  dear  no.  Even  with  this 
excellent  private  box,  I  can  rarely  persuade 
any  one  to  accompany  me;  and  the  public 
boxes  are  invariably  empty.'' 

'*  They  appear  to  be  overflowing  to-night," 
said  Lord  Monthermer. 

^'  So  you  will  usually  find  them  on  the  repre- 
sentation  of  a  new  piece ;  for  nearly  nine  hun- 
dred persons  have  the  right  of  free  admittance 
into  Drury  Lane^  and  of  course  use  their  privi- 
lege without  scruple  whenever  the  performances 
are  sufficiently  interesting  to  fill  the  house.  On 
such  nights,  too,  all  the  dramatic  critics  make 
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it  a  point  to  attend ;  and  one  reads  next  day 
in  the  public  journals  the  most  luminous  and 
enei^tic  criticisms^  which  tend  to  persuade 
our  country  cousins  that  the  drama  is  enthu- 
siastically supported^  and  appreciated  by  the 
public  with  a  degree  of  tact  and  sagacity  alto- 
gether amassing  !-*Come  on  the  second  night  of 
a  new  piece,  and  the  nine  hundred  gratuitous 
spectators  having  disappeared,  and  the  newspa- 
per critics  conveyed  themselves  elsewhere,  you 
will  find  nothing  but  empty  benches  in  the 
boxes,  and  empty  heads  in  the  pit. — ^Nothing 
can  be  more  limited,  in  fact,  than  the  number 
of  amateurs  of  the  drama,  in  London;  they 
would  barely  suffice  to  support  a  single  theatre ; 
and  we  shall  shortly  have  a  playhouse  in  every 
street !" 

However  eager  to  escape  the  double  martyr- 
dom of  the  duchesses  harangue  and  a  sentimental 
play  as  doleful  as  the  Book  of  Lamentations, 
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Lord  Monthermer  found  himself  compelled  to 
stay  it  out^  in  order  to  escort  his  fair  compa- 
nions to  their  carriage.  Ilprit  done  (according 
to  the  French  proverb)  son  plaisir  en  patience, 
and  did  his  utmost  to  enliven  the  dulness  of  the 
party ;  more  particularly  after  the  warning  spec- 
tacle afforded  in  an  opposite  private  box  by 
Lord  Loxley^  vainly  trying  to  keep  himself 
awake  by  the  aid  of  his  snuff-box;  and  the 
Duchess  of  Havering^  whom  he  was  there  to 
entertain^  enjoying  in  her  arm-chair  a  comfort- 
able doze.  Both  had  been  taken  in  to  give  the 
support  of  their  fashionable  presence  to  the 
new  play^  by  Count  Flaszaski's  assurance  that 
the  performances  of  the  evening  were  to  begin 
with  an  opera  and  conclude  with  a  ballet ;  but 
how  to  resist  the  effects  of  the  dose  of  morphine 
they  were  swallowing? — In  another  box,  were 
Lord  Carpynter  and  Kerr, — ^also  intent  upon 
upholding  the  new  play,  and  proving  their  good 
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will  towards  the  author  by  talking  politics  with 
their  backs  turned  to  the  audience^  in  tones 
calculated  to  render  their  diflferences  of  opinion 
a  matter  of  as  much  interest  to  the  house  as  to 
the  other  house  in  which  they  were  accustomed 
to  hold  forth ;  such  being  the  support  accorded 
by  the  higher  classes  in  England  to  the  legiti- 
mate drama ! 

^^  Will  you  come  home  and  sup  with  the 
duchess?''  inquired  Lord  Loxley^  touching 
Monthermer's  arm^  as  he  was  bowing  his  good 
night  to  the  departing  carriage  of  Miss  De 
Ligne*s  majestic  chaperon ;  and  even  weary  as 
he  was  of  himself,  and  the  seven  hours  of  mor- 
tal dulness  he  had  been  supporting^ — the  pros- 
pect of  a  more  intimate  acquaintance  with  Lord 
Oolebrooke's  sister  was  not  to  be  overlooked. 
Monthermer  was  glad  to  find  himself  welcomed 
by  the  Duchess  of  Havering,  who  appeared  to 
be  refreshed  into  more  than  her  usual  vivacity 
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by  the  long  nap  she  had  been  enjoying,— to  a 
glittering,  care-defying  house,  the  very  reverse 
of  the  temple  of  solemnity  firom  whence  he  had 
escaped.  A  single  glance  round  the  brilliant 
drawing-rooms  sufficed  to  prove  that  Lady  Ade- 
laide's noble  relative  was  a  woman  of  the  world 

—a  woman  of  the  day. 
A  widow,  as  far  as  woman  is  widowed  by  the 

social  death  of  a  husband  buried  alive  in  the 
vast  vault  of  public  business,  the  Duchess  of 
Havering,  still  handsome,  and  at  all  times  lively 
and  clever,  preserved  even  at  the  i)erilous  age 
of  two-and-forty  an  unblemished  reputation. 
She  ceHHed  it  a  perilous  age.  She  was  some- 
times heard  to  assert  with  sportive  irony, 
that  the  youthful  beauty  consults  her  own  in- 
terests by  appearing  '^severe  in  youthful  beauty''; 
but  that  the  woman  of  a  certain  age  must 
relax  to  charm. 

^^  Loved  by  her  husband,  admired  by  her 
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acquaintance^  worshipped  by  the  mnltitade,  a 
pretty  young  woman  has  no  leisure  for  coquetry  ;*' 
— ^was  the  duchess's  line  of  ai^ument. — ^'  Her 
vanity  must  be  indeed  rapacious,  if  she  cannot 
content  herself  with  the  homage  she  receives. 
The  real  danger  lies  in  that  equivocal  period 
when  the  husband,  the  friends,  the  multitude, 
direct  their  admiring  gaze  elsewhere ;  and  amid 
the  mortification  arising  from  her  discovery  of 
the  first  gray  hair,  the  wasting  of  the  cheek  and 
expansion  of  the  waist,  the  woman  of  a  certain 
age  blushes  for  the  first  time  to  hear  herself 
admired,  and  thrills  with  gratitude  towards  the 
hero  who  is  still  obliging  enough  to  fancy  her 
neither  old  nor  ugly !'' 

Yet    even    the    risks    thus    playfully   de- 
scribed, the  Duchess  of  HaveHng  had  escaped. 
^Downing  Street  and  Palace  Yard  denied  her 
the  society  of  her  husband,  and  she  consoled 
herself  yati/e  de  mieux  with  whist. — She  was  not 
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a  gambler.  She  played  as  a  pass-time  not  as  a 
kill-time ;  and  her  grace's  society  being  chiefly 
composed  of  whist-players,  for  the  most  part 
sagacious  able  men,  the  Havering  coterie  was 
far  from  contemptible. 

While  they  were  eating  their  sandwiches, 
several  men  of  Lord  Monthermer's  acquaint^ 
ance  dropped  in,  and  a  table  was  quickly  formed. 
But  before  they  sat  down,  the  Duchess  of  Ha- 
vering  drew  her  new  visitor  aside. 

''  I  want  you,''  said  she,  '^  to  give  me  an  au- 
thentic version  of  a  story  which  Lord  Loxley 
was  telling  me  this  evening,  and  which  he  heard, 
I  believe,  from  that  person, — ^that  Count  Flasz- 
aski, — with  whom  you  all  associate  at  your 
clubs.  My  niece,  Adelaide,  he  says,  or  rather 
they  say, — ^for  it  appears  to  be  a  mere  on  dii, — 
has  been  on  the  point  of  marriage  with  a  near 
relative  of  yours— nephew — cousin — no  matter 
— a  man  of  family  and  fortune,  who  has  sud- 
denly broken  off  the  match  V* 
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^^  Mr.  Wroughton^  I  condude  ?''  frankly  de« 
manded  Lord  Monthermer. 

"  Rawdon,  I  thought^ — ^yes,  yes,  Wroughton 
must  be  the  name.'' 

'^  I  have  the  satisfaction,  then,  of  replying,'' 
said  Monthermer,  ''that  previous  to  my  de- 
parture from  Naples,  Lady  Adelaide  herself 
assured  me  she  had  never  entertained  the 
slightest  intention  of  giving  her  hand  to  my 
brother-in-law." 

''  And  to  whom,  then,  does  she  intend  to 
give  it?'  cried  the  duchess,  almost  with  indig- 
nation. ''  This  Mr.  Wroughton  appears  to 
have  been  a  most  unexceptionable  match,  and, 
according  to  report,  attached  to  her  for  the 
last  two  years.  Surely  she  does  not  intend  to 
throw  herself  away  on  that  ruined  roui,  Por- 
tumna  ?" 

''  Except  as  regards  my  brother,  I  have  not 
the  honour  of  being  in  her  ladyship's  confi- 
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fortif  OnkiDgdbiHl;  <>  iMfe  I 
#Bfy  Id  ftoimait  joar 

of  Enboilan;  wko^  btim 
to  the  arts  wmi  Mti^«ity  id  ill  tbst  sort  of 
thJng^dotcnqpooPogtimmojio  one  of  die  finest 
mixie  of  Ae  f"**yj  gnH  m  fnimitalif  ■pg^JH*^!* 

^I  evinot  prnmneto  edmyadf  AeyHaiif 
of  diel>iidien<tf  Kimbdtmi;  lammeraly— ^ 

**  Nerer  mind  what  yon  call  y  onndf.  I  saw 
yoa  to-ni^t  in  her  boz^  which  yoa  must  hsTe 
been  a  friend^  or  a  bold  many  to  enter.  But^to 
letam  to  my  nieoe'^ — 

**  Lady  Adelaide  will  be  in  town  in  May; 
and—'* 

**  So  soon  ? — tant  mkux^^to/t  I  am  impatient 
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to  lecture  her.  Having  no  daughter^  and  she 
no  mother,  I  have  always  treated  her  as  a  child 
of  my  own.  It  was  I  who  wanted  to  make  up 
that  match  for  her  with  your  cousin.  Lord  Bridg- 
north, which,  at  one  time,  was  all  hut  settled. 
But  they  are  calling  me  to  order !  My  whist- 
table  waits ;  and  here,  en  attendant ^  (Gteorge,  I 
want  you!)  allow  me  to  present  you  to  the 
Duke  of  Havering.^ 

And  the  duke,  who  had  just  entered  the 
room  on  hi/i  return  from  Windsor,  bestowed 
ten  minutes*  aifetention  upon  the  new  peer,  ere 
he  quitted  the  house  again  to  pass  the  remain- 
der  of  the  night  in  the  house  of  Drawbacks. 
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CHAPTER  Vri. 


Lean.  Who  it  this  gallant  ? 

Fab,  Scarce  worth  asking,  sir. 

A  gilded  toy, — ^a  cunning  parasite. 
Yet  having  parasites  that  ape  his  yices. 

Bbaumomt  Aim  Flbtcbba. 


'^  I  AM  gratified  to  find/'  said  Lord  Carpyn- 
ter  to  Monthermer,  approaching  him  the  fol- 
lowing morning  as  he  was  turning  over  the 
papers  at  the  Travellers^,  '^  that  the  eloquence 
of  my  friend,  St  Leger  Kerr,  has  been  so  effec- 
tive. He  tells  me  we  have  your  promise  for  the 
Poor  Law  question  and  the  Canada  business. 
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Not  but  that  I  felt  pre-assured  of  your  concur- 
rence in  our  views.'' 

Lord  Montihermer  coloured  deeply;  not  at 
finding  himself  praised  by  a  man  of  Lord  Car- 
pynter's  weight  and  judgment;  but  at  the  re^ 
membrance  of  the  flighty^  frivolous  manner  in 
which  he  had  been  beguiled  into  giving  his 
vote^  while  his  opinions  were  still  so  unsettled. 
It  was,  perhaps,  because  he  felt  nettled  against 
himself,  that  he  found  resolution  for  a  blunt 
reply  to  Lord  Royston,  who  now  sauntered 
towards  them^  always  ready  to  interrupt  with 
his  inane  rattle  the  discourse  of  more  reason- 
able  people. 

"  How  are  you,  Monthermer  ? — ^Well,  what 
have  you  decided  about  Easter — eh  P' 

"  To  stay  where  I  am.'' 

"  I^e  mieux  est  Pennemi  du  bien/^  said  Lord 
Carpynter. 

H  3 
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'<  I  am  thinkixig  of  nmnixig  over  to  Paris/' 
observed  Royston,  moved,  on  the  spur  of  the 
moment,  by  the  assooiatiomi  evoked*  by  the 
French  proverb.  ^'  But  Wexford  assured  me 
yesterday  at  dinner,  that  last  Easter  he  was 
almost  starved  to  death  there.  Not  a  cucumber 
or  a  new  potato  to  eat  witii  his  sabnon ! — ^By 
the  way,  Monthermer,  why  didn't  you  sup  at 
Flaszaski's  last  night?'' 

'^  I  had  another  engagement,  and  was  not 
invited." 

''  Flaszaski  bade  me  ask  you,  and  I  foi^ot  it. 
I  am  goin^  to  take  him  this  morning  to  call  on 
Harford." 

''  On  Harf<^d  ?-«-What  possible  attiaction 
can  he  offer  to  such  a  man  as  Flaszaski  ?" 

**  Mr.  Harford  has  an  unde,"  observed  Lord 
Carpynter,  drily. 

"  Has  he  ?— I  know  very  little  about  him." 
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^*  That  little  would  have  been  nodung^  but 
for  hia  unde.    Harford  it  nqdiew  to  Sir  Jacob 
Harford.*^ 
'^  A  great  banker^  if  I  recollect  ?" 
'^  The  great  banker^  as  you  aught  to  recollect. 
Sir  Jacob  Harford  is  one  of  the  master  spirits 
of  the  times  !'^ 
''  A  man  of  considerable  ability  P' — 
^The  ability  fabled   in  the    philosopher's 
stone:  Sir  Jacob  has  the  art  of  making  gold. 
Tour  great  genius  of  the  present  century  does 
not  throw  away  his  talents  in  manufacturing 
brazen  heads  to  utter  truisms  which^   when 
spoken^   no  one  cares  to  hear.      Nowadays, 
great  men  make  peace  and  war,— -control  the 
elements,  by  building  steam-vessels,  or  taking 
shares  in  a  new  mine.    A  contract  for  a  loan 
is  greater  in  their  hands  than  a  cabalistic  scroll 
of  Friar  Bacon !'' 
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(( 


Sir  Jacob  Harford^  then^  is  one  of  these 
modem  philosophers  ?'' 

''  The  head  of  the  sect  He  is  really  a  won- 
derful man/' 

"  The  reverse,  then,  of  his  nephew ;  who  is 
one  of  the  most  ordinary  individuals  of  my  ac- 
quaintance.'' 

'^  A  stupid  ass,  I  must  admit !"  said  Royston, 
chiming  in.     ^^  Just  fit  for  a  junior  attach^." 

"  Even  in  that  Sir  Jacob  shows  his  judgment," 
observed  Lord  Carpynter.  *^  This  lad's  father 
(his  own  younger  brother)  was  a  shrewd,  intel- 
ligent man.  Sir  Jacob's  friend  and  confidant, 
as  well  as  heir.  But  when,  at  the  father's 
death,  the  cunning  old  banker  found  himself 
encumbered  with  a  blockhead  in  his  successor, 
he  would  not  hear  of  bringing  up  the  boy  to 
business ;  but  sent  him  to  Eton,  and  had  him 
booked  for  a  diplomat.^ 
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"  Sir  Jacob  Harford  has  interest,  then,  with 
government  ?" 

"  Interest  ? — ^Why,  he  could  buy  up  a  South 
American  republic^  anoint  himself  king^  and 
treat,  en  souverain,  with  the  Foreign-office! 
Sir  Jacob  Harford  commands  any  thing,  of  any 
body,  that  he  chooses  to  ask  for.'^ 

"  Ay,  ay  ? — I  don't  wonder,  then,*'  cried  Lord 
Royston,  '^  that  Flaszaski  has  marked  down  the 
nephew  for  an  intimate  friend.  I  fancy  poor 
Flash  has  been  swimming  out  of  his  depth  this 
long  time  past/' 

''  I  fancied  Count  Flaszaski  was  a  man  of 
family  and  fortune,''  said  the  naif  Monthermer. 

^'  A  man  of  tolerable  connexions ;  but,  from 
the  times  of  the  Chevalier  de  Grammont  to  our 
own,  England  has  been  the  willing  dupe  of  les 
aventuriers  de  bonne  maison.  John  Bull  is  a 
lazy  dog ;  he  loves  to  be  amused  by  his  foreign 
guests ;  he  loves  to  be  taught  to  dress^  eat  his 
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dinner,  and  behave  himaelf,  by  any  gay  and 
graceful  f oieigner,  more  particalaily  when  gifted 
like  Flawiaakij  with  mastery  over  his  own. 
temper  and  the  findlties  of  other  people/' 

'^  Ay!  Haasaski  has  them  aU  hollow/'  cried 
Royaton,  stretching  himself  and  yawning. 
*'  Artbts,  men  of  letters,  men  of  &shion,  press, 
populace^-higfa,  low,  great,  and  small.  Hash 
swears  he  has  every  editor  in  town  in  his  pay, 
or  in  fear  of  his  horsewhip.  He  has  thrown 
dust  or  snuff  in  their  eyes.  A  man  who  can 
ride,  who  is  a  crack  shot,  and  a  gastropUle, 
may  do  what  he  likes  in  England.'' 

''Not  altogether!"  ^d  Lord  Carpynter, 
without  raising  his  eyes  from  a  new  periodical. 
''  Flasaaski  has  not  yet  found  his  way  into  good 
female  society.  Our  ladies  show  their  good 
taste :  they  admit  him  to  be  very  handsome, — 
very  talented, — ^very  showy; — but  he  is  Count 
Flassaski,— he  is  not  a  safe  man." 
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A  deooed  agreeable  one  thouj^P  inter- 
rupted Royston;  '^and  when  a  man  whose 
father  is  not  worth  a  shilling  and  was  never 
worth  a  guinea,  contriyes  to  spend  ten  thousand 
a  year  without  embarrassing  himself—'' 

^'  He  is  not  likely  to  be  courted  as  an  ac^ 
quaintance  by  a  Sir  Jacob  Harford !"  said  Car- 
pynter.  ''The  old  banker  is  not  a  man  of  fashion 
or  a  man  of  genius ;  it  would  be  difficult  to 
throw  dust  in  his  eyes,  unless  it  were  gold 
dust.'' 

''  Hush ! — ^he  is  here !" — ^interrupted  Roys- 
ton;  and  looking  rounds  Lord  Monthermer 
perceived,  that  Flassaski  was  standing  near 
them  in  one  of  his  choicest  attitudes.  The 
same  glance  induced  him  to  congratulate  him- 
self on  the  resolution  to  remain  in  town  which 
Royston's  importunities  had  forced  from  his 
lips ;  for  every  man  worth  knowing  was  in  the 
room. 
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Inexperienced  in  the  routine  of  London  life, 
he  forgot  that  the  adjournment  of  the  houses 
that  night  would  set  all  the  world  at  liberty  on 
the  morrow ;  and  that  all  the  world  at  liberty, 
would  send  for  its  post-horses  and  take  its  de- 
parture. But  his  mind  became  enlightened 
when,  on  the  fatal  Thursday,  he  discerned  from 
his  drawing-room  in  Grosvenor  Square  (to  a 
daily  inspection  of  the  progress  of  which  he 
was  feirly  drilled  by  the  offidousness  of  Gossage) 
that  the  shutters  of  every  neighbouring  mansion 
were  closed.  He  left  his  name  for  the  Duchess  of 
Kimbolton, — ^^'Gone!'* — for  the  Duchess  of  Ha- 
vering,— '^  Left  town.'' — Lord  Carpynter  kissed  , 
his  hand  to  him  in  Piccadilly  from  a  travelling 
carriage,  and  Lord  Loxley  passed  him  at  Hyde 
Park  comer,  in  a  phaeton  with  posters.  Even 
little  Harford  had  been  picked  up  like  a  crumb 
by  his  uncle  the  banker,  and  carried  off  to 
Omnium  Lodge,  Chi^n'^ell,  for  the  holidavs. 
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Lord  Monthenner  had  not  conceived  it  pos- 
sible that  four-and-twenty  hours  could  create 
such  a  vacuum  in  the  busy  metropolis.  The 
following  morning  at  breakfiEist,  he  was  begin- 
ning to  feel^  in  spite  of  his  anxiety  to  be  on 
the  spot  for  letters^  vaguely  conscious  of  the 
necessity  of  a  journey  into  Northamptonshire^ 
when  his  cares  were  relieved  by  a  letter  from 
Oerald  Wroughton. 

Twice  did  Lord  Monthermer  pause^  ere  he 
broke  open  the  seal.  That  he  was  about  to 
receive  ample  confirmation  of  Harford's  report 
of  a  rupture  between  Lady  Adelaide  and  his 
brother-in-law^  he  could  not  doubt ;  and  dearly 
as  his  own  happiness  was  involved  in  the  intel- 
ligence, it  was  impossible  to  withhold  his 
sympathy  from  the  distress  of  Gerald.  He 
dreaded  to  encounter  the  expression  of  grief  so 
poignant  as  must  have  overwhelmed  the  sensi- 
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tiye  and  devoted  heart  of  the  brother  of  Mar- 
cella! 

What  therefore  was  his  sufprise^  on  perusiiig 
the  following  communication ! 

^^  Ton  accuse  me  of  want  of  candour  towards 
you^  with  regard  to  my  prospectSj  my  dear 
Hehnsley  (excuse  me^ — ^but  so  from  long  habit 
I  still  accustom  myself  to  call  you) ;  and  make 
no  allowance  for  wounded  self-love,  to  the  in- 
stigations of  which  I  suspect  even  th^  wisest  of 
human  creatures  is  accessible*  But  to  bewise^ 
is  by  no  means  my  pretension :  and  I  will  not 
hesitate  to  own  that  mortification  alone  has 
produced  the  silence  with  which  you  so  bitterly 
reproach  me. 

^^  I  did  imagine,  as  I  avowed  to  you  before 
you  quitted  Naples,  that  I  wm  not  altogether  an 
object  of  indifference  to  one  whose  only  dis* 
commendation  in  my  eyes  was  the  harsh  opi- 
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nion  you  had  so  unjustly  formed  of  her.  But 
not  to  weary  you  with  details  of  my  blindness 
then  or  enlightenment  noto,  sufBoe  it  that  I  have 
proved  to  be  as  great  a  coxcomb  as  my  neigh- 
bours. I  deceived  myself,  my  dear  Helmsley ! 
Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere  never  cared  a  rush  for 
me ;  and  I  fancy  I  can  hear  you  at  this  mo- 
ment, congratulating  me  on  my  escape ! 

^'  Escape  is  not  the  word  /  can  permit  myself 
to  apply  to  this  unexpected  repulse;  but  the 
frailty  of  hmnan  nature  considered,  I  have 
borne  my  mortification  with  wonderful  sang 
froid.  I  eat,  drink,  sleep,  and  am  merry ;  and 
though  I  have  so  far  ceded  to  the  influence  of 
disappointment  as  to  postpone  for  a  time  my 
return  to  England,  it  is  rather  from  the  appre- 
hension of  being  crowed  over  by  your  noble 
lordship,  than  of  encountering  Lady  Adelaide 
or  her  family.  Instead  of  finishing  the  spring 
with  you  in  town,  therefore,  or  at  Wroughton 
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with  Emma,  I  am  off  for  Ghreeoe ;  and  it  shall 
go  hard  bat  I  will  pick  up  a  kinder  Helen  upon 
Trojan  ground.  My  firiend  Lord  George  gives 
me  a  passage  to  the  islands  in  his  frigate;  whence 
I  shall  make  what  speed  I  may  to  Constanti- 
nople. I  am  in  high  spirits  at  the  prospect  of 
the  excursion ;  and  shall  return  to  you^  late  in 
the  autumn,  as  classical  as  poor  St.  Pbul,  and 
as  brown  as  a  berry  of  well-roasted  Mocha. 
Meanwhile  Vale  et  me  ama  though  Lady  Ade- 
laide would  not;  and  for  the  last  time  firom 
Naples,  belicTe  me  to  be  your  affectionate 
brother, 

G.  W/' 

« 

Lord  Monthermer  had  perused  and  reperused 
this  cheering  letter  with  still  increasing  wonder 
and  satisfaction,  before  he  espied  a  few  words 
of  postscript  close  to  the  seal,  which  after  mi- 
nute investigation  conveyed  to  him  the  welcome 
intelligence  that  within  a  few  days,  the  Cole- 
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brooke  party  migbt  be  expected  in  England ! — 

His  first  impulse  had  been  to  enclose  the  letter 

at  once  to  the  family  at  Wroughton  HalL     But 

he  now  felt  that  a  decisive  moment  was  arrived ; 

and  that  it  would  be  impossible  to  write  to 

Emma  without  entering  into  the  full  particulars 

of  an  invitation  to  London.     It  was  some  con- 

* 
solation  to  reflect^  as  he  sat  down  to  fulfil  his 

intention^  that  Gerald's  change  of  intentions 
would  be  likely  to  produce  a  corresponding  al- 
teration in  the  wishes  and  projects  of  his 
family;  and  in  informing  Miss  Wroughton  and 
her  aunt  that  his  house  would  be  ready  for 
their  reception  in  the  course  of  a  week^  he 
could  not  refrain  from  a  secret  hope  that  they 
might  adliere  to  their  often  avowed  preference 
of  the  country.  The  children  would  do  ex- 
tremely well  under  the  care  of  their  nurse  and 
nursery  governess^  in  Grosvenor  Square^  with- 
out taxing  the  exertions   of   poor  old   Mrs. 
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Margaret  and  her  nieoe^  for  a  superfluous 
journey. 

These  feelings  were^  perhaps,  inadvertently 
betrayed  in  the  tenour  of  his  invitation;  fDr 
after  the  first  enthusiasm  of  his  joy  for  Grerald's 
release,  Emma  observed  with  a  smile  to  Mrs* 
Wroughton, — ^'  It  is  something,  at  least,  that 
Monthenner  has  not  yet  learned  to  play  the 
hypocrite*  He  does  not  want  us  in  London, 
you  see.  In  spite  of  all  his  efforts  his  disindi* 
tion  peeps  out.^' 

^  Fho,  pho ! — ^you  are  full  of  strange  bn" 
cies  I*'  mumbled  the  old  lady,  not  choosing  to 
sanction  an  opinion  which  was  secretly  her  own, 
'*  However,  I  am  glad  you  have  taken  this 
whimsy  into  your  head;  for  had  you  fancied 
Lord  Monthenner  wished  for  us,  my  dear,  you 
might  have  desired  to  accept  the  invitation; 
and  sorely  against  the  grain,  I  should  have 
acquiesced.    As  it  is,  a  dvil  '  No  thankye'  will 


THE   WOMAN    OF   THE   WORLD.  167 

do  for  both  of  us ;  and  my  rheumatism  is  se- 
cure of  a  quiet  spring  in  the  country/^ 

^'  But  the  children^ — ^the  dear  children !  I 
have  long  made  up  my  mind  that  the  Honour* 
able  Mary  and  Henry  Delaval  would  never  be 
to  me  what  Maysey  and  Harry  Helmsley  have 
been.  Still,  it  wiU  seem  like  parting  anew  from 
Marcella,  to  give  them  up  to  their  fiather !'' 

"  Give  them  up  ? — ^Nonsense !  If  Lord  Mon- 
thermer  is  not  anxious  for  our  company^  de- 
pend upon  it  he  has  no  wish  to  be  troubled 
with  the  children. — Mary  De  Ligne  writes 
word  to  her  ftither  that  your  brother-in- 
law  is  quite  the  fashion.  Men  of  fi&shion  do 
not  want  to  be  encumbered  with  a  school-room 
or  a  nursery.'* 

"  But  he  ought  to  be  encumbered  !'*  cried 
Emma,  with  indignation.  "  Fashion,  indeed ! — 
at  his  age  P' 
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^^  Lord  Monthenner  is  onlynine-and-twenty, 
my  dear,  and  a  very  personable  man.^ 

'^  To  me  he  appears  old,"  resumed  Em- 
ma, with  a  deep  sigh,  '^  because  having  seen 
Marcella's  life  devoted  to  him,  I  seem  to  feel 
that  his  earthly  career  ought  to  have  ended  with 
her  own.  Tet  his  is,  in  &ct,  b^;inning.  He 
will  live  to  forget  her — ^nay,  I  dare  say  he  has 
already  completely  forgotten  her. — Oh!  Aunt 
Margaret  !-^What  a  lesson  to  the  selfish  aspir- 
ings of  a  woman's  heart  !'* — 

"  Do  not  judge  the  whole  sex  by  your  bro- 
ther-in-law. I  always  told  you  that  Sir  Wil- 
liam Helmsley  was  a  weak,  inconsistent  man ; 
fortified  in  the  first  place  by  a  good  education, 
and  in  the  second,  by  a  good  wife. 

Unstable  as  water,  he  shall  not  excel ! 
His  character  wants  stamina  V* 
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'*  And  /want  patience  with  it^ 

''Come,  come! — bear  and  forbear — judge 
not  that  ye  be  not  judged.  And  above  all,  sit 
down  and  prove  to  him  by  the  best  arguments 
you  can  instil,  that  the  children  are  too  young 
to  be  benefited  by  London  in  point  of  education, 
and  too  young  not  to  be  injured  by  it  in  point 
of  health.  Bid  him  leave  them  with  us  till 
summer,  when  we  will  surrender  them  into  his 
own  hands  at  Bridgnorth  Castle.'^ 

"  And  very  likely  into  the  hands  of  a  mother- 
in-law  !''  added  Emma,  sorrowfully  taking  up 
her  pen. — ^'  Now  we  are  relieved  from  all  fear 
of  Gerald's  marriage,  the  next  thing  we  have  to 
apprehend  is  some  similar  folly  on  the  part  of 
the  Right  Honourable  Lord  Monthermer !'' 


VOL.  II. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


Admire  the  rich  tapestiy  gradng  the  room ! 

How  exquisite !— Sure  it  was  wrought  in  the  loom 

Of  the  gods !     And  how  striking — ^how  bold  the  designs ; 

No  pencil  e'er  drew  such  ekibomte  lines. 

Minerva  I — ^they  rise  aboTe  critical  strictures ; 

And  what  animation  enlightens  the  pictures ! 

Thsocbitus. 

Mebsbs.  Maple  and  Co.  were  too  well  versed 
in  the  inconsistencies  of  the  great  world  in 
general,  and  Mr.  Gossage  too  well  schooled  by 
the  caprices  of  the  late  Lord  Bridgnorth  in 
particular^  to  experience  the  slightest  surprise 
at  the  interest  now  suddenly  evinced  by  Lord 
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Monthermer  in  the  completion  of  his  house* 
Hidierto^  he  had  left  to  others  the  choice  of 
candehibra  and  distribution  of  ottomans ;  but^ 
inspired  by  a  paroxysm  of  virttty  he  now  passed 
seTcral  hours  a  day  in  surveillance  of  the  finish- 
ing touches  which  were  distributing  on  all  sides. 
Though  he  had  submitted  to  the  conspiracy  of 
the  steward  and  upholsterers  chiefly  to  obtain 
a. pretext  for  delaying  his  domidlation,  he  was 
growing  as  anxious  to  settie  in  Grosvenor 
Square^  as  he  had  hitherto  been  to  vagabondise 
in  hotels  and  clubhouses. 

Messrs.  Maple,  indeed^  fiamiliar  with  the  va- 
ried symptoms  of  fashionable  folly^  attributed 
all  to  l^ter.  ''  When  great  folks  tcill  remain 
in  town,  when  town  isn't  fit  to  be  stayed  in/' 
argued  they,  '^  what  is  to  be  expected  but  that, 
feeling  bored,  they  should  make  themselves 
troublesome  to  their  tradespeople  P'  And  at 
every  fresh  entreaty  for   despatch  issued  by 

J  2 
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Lord  Monthermer,  they  muttered  among  them- 
selves^— *'  Why  can^t  the  man  go  down^  as  a 
nobleman  ought^  to  his  country  seat  for  the 
holidays ;  and  leave  us  to  get  through  our  busi- 
ness in  comfort !'' 

In  ^ftscomfort^  meanwhile^  the  business  was 
got  through^  according  to  their  contract,  before 
the  completion  of  the  holidays;  and  Lord 
Monthermer,  in  taking  possession,  had  no  ne- 
gative to  oppose  to  the  protestations  of  Messrs. 
Maple,  that  ^'  they  flattered  themselves  his 
lordship  might  boast  of  having  the  most  com- 
plete, tasteful,  and  unique,  of  all  the  complete 
and  tasteful  mansions  of  modem  London!^' 
Engrossed  as  he  had  latterly  been  by  its  pro- 
gress, he  had  no  leisure  to  hail  its  completion. 
A  letter  from  Wroughton  Hall,  closely  follow- 
ing upon  that  in  which  his  hospitalities  were 
declined,  acquainted  him  that  his  boy,  the  heir 
of  all  his  new  born  grandeurs,  had  been  attacked 
by  serious  indisposition. 
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To  do  Lord  Monthermer  justice^  it  was  of 
his  child  and  not  his  heir  he  thought,  while 
hurrying  down  to  Wroughton  Hall.  Through- 
out the  journey,  he  accused  himself,  with  bitter 
earnestness,  of  having  too  much  estranged  his 
thoughts  from  the  sole  pledges  remaining  to 
him  of  the  happiness  of  his  earlier  years; 
and  when,  on  reaching  the  Hall,  he  was  wel- 
comed with  the  intelligence  that  Master  Delaval 
was  better,  and  all  danger  past,  he  congratulated 
himself  with  a  degree  of  fenrour  which  half 
obliterated  the  un&Tourable  feelings  springing 
up  against  him  in  the  minds  of  Emma  and 
Mrs.  Margaret*  Little  Harry's  disorder  proved 
to  be  a  mild  scarlatina,  exaggerated  by  the 
tender  anxieties  of  his  attached  aunts. 

Lord  Monthermer  was  profoundly  touched, 
however,  by  the  devotedness  of  these  two  kind 
creatures  to  the  son  whom  he  accused  himself 
of  having  neglected.    They  might  be  less  ac- 
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complished,  than  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere^— less 
refined  in  their  deportment  than  the  Ahnack's 
beauties  with  whom  he  had  lately  been  asao- 
ciating;  but  what  a  contrast  between  tiMr  warm 
and  feminine  tenderness  and  the  heartless  lerily 
of  his  London  companions  !-*8oAened  by  his 
fears  for  the  safety  of  the  boy^  Monthenner  was 
for  a  moment  recalled  to  the  better  purposes  of 
life! 

Even  Wroughton  Hall  appeared  improved 
since  his  last  visit.  The  spring  was  now  in  all 
its  flush  of  beauty.  The  old-&shioned  hedges 
of  sweetbriar  had  put  forth  their  fragrance^ — 
the  orchards  their  blossoms.  The  woods  were 
diversified  by  springing  foliage  of  every  variety 
of  green ;  the  park  freshened  into  a  noble  uni- 
formity of  verdure  by  the  thick-coming  grass ; 
the  place  seemed  to  have  lost  its  oppressive 
monotony  of  gloom. 

But  to  Wroughton  Hall  he  wished  his  fit  of 
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rural  enthiuiasm  to  be  limited.  Even  when  the 
child  was  sufficiently  recoyered  to  accompany 
him  in  a  daily  airing,  he  experienced  no  inclina- 
tion for  a  visit  to  the  Abbey,  or  an  excursion  to 
Bridgnorth  Castle ;  and  Emma's  sagacity  readily 
discerned  that  London  was  henceforward  his 
mark.  With  a  tremulous  yoice,  she  haaarded 
the  expression  of  a  hope  that  her  nephew's 
illness  would  produce  no  change  in  his  plans 
for  the  children. 

'^  Tou  have  promised  them  to  us/'  said  she, 
^<  for  this  one  spring.  I  feel  that  it  will  be  the 
last;  and  that  you  have  every  right  to  claim 
them  from  me ; — ^but  till  the  summer — ** 

^'Do  not  urge  it,  my  dear  Emma,''  inter- 
rupted Lord  Monthermer.  ^  My  feelings  of 
self-reproach,  on  receiving  the  tidings  of  that 
poor  boy's  danger,  convince  me  diat  the  only 
proper  abode  for  a  child,  is  the  roof  of  its  sur- 
viving parent." 
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Surely  not,  when  the  child  is  delicate^  and 
the  residence  of  the  parent  in  smoky^  stifling 
London? — ^Would  Harry  have  recovered  his 
scarlatina  so  quickly,  think  you,  in  Grosvenor 
Square? — ^No — no! — We  have  proved  to  you 
that  we  are  excellent  nurses ; — ^leave  us  these 
two  dear  creatures  for  a  few  months  more/' 

Lord  Monthermer  looked  grave,  and  shook 
his  head. 

'^  Leave  them  to  me/'  persisted  Emma,  the 
tears  streaming  from  her  cheeks, — ^^  Leave 
them  to  me,  I  beseech, — I  entreat  you ! — You 
have  every  thing  the  world  can  afford.  You 
are  surrounded  by  duties,  pleasures,  allurements. 
/  have  nothing  but  those  children  to  remind 
me  that  I  was  once  happy  in  the  tenderness  of 
a  sister/' 

Deeply  moved  by  this  appeal.  Lord  Mon- 
thermer pressed  her  hands  in  silence ;  and  she 
felt  that  her  petition  was  granted. 
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''  Tou  must  bring  them  to  me  at  the  Castle^ 
then^  in  August,''  said  he^  at  length,  "  according 
to  our  original  agreement.  Meanwhile,  dear 
Emma,  let  me  hear  daily  of  their  welfare,  as 
the  beings  who  are  still  dearest  to  me  on 
earth/' 

Though  grateful  for  the  concession,  Miss 
Wroughton  could  not  forbear  silently  noting 
that,  as  their  original  agreement  had  stood  for 
midsummer,'her  yacillating  brother-in-law  must 
have  already  prospectiyely  prolonged  his  stay 
in  town  from  June  till  August, — ^the  greatest 
possible  stretch  of  the  fashionable  season ;  nor 
could  Mrs.  Margaret  Wroughton  help  suspect- 
ing, as  she  watched  his  lordship's  travelling- 
carriage  rolling  once  more  along  the  London- 
ward  level  of  the  park,  that,  in  assigning  to 
Marcella's  children  the  highest  place  in  his 
affections,  he  dedeived  himself  and  the  truth 
was  not  in  him.    Even  when  bestowing  his 

I  3 
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parting  caresses  on  Mary  and  her  brother^  he 
had  betrayed  uncontrollable  elation  of  spirit  at 
the  prospect  of  his  return  to  London. 
•  How^in  factycoidd  it  be  otherwise? — ^Hewas 
hastening  to  the  enjoyment  of  all  those  means 
of  happiness  which  wealth,  rank,  youth,  and 
health  place  at  the  disposal  of  the  more  fayoored 
race  of  mortals.  It  was  spring.  The  earth 
was  bright  around  him,  the  heavens  radiant 
and  auspicious  oyer  his  head,  as  he  re-entered 
that  mart  of  all  that  is  great  and  glorious  in 
legislation  and  civilization^ — the  metropolis  o( 
the  most  prosperous  country  in  the  world ! 

Of  all  moments,  indeed,  to  form  a  favouraUe 
opinion  of  London,  the  week  succeeding  a  late 
Easter  is  the  time.  Parliamentary  business  as 
well  as  the  graver  business  of  pleasure  is  about 
to  begin  in  earnest;  and  public  hopes  and 
private  expectations  come  fluttering  forth  to  the 
field.  All  the  world  is  looking  forward;-—, 
^ery  thing  is  firesh,  every  thing  promising. 
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As  the  season  advances,  mortifications  and 
disappointments  arise; — ^the  bright  blush  be* 
comes  pale,  the  white  robe  becomes  yellow, 
the  green  squares  and  parks  become  brown, 
the  smishinjr  brows  of  expecting  patriots  be- 
come Uackl — Every  body  has  been  iU  used  by 
somebody,  and  nobody  is  altogether  satisfied. 

But  in  May, — that  third  bright  week  in  May, 
which  saw  Lord  Monthermer  instal  himself  in 
his  brilliant  and  luxurious  mansion  in  Grosve- 
nor  Square,  the  world  is  still  in  good  hu- 
mour; the  world  has  brought  up  a  stock 
of  health  and  animation  from  the  country. 
The  unwearied  menials  are  assiduous,  the  un- 
tired  horses  sleek;  not  a  scratch  upon  the 
coachman's  resplendent  panels, — not  a  frown 
upon  my  lady's  unruffled  countenance. 

A  splendid  dinner  was  served  within  half  an 
hour  of  Lord  Monthermer's  arrival ;  and  though 
he  sat  down  to  table  alone,  there  was  such  a 
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stir  of  whirling  equipages  in  the  streets  and 
joyous  voices  in  the  air,  that  he  felt  less  lonely 
than  amid  the  blackbirds  and  thrushes  of 
Wroughton  Hall,  with  the  silent  Emma  and 
the  sober  Mrs.  Margaret  for  his  companions. 

After  dinner,  he  called  for  the  porter's  book, 
and  the  cards  and  notes  leffc  during  his  absence 
from  town ;  but  his  faint  hope  of  finding  the 
name  of  the  Earl  of  Colebrooke,  was  disap- 
pointed. He  had  seen  no  announcement  in 
the  papers,  indeed,  of  the  arrival  of  the  family 
in  England.  But  in  the  hurry  of  leaving  town, 
he  had  forgotten  to  desire  his  own  newspapers  to 
be  forwarded  after  him ;  and  the  twaddling  old- 
lady-like  journal  patronised  by  Mrs.  Margaret, 
troubled  itself  liitle  with  the  record  of  fashion- 
able movements.  Even  in  the  papers  of  the 
day  which  now  lay  before  him,  the  momentous 
article  of  "  Arrivals"  was  superseded  by  a 
dozen  columns  of  debate,  which,  at  any  other 
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time^  would  have  done  more  than  attract  Lord 
Monthermer's  attention  to  the  majority  gracing 
the  diyision. 

But  though  aware  that  his  own  party  was  en* 
listed  in  the  ministerial  stru^le^  he  soon  turned 
from  the  description  of  the  parliamentary  fight 
to  the  porter's  book ;  ^[lancing  over  the  names 
of  Havering^  Kimbolton,  Wexford^  Carpynter, 
Loxley^  and  a  long  list  of  noble  and  ignoble 
visitors,  of  persons  and  personages,  in  whose 
society  he  was  likely  for  the  next  three  months 
to  eat  his  supreme  de  volaille^  talk  over  debates, 
debate  over  his  rubbers,  and  saunter  a  daily 
stroll  in  the  park. 

There  were  invitations,  too,  from  the  fair 
sex,  as  well  as  visits  from  the  foul.  The 
Duchess  of  Havering  was  at  home  every 
Monday  (as  wife  to  his  majesty's  minister), 
and  every  Saturday  after  the  opera  (as  Duchess 
of  Havering) ;  while  the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton 
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announced  a  ball,  and  Lord  Carpynter  mTited 
him  to  a  Saturday  dinner.  On  the  Wednesday, 
Qiere  was  a  levee;  on  the  Thursday,  a  drawing* 
room«  Lord  Monthermer  found  that  even  the 
week  before  him  was  tolerably  filled  up. 

Though  tired  with  his  journey,  his  first  im- 
pulse after  drinking  his  coffee  (in  pursuance  of 
a  singular  instinct  of  English  gentlemanly  na* 
ture),  was  to  proceed  to  his  club,  to  ''hear 
what  was  going  on/'  But  to  his  surprise,  he 
scarcely  foimd  a  man  of  his  acquaintance  to  tell 
the  tale.  It  was  too  late  and  too  eariy;  even 
Lord  Loxley,  who  passed  him  in  a  hurry  on  the 
stain  had  only  time  to  say  in  answer  to  his 
"  how  are  you," — ^^  I  am  going  home  to  dress, 
I  shall  see  you  by  and  by  at  the  Duchess  of 
Havering's.'* 

"  And  why  not?'* — ^was  Monthermer's  next 
cogitation.  ''I  fcnrgot  that  it  was  Monday. 
I  may  learn  from  the  duchess  some  tidings  of 
her  brother.** 
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Unfortonately  as  he  was  entering  his 
let,  that  of  Count  Fhuusaski  drove  up  to  the 
door. 

^  Ha !  mein  tear  lord ! — ^how  long  was  you 
returned  ?'' — cried  the  count  with  a  vehement 
shake  of  the  hand^  such  as  foreigners  love  to 
bestow  in  token  of  their  Anglicism.  '*  We 
have  miss  you  prodigious! — What  hosts  of 
people  in  town ! — ^Tou  was  leaf  the  Clarendon, 
I  find ;  where  did  you  go  now  P* — 

'^  I  am  in  Grosvenor  Square/' 

''  Ah !  so  much  de  better !  I  shall  be  very 
glad  to  see  you.  Mein  friend  Lord  LynchweU 
(for  whom  I  am  build  a  carriage),  Kve  in  Gros- 
venor Square ;  I  visit  him  every  day.^' 

"  I  trust,  then,  you  will  find  me  out  Sam 
adieu!  I  am  going  home  to  dress  for  the 
Duchess  of  Havering's.*' 

'*  The  Duchess  Ev^ring  ?  Gott  in  Himmel  / 
vat  take  you  to  dat  woman ! — It  is  Monday 
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squeeae^  my  dear  feUow.  Tou  vas  a  mis- 
take. Dere  is  no  visth  at  de  Duchess  to-night^ 
— ^no  societies^ — no  noting  V^ 

"  I  beg  your  pardon.  Loxley  has  just  told 
me  that  all  London  will  be  there.  It  is  her 
first  assembly  for  the  season.^' 

"All  Lonton  ! — Quelle  horreur/ — You  do 
not  reflect  vat  you  say ! — Better  get  into  my 
cab.  We  shall  have  a  littel  quiet  hazard  and  a 
petit  souperJ^ 

"  Thank  you !     I  never  sup,  and  never  play.'* 

"  Animal  !^^ — ^muttered  the  count,  picking  up 
his  glove.    '^  Did  you  hear  de  news  P^ 

'^  News  ?'*  reiterated  Lord  Monthermer. 

"  She  is  arrive ; — slep  dis  morning  at  Dovor, 
and  vill  be  in  town  to-morrow.** 

"  Indeed  V^  cried  Monthermer,  wondering 
how  the  knowing  count  should  have  divined 
his  thoughts  tq  be  intent  upon  the  Dovor 
road. 
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"  Ma  parole  ! — ^in  time  for  de  rebetition. 

"  What  repetition  ? 

"  De  rehearse." 

''  Rehearse?" 

*'  Of  de  new  ballet^ — mein  tear  fellow  \" 

^^  Of  whom  and  what  are    you  talking  ? 
cried  Lord  Monthermer^  with  sudden  consci- 
ousness. 

"  Of  whom  and  vot  all  London  vas  talk^  dis 
night  V'  exclaimed  the  enthusiastic  count.  ''  Of 
de  Elsler !  See,  den ! — I  have  in  my  pocket 
de  dispatch  vitch  contain  de  annonce  of  her 
arrive.** 

But  Lord  Monthermer  could  not  be  per- 
suaded to  stay  and  listen  to  the  recital  of  the 
momentous  despatch.  With  a  hasty  adieu  to 
Flaszaski^  he  made  his  way  into  his  cabriolet 
and  disappeared. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Hon  style  est  si  n^glig^,  qu*il  &ut  avoir  un  esprit  na^ 
turel,  et  du  monde,  pour  pouvoir  8*7  aooommoder. 

Madams  ds  Sbvigmb. 

It  was  somewhat  more  than  midnight  when 
Lord  Monthermer  arriyed  at  the  official  resi- 
dence of  the  Haverings;  and  the  crowd  of 
carriages  encombering  the  street  apprized  him 
that  the  party  was.  as  crowded  as  ministerial 
halls  are  sure  to  be,  whoever  be  the  minister, 
or  whatever  his  wife.  Had  he  been  in  doubt 
as  to  the  hour,  the  ghastly  face  of  His  Ex- 
cellency Prince  Wiggersnosky  whom  he  en- 
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countered  on  the  stairs^  might  have  sufficed  to 
announce  that  it  was  that  witching  time  of 
nighty  beyond  which  his  excellency's  care  for 
his  excellency's  health  and  beauty^  never  suffers 
the  light  of  his  countenance  to  shine  upon  the 
dissipations  of  the  season. 

Of  the  Duchess  of  Hayering^  meanwhile^ 
Lord  Monthermer  had  derived  a  sufficiently 
pleasing  impression,  to  look  forward  with  plea- 
sure to  the  renewal  of  their  acquaintance.  He 
liked  her  firank  reckless  manners,  and  the  well- 
bred  freedom  of  her  house ;  and  felt  that  five 
minutes'  conversation  with  her  would  put  him 
in  possession  of  all  he  wished  to  learn  respect- 
ing Lady  Adelaide. 

Five  minutes'  conversation ! — ^Tes !  he  actually 
fancied  that  the  Duchess  of  Havering  would 
find  five  minutes  on  one  of  her  crowded  Mon- 
day nights,  to  bestow  upon  an  obscure  Lord 
Monthermer; — a  Lord  Monthermer  whose  vote 
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had  been  already  begged  by  ministers^  for  the 
two  most  critical  questions  of  the  session ! 

When  he  did  contnve  to  make  his  way,  how- 
ever, through  the  crowd  stopping  up  the  door- 
way,— the  crowd  of  blue,  red,  green,  pale  blue, 
and  pale  yellowribbons,— of  excellencies  French, 
Spanish,  Austrian,  Prussian,  Danish,  Swedish, 
Russian,  Persian,  Madagascarian,  and  others, — 
a  single  glimpse  of  the  grave  and  dignified 
(Monday  night)  Duchess  of  Havering,  sufficed 
to  produce  a  new  appreciation  of  their  respec- 
tive position.  The  duchess  was  engaged  in 
grave  discourse  with  the  Russian  Ambassadress 
— who  was  treating  as  a  badinage  a  matter  she 
regarded  as  of  serious  moment;  while  her  grace 
regarding  it  as  a  jest,  treated  it  of  course  with 
becoming  gravity  and  consideration.  Near 
them,  and  occasionally  edging  in  a  word,  stood 
the  Austrian  Ambassador ;  who,  as  he  talked 
only  of  the  new  opera,  was  probably  trying  to 
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overhear  the  subject  of  their  conversation ; 
while  a  little  further  off,  stood  the  Prussian 
Secretary  of  Legation^  bowing  occasionally  to 
all  parties^  as  if  forming  a  part  of  their  illus- 
trious circle,  but  intent  only  upon  discovering 
from  the  expression  of  countenance  of  each, 
the  motives  each  might  have  to  be  satisfied 
with  the  other. 

Beyond  this  eminent  partie  quarree  were 
groups  of  ladies  hoping  or  wishing  for  an  op- 
portunity to  extort  something  from  the  duchess 
more  familiar  than  a  formal  bow,  in  order  to 
excite  the  envy  of  ladies  still  more  remote,  by 
showing  how  familiarly  they  were  treated.  Lady 
Malmsley  was  dying  to  send  home  a  dozen  of 

her  dear  detestable  friends,  exclaiming,  "  Yes ! 
Lord   Malmsley  will   certainly  get   the   poor 

marquis's  garter;— I  saw  the  duchess  whisper 

to  her,  holding  her  by  the  little  finger  for  nearly 

a  quarter  of  an  hour/'    While  Lady  Fitzflym- 
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flam  trusted  the  report  of  Sir  Bpberf  s  approach- 
ing elevation  to  the  peerage  would  gain  ground 
on  the  morrow, — her  grace  having  graciously 
deigned  to  reply,  '^  Better^  I  thank  you^'^  to  her 
anidous  inquiries  after  the  Duke  of  Havering's 
influenza.  Others  maintained  their  ground 
with  an  air  of  magnanimous  self-possession,  as 
if  asserting  their  right  to  a  due  share  of  atten- 
tion from  the  duchess ;  more  than  one  conse- ' 
quential  dame  bearing  it  written  in  her  coun- 
tenance— '^  we  support  ministers ; — wt  vote  for 
the  duke; — wt  have  a  claim  to  be  properly 
received!  Let  her  grace  neglect  us  if  she 
dare/* 

Lord  Monthermer,  meanwhile,  squeezed  his 
patient  way  in, — without  a  star — ^without  a 
garter, — ^without  any  thing  but  a  tolerably 
handsome  person  to  distinguish  him  from  the 
throng.  To  the  corpz  diplomatique  he  was  '^  a 
blank,  my  lord  P*    His  &ce  was  unfamiliar  to 
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them.  He  was  not  of  the  courts — he  was  not  of 
the  cabinet, — ^he  was  nothing! — ^The  Dake  of 
Wexford,  (who  was  listening  with  a  degree  of 
gravity  equally  argumentatiTe  of  stolidity  or 
wisdom,  and  as  wide  awake  as  coidd  be  ex- 
pected after  dinner  to  a  prosy  dissertation  on 
Irish  affairs,  from  what  is  called  a  rising  mem- 
ber of  the  lower  House,  that  is,  a  member  who 
is  always  trying  to  get  upon  his  legs,)  nodded 
to  Monthermer  as  he  moved  riowly  on  through 
the  crowd;  and  amid  the  host  of  unfamiliar 
hceSf  it  was  actually  a  relief  to  hail  the  gigan- 
tic form  of  the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton,  stationed 
in  a  doorway,  looking  like  Gargantua  in  a  pink 
satin  gown  and  silver  turban. 

''Is  Miss  De  Ligne  here  to-night ?''  he 
inquired,  after  going  through  the  routine  of 
compliments  due  to  one  so  punctilious  as  her 
grace. 

*'  Miss  De  ligne  ? — Oh !  dear  no ! — I  con- 
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sider  young  ladies  extremely  out  of  place  in 
such  assemblies.  Ball-rooms^  concerts^  theatres^ 
are  their  becoming  sphere ;  I  am  a  great  rigor- 
ist  on  such  points  !'' 

''  Shall  I  have  the  honour  of  meeting  you  at 
Lord  Carpynter's  at  dinner  on  Saturday }" 

^^  Dine  with  my  brother  at  one  of  his  parlia- 
mentary dinners?  Oh!  dear  no! — Quite  out 
of  a  woman's  province  in  my  opinion.  I  never 
dine  at  table  when  the  Duke  of  Kimbolton  has 

a  political  party.  Mr.  Monkton  is  always 
good  enough  to  take  my  place.  Besides,  I 
must  be  at  the  opera  early  on  Saturday.  It  is 
the  new  opera.*' 

'^  I  have  no  doubt  it  will  be  highly  success- 
ful. At  Naples  it  was  considered  Donizetti's 
chef'd*€Buvre.'' 

"  Donizetti's  chef-d^oeuvre? — Oh !  dear  no ! — 
It  is  the  weakest  thing  he  has  ever  produced. 
I  heard  the  cavatina,  the  quartetto^  and  the  finale 
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of  the  first  act^  the  other  night  at  Deyonshire 
House. — ^Very  poor,  indeed  !*' 

Lord  Monthermer,  thus  unsuccessful  in  en- 
tertaining the  Brobdignag  duchess,  whose  chief 
pleasure  lay  in  proving  herself,  by  universal 
contradiction,  the  wisest  of  womankind,  now 
made  a  move  to  pass  on.  To  pass  on  ? — '^  Oh ! 
dear  no!** — ^The  Duchess  of  Kimbolton,  ex- 
pressing a  desire  to  join  her  friend.  Lady  Cle- 
mentina in  the  other  room,  immediately 
fiftstened  herself  upon  his  arm. 

He  was  inexpressibly  provoked ; — mats  que 
fairel — No  one  would  suspect  him  of  having 
offered  himself  as  the  cavalier  of  a  woman  who 
was  neither  young,  pretty,  nor  agreeable ;  and 
he  had,  therefore,  the  vexation  of  feeling  him- 
self paraded  as  a  victim.  There  was  a  peculiar 
expression  in  the  smile  with  which  Lord  Roys- 
ton  nodded  to  him  across  the  room,  which 
caused  his  cheeks  to  tingle;  and  in  diverting 
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his  eyes^  with  sudden  impetuosity  from  the 
sneering  countenance  of  his  firiendj  they  fell 
upon  the  outline  of  a  female  form,  upon  a  waist 
and  an  ivory  shoulder,  which  excited  a  strange 
commotion  in  his  feelings.  What  symmetry, — 
what  grace!— But  one  such  figure  had  ever 
fascinated  his  enraptured  gaze! — Could  it  be 
Lady  Adelaide  herself? — Was  she  returned? — 
Was  she  in  London  ? — ^Was  he,  indeed,  in  her 
presence? — 

About  fifteen  persons  intervened  between 
him  and  the  mysterious  lady,  who  was  moving 
onwards  before  him.  She  did  not  turn  her 
head ;  she  was  on  the  arm  of  a  man  with  whom 
he  was  unacquainted.  He  had  no  chance  of 
obtaining  a  glimpse  of  her  countenance !  Un- 
conscious that  the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton 
was  fevouring  him  with  her  opinion  upon 
the  state  of  affairs  in  Spain,  and  forgetful 
of  the  scorn  he  had  formerly  heard  her  heap 
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upon  the  Colebrooke  family,  he  suddenly  inter* 
rupted  her  with — 

'*  Pray  is  Lord  Colebrooke  here  to-night  ?** — 

'*  I  really  cannot  inform  you/' 

'^  I  cannot  help  fancying  that  the  lady  before 
us  is  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere  P' — 

'^  Oh !  dear  J  no !  I  have  not  the  honour  of 
knowing  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere  \  but  the  lady 
before  us  is  Mrs.  Smallbalance,  the  wife  of  the 
chairman  of — ^* 

^'  I  mean  a  tall  woman  in  white  satin,  now 
passing  through  the  doorway  ?^ 

''  Oh !  dear,  no !  That  is  Lady  Macwhachlan 
of  Lochwhachlan/' 

''  Lord  Portumna  ?^  exclaimed  Monthermer, 
suddenly  laying  his  hand  on  the  sleeve  of  a 
man  who  was  trying  to  slide  past  the  duchess, 
unobserved.  ^^  I  am  delighted  to  see  you! 
How  long  have  you  been  arrived  ? — Where  are 
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you  in  town  ? — Are  Lord  Colebrooke  and  Lady 
Adelaide  here  ?*' — 

*'  Lady  Adelaide  is  just  gone  into  the  other 
room ;  I  am  at  Fenton's  ?'  cried  Portumna, 
pushing  on,  and  wondering  how  even  a  Mon- 
thermer  could  be  so  ignorant  of  the  on  dits  of 
the  worldj  as  to  arrest  him,  if  not  fece  to  face, 
at  least  side  to  side,  with  that  which  is  worse 
than  an  actual  creditor, — a  former  love ; — ^while 
the  duchess  raised  herself  a  foot  above  the 
level  of  the  crowd,  and  looked  loftily  indignant. 
Still,  when  Portumna  had  passed  on,  she  did 
not  relinquish  the  arm  to  which  she  had  attached 
herself. 

'^  I  do  not  perceive  Lady  Clementina,''  fal- 
tered Monthermer. 

^*  Nor  I — Ah  !  there  are  two  chairs  vacant 
near  the  window.  Thank  Heavens ! — I  have 
been  standing  all  the  evening,  and  am  tired  to 
death." 
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And  leisurely  seating  herself  the  Duchess  of 
Kimbolton  resumed  her  exposition  of  Spanish 
afiairs.  There  she  sat,  and  there  she  prosed ; 
till,  by  the  mercy  of  Providence,  some  officious 
dowager  passing  by,  warned  her  of  a  draught 
from  the  window ;  and  Lord  Monthermer  was 
inmiediately  requested  to  escort  her  down 
stairs  and  ask  for  her  carriage. 

The  first  soimd  that  greeted  him  in  the  hall 
was  an  announcement  that  "  Lady  de  Vere's 
carriage  stopped  the  way ;"  and  in  a  moment, 
the  idol  of  his  soul,  closely  shawled  and  leaning 
on  Lord  Portumna^s  arm,  passed  him  so  closely 
that  nothing  but  the  leaden  weight  of  the 
duchess  of  Kimbolton,  by  which  he  was  borne 
down  and  pinned  to  the  spot,  could  have  pre- 
vented him  from  following  them. 

"  My  carriage  is  next,  I  fancy !''  said  the 
duchess  to  her  dumb  companion,  whose  eyes 
were  fixed  upon  the  red  baize  doors  through 
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which  Lady  Adelaide  had  vanished.  ^  Lord 
Monthermer^  may  I  trouble  you  to  ask  for  my 
shawL — What  a  wretched  party ! — I  hope  the 
duchess  will  do  better  next  Monday. — I  don't 
know  when  I  have  passed  a  more  stupid  even* 
ing. — ^Ah  !  here  are  my  people ! — Gh>od  night ! 
I  shall  see  you  to-morrrow  at  the  Opera !'' — 
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CHAPTER  X. 


Thou  dost  accuse 
Thy  state  too  harshly ;  it  may  give  some  room. 
Some  little  room,  amid  its  radiant  cares, 
For  love  and  joy  to  breathe  in. 

Ion. 

EvBN  kings  in  their  majesty  experience  a 
drawback  upon  their  regal  enjoyments^  in  the 
importonilies  of  state;  and  noble  lords  with 
extensive  rentroUs^  are  of  course  exposed  at 
an  himible  distance^  to  similar  contrarieties. 
On  the  Tuesday  mornings  poor  Monthermer 
would  bin  have  issued  forth  to  beat  the  gera- 
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nhun  bushes  of  all  the  fiishionable  hotels  of  the 
West  'End;  for  the  Court  Guide  answered  not 
to  the  name  of  ^Ck^lebrooke:*^  and  Lord  Mon- 
thermer  knew  that  if  the  earl  resided  in  a 
private  house,  it  must  be  in  one  hired  for  the 
season. 

But  that  luckless  morning  had  been  expressly 
appointed^  in  a  letter  indited  by  himself  firom 
Wroughton  Hall^  for  an  interview  with  his 
solicitors; — ^who  arrived  in  Grosvenor  Square 
determined  that  their  six  shillings  and  eight- 
penny  conference  should  be  enlarged  not  only 
into  thirteen  and  fourpence^but  one  pound  one 
or  two  pounds  two ;  and  took  care  to  detain  the 
E^l  from  eleven  o'clock  till  two^  listening  to 
what  he  did  not  want  to  hear,  and  being  con- 
sulted on  subjects  upon  which  he  had  no  opi* 
nion  to  offer. 

On  the  departure  of  Messrs.  Cognovit  and 
Co»9  who  left  behind  them  in  the  lordly  study 
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a  reminiscence  of  unsavoury  blackings  it  was 
announced  tihat  '^  a  person  from  Messrs.  Maple" 
was  in  waiting, — then  ^'  a  person  from  Messrs. 
Emanuel/' — then,  half  a  dozen  **  persons**  con- 
nected with  the  department  of  the  toilet  or 
the  table. — It  was  in  short  half-past  three 
o'clock  before  Lord  Monthermer,  though  mas- 
ter of  fifty  thousand  per  annum,  found  himself 
master  of  his  own  time,  or  was  able  to  mount 
his  horse  for  the  day. 

His  first  visit  was  to  Fenton's. 
*'  Was  Lord  Portumna  at  home  ?'* 
^^  Lord  Portumna  was  not  at  home.'* 
"  Was  Lord  Colebrooke's  family  staying  in 
the  house  ?'* 

"  John  Wright !    Be  my  Lord  Colebrooke's 
£unily  staying  in  the  house? — No,   sir — my 
Lord  Colebrooke's  family  is  not  staying  in  the 
house." 
"  Call  Lord  Portumna's  valet" 

K  3 
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^  John  Wright  1— Be  my  hotd  Voitamim'% 
Talet  any  ways  that  way?  — Sir^  my  Lovd 
Portomna^s  people  ia  out  of  the  way.^ 

While  he  was  inveighing  against  the  hiddeaa- 
ness  of  his  stars  at.  the  penthouse  point  of  St. 
James's  Street  so  unpropttious  to  the  mns* 
ings  of  man  or  beast,  or  man  on  beast, — ^he  was 
accosted  by  Lord  Loxley. 

'^  Pray  take  a  turn  with  me  down  to  the 
house/'  said  he.  ^^  I  want  to  talk  to  you  about 
that  bay  filly.  John  Robinson,  my  head  train- 
ing-groom has  heard  some  foolish  reports, 
which  would  make  a  man  less  cool  than  myself, 
uneasy." 

It  was  in  vain  that  Monthermer  assured  him 
he  was  ready  to  take  back  the  bay  filly — afford 
any  information — submit  to  any  arbitration — 
give  any  trial — that  he  cared  in  short  as  little 
as  he  knew,  concerning  the  matter.  Loxley 
insisted  upon  entering  into  particulars ;  insisted 
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upon  placing  the  affidr  in  tihe  clearest  light. 
They  were  accountable  tp  the  sporting  worlds — 
to  the  Jockey  Club^— to  the  newspapers^ — and 
to  posterity ;  and  as  he  recapitulated  and  re- re- 
capitulated the  sayings  and  doings  of  Tattersall's^ 
and  the  doings  and  sayings  of  Newmarket,  Lord 
Monthermer  fairly  wished  the  bay  filly  at  the 
Old  Harry,  with  Loxley  or  John  Robinson  on 
its  back. 

^'  Can  you  inform  me  the  direction  of  Lord 
Colebrooke  P'  said  he,  at  length, — after  having 
even  exceeded  all  the  promises  required  by  his 
punctilious  sporting  friend. 

''  Colebrooke  ?— I  did  not  know  he  was  in 
England.  But  come  on  with  me,  and  you  will 
find  out  at  the  House  of  Lords/' 

Before,  however,  they  had  reached  so  near 
the  house  as  half  way  down  Whitehall,  Loxley 
recollected  that  there  had  been  a  ballot  at 
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Brookes'g  of  which  he  was  eager  to  learn  the 
result.  '^  A  thousand  pardons,  my  dear  Lord 
Monthermer/'  cried  he,  *'but  you  will  ascer- 
tain what  you  want  to  know  just  as  well  at 
Brookes's  as  at  the  house.  If  Colebrooke  is 
really  in  town,  ten  to  one  we  shall  find  him  at 
Brookes's.** 

And  towards  Brookes's,  Monthermer  re- 
turned. But  no  Colebrooke  was  there.  No 
Colebrooke  had  been  heard  of.  Instead  of  the 
very  stones  prating  of  his  whereabout,  those 
stocks,  the  house  porter  and  head  waiter,  had 
nothing  to  reply  to  his  inquiries  but  that  ^*  My 
Lud  Colebrooke  was  at  Naples.'' 

Wishing  them  at  Hanover,  in  return,  poor 
Monthermer  was  forced  to  depart;  and  as  it 
was  now  half-past  five,  and  the  horses  and  car- 
riages of  all  self-respecting  individuals  were  by 
this  time  turned  towards  the  park,  he  threw 
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himself  upon  the  chance  of  meeting  the  object 
of  his  inquiry  on  the  spot  where  most  of  the 
evil-doing  mxiltitade  are  to  be  met  with  at  that 
hour. 

But  though  his  fashionable  acquaintance  in 
London  was  now  wonderfully  augmented^  be- 
sides being  increased  by  the  heavy  brigade  of 
all  his  Northamptonshire  neighbours^  Lord 
Monthermer  was  still  apt  to  feel  bewildered 
when  thrust  into  such  heterogeneous  throngs 
as  that  into  which  he  now  proceeded  to  coax 
the  uncivilized  nature  of  the  beautiful  animal 
on  which  he  was  mounted ;  for  though  thorough- 
bred. Reindeer,  the  pride  of  the  late  Lord 
Bridgnorth's  stud,  had  not  been  trained  to  tihe 
task  of  doing  gentle  duty  in  the  park,  which  so 
greatly  resembles  that  of  ambling  in  my  lady's 
chamber.  The  string  of  gay  equipages  with 
their  gayer  inmates,  grinding  their  slow  way 
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between  lanks  of  admiring  dandien— dandifw 
who  smiled  in  order  to  be  admired  in  vetom; — 

the  carriage  of  Lady lined  with  pale  ydlow 

flilk  to  set  off  her  bmnette  complexion ; — ^the 
chariot  of  the  slender  Mrs*  D  lined  with 

dark  chocolate  to  throw  her  slight  figure  into 
relief; — and  the  vU^vis  of  the  ghasdy  vis- 
countess,  flaming  with  crimson  blinds,  to 
cast  a  reflection  on  her  pallid  conntenance — 
all  these  he  passed  and  persuaded  Rein- 
deer to  pass,  unnoticed ;— for  he  knew  that 
Lady  Adelaide  was  not  the  vulgar-minded  wo- 
man to  take  pleasure  in  staring  at  other  people's 
faces,  or  having  her  own  stared  at,  through 
the  windows  of  a  carriage  proceeding  through  a 
mob  at  the  rate  of  a  quarter  of  a  mile  in  three- 
quarters  of  an  hour; — and  that,  if  in  want  of 
air  and  exercise,  she  would  be  found  among  the 
equestrians  at  another  part  of  the  park.    But  if 
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unaccompanied  by  his  daughter^  Lord  Cole- 
brooke  was  the  very  man  to  adhere  to  the  ring, 
which  had  witnessed  his  airings  for  the  last  forty 
years;  and  Monthermer  accordingly  directed 
his  scrutinizing  glances  towards  every  knot  of 
males  followed  by  a  little  groom  strapped  to  a 
great  coat,  or  boasting  among  its  round  backs 
and  pigtails,  a  nulitary-looking  middle-aged 
gentleman. 

But  from  the  prosiest  to  the  pertest  of  those 
who  were  discussing  the  debate  the  preceding 
night,  with  a  degree  of  earnestness  singularly 
out  of  place  considering  their  lukewarm  inert- 
ness in  the  genuine  field  of  political  action, — 
not  a  sign  of  the  Earl  of  Colebrooke ! — Never 
had  Monthermer  beheld  so  few  pigtails, — ^so 
few  round  shoulders.  London  seemed  to  have 
grown  young,  in  order  to  torment  him. — ^Even 
old  Moseley  was  sporting  that  morning  a  bottle- 
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green  coat  with  a  rosebad  in  the  button-hole, 
in  hopes  of  dropping  thirty  out  of  forty  years 
which  have  dug  their  crow's  feet  into  his  puck- 
ered visage,  since  his  debut  upon  the  London 

pave;    while  poor  old  Lord  R j  bidding 

defiance  to  the  records  of  the  Peerage,  kept 
harassing  a  high-spirited  horse,  to  display 
the  vigour  of  his  arm  and  the  elasticity  of  his 
seat.  There  was  not  a  soul  to  be  seen  in  Hyde 
Park,  a  day  more  than  five-and-twenty  years  of 
age! 

Old  people  of  the  world  do  well  to  mistrust 
themselves  on  such  points.  It  is  amazing  how 
hard-featured  the  human  species  may  be  ren- 
dered by  a  career  of  vice  and  hypocrisy. — Late 
hours,  high  living,  a  malicious  temper  firetting 
under  the  disappointment  of  its  ambitions,  an 
uneasy  conscience,  or  uneasy  digestion, — ^wither 
the  complexion  and  affix  a  baleful  expression 
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Upon  the  countenance;  and  beauties  grown 
unwieldy  and  dandies  grown  gray^  are  among 
the  most  miserable  specimens  afforded  by  the 
fashionable  world. 

Revolving  these  truisms  in  his  mind^  Lord 
Monthermer  sauntered  on;  and  turning  at 
length  from  the  confusion  at  Cumberland 
gate,  (the  only  point  of  the  park  at  which 
even  the  best  tempered  coachman  is  permit- 
ted occasionally  to  swear,  and  the  best  bred 
standard  footman  to  qmt  his  perpendicular,  in 
order  to  look  round  and  ascertain  whose  pole 
is  breaking  his  leg,  or  whose  restive  horse  back- 
ing into  his  lady^s  lap) — ^he  diverged  towards 
Kensington  Gardens;  and  amid  the  groups 
before  him,  soon  discerned  one  which  induced 
him  to  quicken  his  pace. — 

But,  alas  I  the  elderly  gentleman  convoying 
the  party,  whose  remote  aspect  had  induced 
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him  to  ran  down  an  unoffending  water-carty  was 
none  other  than  the  Duke  of  Kimbolton ;  and 
Lord  Monthenner  found  it  impossible  to  resist 
the  expressive  looks  of  Miss  De  Ligne^  whom 
his  grace  was  escorting,  as  she  glanced  to- 
wards the  wise  men  of  Gotham  with  whom 
he  was  pottering  along.  Checking  his  horse 
to  Mary's  side^  Monthermer  forgot  his  impa- 
tience for  a  moment  in  compassion  to  the 
disconsolate  little  damsel  thus  inappropriately 
accompanied. 

**  Tou  were  not  at  the  Duchess  of  Havering^s 
last  night?''  said 'he,  by  way  of  entering  into 
conversation. 

'^  No.  I  had  no  particular  wish  to  go.  You 
don't  know  how  duU  I  find  those  sort  of  par- 
ties, and  we  have  so  many  of  them !" 

But  you  must  surely  greatly  enjoy  your 
season  in  town?" — he  demanded,  secure  of  not 
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being  overheard  by  the  duke^  who  was  discus- 
sing with  his  two  brother  elders  some  political 
question  of  the  last  century. 

''  Do  I  ?*'  said  Mary^  turning  her  blue  eyes 
upon  him  with  a  smile;  little  imagining  the 
contempt  entertained  by  Lord  Monthermer 
for  the  lares  and  penates  of  his  neighbour  the 
squire^  so  dear  to  herself  as  "  home/^ — '^  If  you 
did  but  know  how  weary  I  am  of  it  all !  The 
easy  life  I  led  in  Northamptonshire  had  not 
prepared  me  for  the  formal,  cold,  pompous  sort 
of  routine  I  go  through  in  London.  The 
Duchess  of  Kimbolton  is  my  godmother, 
and  means  to  be  very  kind  (don't  be  afraid, 
the  duke  never  considers  a  word  I  utter  worth 
listening  to !)  But  she  thinks  so  much  of  what 
is  proper  for  young  ladies  to  do,  and  proper  for 
young  ladies  to  say,  and  proper  for  young  ladies 
to  look,  that  young  ladies  might  as  well  be 
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locked  up  in  a  suit  of  armour^  as  live  and  breathe 
in  her  presence.  I  don't  think  mamma  would 
ever  have  permitted  me  to  do  any  thing  inde* 
corous ;  yet  every  thing  to  which  I  am  accus- 
tomedj  the  duchess  pronounces  to  be  radically 
wrong.  If  you  could  but  imagine  how  I  long 
sometimes^  after  being  well  lectured^  to  find 
myself,  at  kind,  loving,  happy  High  Grove  V* 

«  But  the  ffites  of  London  ?'»— 

''  I  am  scarcely  permitted  to  enjoy  them.  I 
am  acquainted  with  very  few  young  people. 
The  duchess  entertains  an  opinion  that  nothing 
is  more  injudicious  than  intimacies  among  girls ; 
she  always  chooses  me  for  partners  what  she 
calls  '  safe  men ;'  and  the  only  people  who 
frequent  her  house,  are  tiresome,  managing, 
peevish  women  of  a  certain  age,  with  beaux  to 
match;  who  look  contemptuously  in  my  face 
and  consider  me  sadly  in  the  way.     I  assure 
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you  I  find  London  the  dullest  place  in  the 
world/' 

"  You  want^  in  shorty  to  be  at  High  Grove 
again.  I  passed  the  gates  the  other  day  on  my 
way  to  town;  and  the  lodge  was  looking  as 
bright  as  a  full  blown  Corcorus  could  make  it.'' 

^*  Ah !  poor  dear  Jesse  Martin's  favourite 
Corcorus.  My  brother  George  and  I  helped  to 
train  it  for  him.  And  you  have  really  been 
down  into  Northamptonshire^  while  we  were  at 
Chertsey^  I  suppose  ? — And  Emma !  is  Emma 
coming  to  town  ?" 

'^  N05  Miss  Wroughton  is  as  faithful  to 
Northamptonshire  as  yourself." 

"  Did  you  happen  to  hear  any  things — did 
Emma  happen  to  mention  to  you^"  resumed 
Mary,  turning  her  horses'  head  a  little  further 
from  that  of  the  duke^  as  they  coasted  in  a  line 
the  ha-ha  of  Kensington  Gardens^  ^'  or  have 
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you  perhaps  heard  in  London^  a  report  that 
Gterald^ — ^that  Mr.  Wroui^hton^ — ^was  very  much 
attached  ktely  to  an  Eng^h  lady,  by  whom  he 
haa  been  ahamefolly  used  ?^' 

^  Not  exactly  as  you  rquresent  the  a£Ur. 
But  the  report  has  reached  me  to  which  you 
aUude." 

^  The  other  day  at  Lady  Grosshawks,  (the 
mother  of  those  five  little  Miss  Grosshawks, 
who  go  about  curled  up  like  fledglings  in  a 
nest  in  that  very  small  green  chariot,)  we  dined 
in  company  with  a  Mr.  Hertford  or  Hartford, 
or  some  such  name,  who  was  talking  of  Naples ; 
and  happening  to  sit  next  him,  I  naturally 
inquired  after  Gerald.  ^'  Poor  fellow,  he  has 
been  regularly  bit!''  was  all  I  could  extract 
from  him ;  but  at  length,  the  duchess  b^an  to 
question  him  across  the  table  about  some  lady 
something  or  other,  whom  she  spoke  of  as  a 
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shocking  woman^  not  fit  for  society;  and  this 
proved  to  be  the  very  person  by  whom  Gerald 
was  so  infamously  used/' 

Lord  Monthermer's  indignation  was  rising; 
not  against  poor  simple  little  Mary,  but  against 
her  malidoos  informants.  At  that  moment, 
however,  having  reached  the  foot  of  the  bridge, 
he  was  obliged  to  draw  back,  to  leave  room  for 
the  duke  to  escort  his  fair  charge ;  when,  look- 
ing up  as  he  followed  the  party,  Monihermer 
discerned  at  a  stone's  throw  before  him,  Ladv 
Adelaide  de  Vere,  in  person,  as  majestically 
beautiful  as  ever ;  with  Lord  Portumna  at  her 
right  hand,  and  at  her  left,  a  fine  gay  bold- 
faced and  strikingly  handsome  young  man,  with 
whom  she  was  familiarly  conversing. 

The  blood  rushed  to  the  face  of  Gerald's 
brother-in-law,  as  he  hailed  the  startling  appa- 
rition!     To   approach    Lady   Adelaide,    sur- 
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rounded  as  she  was^  appeared  out  of  the 
question ;  even  to  attract  her  eye  towards  him^ 
might  be  a  matter  of  difficulty.  But  as  she 
drew  near,  that  dilemma  was  set  at  rest.  Their 
horses  came  so  closely  in  contact  in  conse- 
quence of  an  accidental  pressure  of  equestrians 
on  the  favourite  spot,  that  Lady  Adelaide 
looked  directly  upon  him ;  and  instantly  check- 
ing the  joyous  smile  with  which  she  was 
listening  to  the  sallies  of  her  left  hand  cavalier, 
she  gave  him  so  calm  and  cold  a  bow,  as  chilled 
the  very  depths  of  his  soul. 

Mechanically  Lord  Monthermer  rode  on,  to 
rejoin  his  companions;  and  Mary  de  Ligne 
had  twice  reiterated  the  inquiry  which  marked 
her  consciousness  of  his  being  again  by  her 
side,  before  she  could  obtain  a  reply. 

''  Did  you  notice  a  beautiful  woman  who 
just  now  passed  us  ?''  she  inquired.     ^'  Did 
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you  erer  see  any  one' so  lovely  ?    Can  you  tell 
me  her  name  P' 

'^  It  is  the  lady  you  have  just  been  calumni- 
ating/' replied  Monthermer^  forcing  a  smile. 
"  It  is  she  whom  you  accuse  of  having — '^ 

^'  Of  having  behaved  so  ill  to  Mr.  Wrough- 
ton?''  exclaimed  Mary,  with  a  rising  blush. 
"  Is  that  the  object  of  Gerald's  attachment  ? 
Indeed,  I  no  longer  wonder  at  hitn.  He  is 
fully  exonerated.    But  what  is  her  name  ?" 

''  I  am  surprised  to  find  her  a  stranger  to 
you,  for  she  belongs  to  Northamptonshire.  It 
is  Lord  Colebrooke's  daughter." 

^^  Lord  Colebrooke's  daughter  ? — Lady  Ade- 
laide de  Vere  ?" — cried  Mary,  her  colour  assum- 
ing a  yet  deeper  blush.  "  Surely, — surely, 
you  must  be  mistaken.  Surely  Gerald  would 
never,— surely — " 

"  You  appear  to  be  strangely   prejudiced 

VOL.  II.  L 
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against  one  with  whom  you  are  unacquainted/' 
said  Lord  Monthermer^  somewhat  sternly. 

^'  I  am  not  unacquainted  with  her  character. 
I  have  heard  Lady  Adelaide  formerly  spoken 
of  at  Helmsley  Abbey.  I  recollect  her  being 
pointed  out  as  a  warning  and  object  of  avoid- 
ance to  Emma  and  myself.'^ 

But  before  Mary  de  Ligne  had  quite  finished 
her  sentence^  Lord  Monthermer  touched  his 
hat  and  galloped  off;  and  while  one  of  the 
elderly  slouches  nodded  significantly  to  his 
ducal  brother^  as  a  sort  of  silent  congratulation 
on  the  conquest  achieved  by  his  little  country 
cousin^  Miss  de  Ligne  kept  reproaching  herself 
during  the  remainder  of  her  ride^  for  having 
probed  the  half  healed  wounds  of  the  discon- 
solate widower  by  this  indiscreet  allusion  to  the 
lamented  Lady  Helmsley. 


i 


THE   WOMAN   OP  THB  WORLD.  219 


CHAPTER  XI. 


What  a  pyed  ninoy*8  this ! 

Tempest. 


a 


Don't  you  find  London  a  horrid  bore?'' 
demanded  young  Harford  of  Lord  Monthermer^ 
to  whose  side  he  attached  himself  that  evening 
on  meeting  him  accidentally  in  the  lobby  at  the 
opera. 

'^  I  seldom  find  any  place  a  bore  in  the 
month  of  May^"  was  the  evasive  reply. 

^'  I  can't  say  that  any  influence  of  weather 
has  much  effect  on  me/'  observed  Harford, 
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pulling  down  his  showy  waistcoat^  with  an  air 
of  self  satisfaction.  ''  I  dare  say  the  month  of 
May  may  be  very  pleasant  to  the  linnets  and 
chaffinches^  but — ^' 

''  Sunshme  and  green  leaves  are  not  to  your 
taste?"  replied  Monthermer^  Ustlessly  filling 
up  the  phrase. 

''  'Pon  honour^  the  sunshine  of  a  London 
summer  is  so  little  to  be  compared  with  that 
of  a  Neapolitan  winter^  that  the  very  cy- 
presses of  Italy  are  more  verdant  than  any 
green  thing  one  sees  within  twenty  miles  of 
town." 

'^  You  are  partial  to  Italy,'*  said  Monther- 
mer^ — not  thinking  it  necessary  to  set  before 
the  attache- BtABTge,  that  all  he  missed  in 
London  was  the  local  importance  derived  from 
his  diplomatic  button ;  that,  after  the  fantastic 
tricks  of  consequence  he  had  been  playing,  it 
was  mortifying  to  find  himself  a  small  unknown 
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in  that  world  which  presumes  to  call  itself  par 
excellence  the  world. 

For  after  all^  the  heir  of  millions  was  but  as 
a  drop  of  water, — although  of  honejf  water, — in 
that  contending  ocean  of  pride  and  pelf. — 
Harford  was  indebted  in  London  to  chance,  for 
any  introduction  he  might  obtain  into  the  dass 
of  society  opened  to  him  at  Naples  by  his 
position  as  a  shred  of  lace  attached  to  the  skirts 
of  the  ambassador.  Sir  Jacob  Harford,  omni- 
potent at  his  desk  in  Mincing  Lane,  might 
cause  thrones  to  tumble  and  dynasties  to  look 
blue;  but  even  had  he  been  so  inclined,  the 
old  banker  could  do  little  to  forward  his 
nephew  over  the  solfatara  of  fashionable 
life,  inaccessible  per  force  of  railroads  or 
other  utiUtarian  means  and  appUances.— A 
countess  or  two  whose  noble  earl  was  deeply 
dipped  in  Sir  Jacob's  books,  might  have 
been  engaged  to  stand  godmother  to  the  new 
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oomer.  But  the  old  banker  was  a  man  hr 
above  such  dirty  chaffering. — His  personal 
connexion  with  the  peerage  was  confined  to 
a  few  high-blooded^  high-boned^  low-pursed 
Scottish  nobles^ — ^four  or  five  of  whose  six 
goodly  sons  are  booked  in  Debrett,  ^  Resident 
at  Bagherabad  near  Delhi/'  or  ^  H.  E.  I.  C/s 
agent  for  Cameb  at  Zocotora/'  and  three  or 
four  of  whose  illustrious  sisters  married  to 
East  India  directors^  stockbrokers^  or  army- 
agents^  amending  the  quality  of  their  barley- 
broth  at  the  expense  of  their  aristocratic 
dignity.  —  But  these^  though  per  favour  of 
their  dinners^  concerts^  and  balls^  admitted 
on  sufferance  within  the  pale  of  fashionable 
life^  are  too  conscious  of  having  forfeited 
caste  to  presume  on  the  introduction  of  others 
into  consecrated  ground. 

''  I  don't  think  there  is  much  going  on  to- 
night y'  --continued  Harford^  after  having  com- 
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pelled  himself  to  listen  to  one  of  Albertazzi's 
songs^^-Albertazzi^  whom  he  had  admired  in 
Italy  as  an  Italian^  and  whom  he  despised  in 
England^  on  discovering  her  to  be  an  English- 
woman. 

^'  I  really  do  not  know/'  answered  Monther- 
mer^  striving  to  make  his  way  down  the  centre 
alley  of  the  pit,  for  the  purpose  of  commanding 
a  full  view  of  the  house  which  probably  con* 
tained  the  lovely  object  of  his  perplexities. — ^^  I 
am  going  only  to  Lady  Margaret  Baddeley's.^' 

'*  Lady  Margaret  Baddeley  ? — ^who  the  deuce 
is  she?''— 

^  A  Northamptonshire  neighbour  of  mine, 
and  a  charming  woman." 

"  Oh!  yes, — I  know; — I  could  have  got 
there  if  I  had  liked;  only  Flaszaski  told  me  it 
would  be  a  horrid  style  of  thing.  There  was  a 
capital  party  last  night  at  the  Duchess  of 
Havering's.*' 
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Did  you  think  so?  —  I  found  it  stupid 
enough/' — ^said  Monthenner^  still  directing  his 
glass  inquiringly  round  the  house. — 

*^Oh!  I  was  not  there.  I  could  have  got 
there  if  I  had  liked.  But  Flaszaski  said  I 
should  find  it  die  deuce  of  a  bore.'' 

*'  The  duchess  is  pleasanter^  I  admit,  in  her 
Saturday  night  petit  comite,  than  at  her  official 
parties.  St.  L^er  Kerr  calls  her  Mondays  the 
numbering  of  the  tribes." 

<'  Or  votes,  I  suppose. — ^Tou  go  then  to  the 
woman^s  supper-parties?" 

^'  I  have  been  to  one/'  said  the  matter-of-fact 
ex-baronet. 

'^  I  could  get  there  if  I  liked.  It  would  only 
be  to  speak  to  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere,  whom  I 
see  every  day,  and  who  would  do  Cimposiible  to 
oblige  me." 

'Hs  Lady  Adelaide  here  to-night?" — said 
Monthermer,  with  tolerable  calmness. 
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pfe  appose  so-  for  I  nodded  to  Portumna  as 

«c.  .e  in.    I  dare  say  she  is  in  Sud^s  box.    Do 

•viiow  Sud? — Ha! — Royston,  my  dear  fd- 
^the  very  man  I  was  looking  for !'' 
.ad  Lord  Montbermer;,  as  the  slim  attach^ 
lied  himself  to  the  skirts  of  the  brother  of 
>  friend  Leek  whom  he  drew  anxiously  away^ 
'ard  him  inquire  in  an  audible  whisper^ — 
Could  you  manage  to  get  me  to  Lady  Mar- 
garet Baddeley's  ?" 

'*Sud!''  —  Who  or  what  manner  of  man 
might  answer  to  this  ignoble  monosyllable? 
— ^Was  it  the  young  cavalier  of  the  mornings 
with  his  large  dark  eyes^  and  well-made  person 
arrayed  in  an  equally  well-made  coat? — "  Sud  ?' 
A  Sud  with  a  box  at  the  Opera  and  a  hack 
worth  two  hundred  guineas.  Monthermer  half 
determined^  (for  a  lover's  spirit  of  research  is 
almost  as  untirable  as  that  of  an  antiquary)^  to 
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coast  the  first  three  tiers  of  boxes^  and  examine 
the  names  inscribed  in  letters  of  dingy  white  or 
gold  upon  a  dingier  blue  gromid^  for  a  patrony- 
mic oonmi^icing  with  the  three  charmed  letters 
S  U  D.  But  scarcely  had  he  accomplished 
half  the  drcoit  of  the  groond  tier^  when  he  was 
pomiced  upon  by  the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton 
as  she  entered  her  box^  and  compelled  to  impri- 
son himself  with  her  and  Mary* 

'^  What  a  singular  thing  it  is/^  observed 
Miss  de  Ligne,  after  they  were  seated^  '^  that 
the  large  pit  box  on  the  stage  is  never  occupied 
during  the  opera;  or^  if  at  all^  only  by  two  or 
three  young  men  who  talk  and  laugh  the  whole 
time  as  if  in  defiance  of  the  music.  But  the 
moment  the  ballet  is  about  to  begin,  see  how 
it  is  crowded  by  all  the  old  beaux, — Sir  George, 
—Lord  Loxley, — the  Duke  of  Wexford,— and 
every  other  white-headed  dandy  in  town !''  - 
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My  dear,  that  is  a  very  natural  remark^ 
but  I  must  beg  of  jou  on  no  account  to  make 
it  again/'  said  the  duchess^  addressing  a  prim 
but  significant  smile  to  Monthermer^  peculiarly 
calculated  to  excite  the  curiosity  of  the  pure 
and  naive  country  girl^  concerning  the  eligibi- 
lities and  attractions  of  Chalk  Farm. 

'^  Ah  I  there  is  Count  Flaszaski.  See  how 
they  all  make  room  for  him  and  question  him ! 
and  there  is  that  Mr.  Harford^  staring  at  them 
from  the  pit  as  if  he  were  dying  to  be  among 
them/'  persisted  Mary^  amused  by  the  anxious 
countenance  of  the  chalk-cherishers  opposite 
their  box. 

''  Miss  de  IdgneP^  said  her  grace^  in  a  severe 
tone  of  remonstrance;  and  to  avert  Lord 
Monthermer's  attention  from  the  confusion  of 
his  future  wife^  she  inquired  whether  they 
should  not  meet  him  presently  at  Lady  Chert- 
sey's  ? 
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I  am  sorry  to  say  not ; — ^I  am  going  to  Lady 
Margaret  Baddeley's/' 

'^  Oh !  dear  no ! — one  of  the  worst  houses  in 
London,  Tou  must  not  go  to  Lady  Margaret's. 
You  must  give  me  the  pleasure  of  presenting 
you  to  Lady  Chertsey/ 

"  I  fear  I^'— 

'^  Lady  Chertsey  is  my  cousin.^ 

"  I  regret  to  say  I^ — 

^'  Lady  Chertsey  will  be  delighted  to  make 
your  acquaintance." 

"  Had  I  not  already  promised  to*' — 

'^  Oh !  promises  about  parties  are  made  to  be 
broken.  Poor  Lady  Margai^t  has  such  tre- 
mendous mixtures^  such  dreadful  mobs^  that 
you  will  never  be  missed.^ 

^^  Not  perhaps  in  any  other  house^  but  as  we 
are  neighbours  in  tiie  country*' — 

'^  An  additional  reason  for  seeing  as  httle  as 
possible  of  each  other  in  town.'* 
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"  I  am  extremely  sorry  to  be'^ — 

'^  Besides^  at  Lady  Chertsey's  you  will  hear 
news  of  all  your  friends  at  Naples.  Lady 
Chertsey's  niece  is  married  to  Lord  Cole- 
brooke^s  only  son ;  and  the  whole  family  wiU 
be  there.*' 

Mary  de  Ligne^  a  sUent  auditress  of  all  that 
was  passings  could  not  forbear  noticing  that 
Lord  Monthermer  began  unaccountably  to 
veer  round  to  acquiescence^  on  this  tempta- 
tion ;  before  he  quitted  the  box^  it  was  arranged 
that  he  should  return  after  the  first  act  of  the 
ballet,  to  accompany  them  to  the  ball  of  the 
Countess  of  Chertsey. 

On  releasing  himself  from  the  overpowering 
presence  of  the  duchess,  who  occupied  three 
fourths  of  her  dimmutive  box,  Monthermer  no 
longer  judged  it  necessary  to  proceed  on  his 
iS'u^ermanian  travels.  Lady  Adelaide,  obliged 
to  repair  early  to  a  ffite  given  by  die  femily  of 
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her  sister-in-law,  was  doubtless  afiradd  to  en- 
counter the  fatigues  of  the  opera  as  a  prelude 
to  the  ball. 

^'  I  was  just  looking  for  you  Monthenner/' 
said  Harford,  pressing  after  him  as  he  retreated 
a  moment  from  the  heat  of  the  house  into  the 
round  room.  ''  I  want  you  to  give  me  a  cast 
to  Lady  Margaret  Baddeley's;  or  will  you  go 
with  me  in  my  cab  ? — One  hates  to  go  in  alone ; 
and  Royston,  who  has  compelled  me  to  take 
one  of  the  cards  he  had  to  dispose  of,  chooses 
to  go  first  to  Crockford*s  for  some  stupid 
appointment/' 

^^  I  am  not  going  to  Lady  Margaret  Bad- 
deley's; I  have  changed  my  mind  and  am 
going  to  Lady  Chertsey's." 

'^To  Lady  Chertsey's?"— exclaimed  Harford, 
in  a  tone  of  pique  and  surprise.  '^  Why  who 
the  deuce  do  you  expect  to  find  there  ?  Flas- 
zaski  told  me  this  morning  that  Lady  Chert> 
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sey^s  is  called  Choice  des  minagts.  I  could 
easily  have  got  there^  if  I  had  liked  it.  Better 
come  to  Lady  Margaret's  ?'' 

''  No ! — I  am  acting  on  your  advice.  It  is 
indeed  toujours  choucro&te  to  see  too  much  in 
London  of  one^s  country  neighbours.'^ 

^  What  a  bore ! "  drawled  Harford^  who  was 
beginning  to  feel  very  much  like  a  bewildered 
mite  in  the  world  of  strange  faces  around  him ; 
andaway  he  sauntered,  deeply  impressed  with  the 
eligibility  of  being  a  peer  of  the  realm,  as  in- 
stanced in  the  good  fortune  which  was  pushing 
Lord  Monthermer  so  rapidly  to  the  top  of  the 
tree;  while  he,  like  the  little  fox  in  a  £eible- 
book,  sat  envying  at  the  bottom. 

Of  the  Countess  of  Chertsey,  of  whom  till 
that  evening  Lord  Monthermer  had  never  heard, 
the  name  was  ten  thousand  times  repeated  in 
his  ears  in  the  course  of  the  next  half-hour ;  in 
pursuance  of  the  temporary  importance  annually 
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assumed^  for  a  sing^  ewemng,  by  the  girers  of 
annual  balls. — ^  Are  you  going  to  Lady  Chert- 
sey^s." — ^  The  Cadogana  are  gone  to  Lady 
Chertsey's.''— ^^  All  the  world  is  to  be  at  Lady 
Chertsey's/'  was  repeated  so  often  around  him^ 
that  he  felt  grateful  to  the  Duchess  of  Kim- 
bolton  for  her  opportune  invitation.  —  Lady 
Margaret  Baddeley^  who  suffered  such  a  scape* 
grace  as  Lord  Royston  to  assist  in  inviting  her 
company^  he  was  already  beginning  to  despise. 

It  struck  him^  however^  as  remarkable  that^ 
as  the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton's  carriage  ap- 
proached Whitehall  where  the  mansion  of  Lady 
Chertsey  was  situated^  they  encountered  at 
every  step  equipages  full  of  fair  faces^  which 
were  evidently  flying  from  the  ball;  and  on 
entering  the  vast,  grim^  gloomy  hall  of  Chert- 
sey House,  they  beheld  the  cloak  room  full  of 
dames  and  damsels  of  fashion,  muffled  up  for 
departure.    The  place  was  wretchedly  lighted. 
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The  bewildered  servants  were  eyidently  those 
of  a  household  unaccostomed  to  ball-giving^ 
and  unassisted  by  professional  aid.  The  or- 
chestra sounded  shrill  and  thin  in  the  lofty  old- 
fashioned  ball-room;  the  whole  arrangement 
savoured  of  the  last  century ! — 

There  is  stiU  a  house  or  two  left  in  London 
of  this  rococo  description:  opposed  to  all  the 
innovations  of  modem  fashion^  and  frequented 
by  stately  dowagers  in  crape  turbans  and 
diamond  crescents^  with  stiff  daughters  in  crape 
dresses  and  pearl  sprays;  while  the  gay  and 
the  brilliant  fly  from  die  spot  as  from  the 
palace  of  the  fairy  Guignon. 

The  Dudiess  of  Kimbolton^  however^  saw 
nothing  to  merit  animadversion  in  a  mansion 
where  she  was  revived  with  curtsies^  deferential 
in  proportion  to  her  date  of  peerage^  and  where 
her  presentation  sufficed  to  obtain  for  Lord 
Monthermer^  a  distinguished  welcome. 
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''Do  prayask  me  to  dance !'' — ^whispered  Mary 
De  Ligne  while  her  chaperon  was  exchanging 
majestic  civilities  with  her  venerable  lady- 
cousin;  for  Mary  was  unable  at  present  to 
divest  herself  towards  him  of  the  familiarity 
with  which  girls  are  apt  to  regard  the  married 
country-neighbours  of  their  fether. — Sir  William 
Helmsley  had  stood  up  with  her^  a  hundred 
times^  when  she  wanted  a  partner  at  the  Christ- 
mas balls  at  the  Abbey  or  High  Grove^  and  she 
saw  no  reason  why  Lord  Monthermer  should 
be  more  fastidious ; — ^more  especially  when  his 
complaisance  could  spare  her  the  annoyance  of 
accepting  as  a  partner^  one  of  the  short-faced 
long-footed  Messieurs  de  Badie^  younger  sons 
of  the  house  of  Chertsey. 

Involuntarily,  Lord  Monthermer  hesitated. 
It  is  difficult  for  a  man  of  nine-and-twenty  to 
say  ''  No/'  to  a  woman^  even  though  so  much 
of  a  child  as  he  considered  Miss  de  Ligne. 
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But  he  had  given  up  danang^  and  entertamed  no 
thoughts  of  derogating  anew  to  the  quadrilling 
estate. 

^^  My  dear  Mary^ — Lord  Logan  wishes  to  be 
presented  to  yoiu  Have  you  a  partner  V — said 
the  Duchess^  bustling  towards  her  proUgie. 

^'  Tes^ — I  am  engaged  to  Lord  Monthermer/^ 
replied  Mary^ — ^not  conceiving  it  possible  that 
her  dear  Emma^s  brother-in-law  could  prove 
ill-natured  about  such  a  trifle ;  and  her  grace's 
— *'  Oh !  very  well,  my  dear,  yes — ^yes  1 — Go 
and  secure  your  places/'  was  so  conclusive,  that 
there  was  nothing  to  lie  done  by  Monthermer 
but  offer  his  arm  to  Miss  De  Ligne,  and  push 
towards  the  most  crowded  quadrille,  where  they 
were  least  likely  to  attract  attention. 

Nevertheless,  he  was  inexpressibly  provoked. 
Satisfied  in  his  own  mind  that  Lady  Adelaide 
was  present, — that  Lady  Adelaide  was  probably 
observing  him,  *-he  could  not   support  the 
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coast  the  first  three  tiers  of  boxes^  and  examine 
the  names  inscribed  in  letters  of  dingy  white  or 
gold  upon  a  dingier  blue  ground,  for  a  patrony- 
mic commencing  with  the  three  charmed  letters 
S  U  D.  But  scarcely  had  he  accomplished 
half  the  circuit  of  the  ground  tier,  when  he  was 
pounced  upon  by  the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton 
as  she  entered  her  box,  and  compelled  to  impri*- 
son  himself  with  her  and  Mary. 

''  What  a  singular  thing  it  is/^  observed 
Miss  de  Ligne,  after  they  were  seated,  "  that 
the  large  pit  box  on  the  stage  is  never  occupied 
during  the  opera ;  or,  if  at  all,  only  by  two  or 
three  young  men  who  talk  and  laugh  the  whole 
time  as  if  in  defiance  of  the  music.  But  the 
moment  the  ballet  is  about  to  begin,  see  how 
it  is  crowded  by  all  the  old  beaux, — Sir  George, 
—Lord  Loxley, — ^the  Duke  of  Wexford,— and 
every  other  white-headed  dandy  in  town! 
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*'  My  dear^  that  is  a  very  natural  remark^ 
but  I  must  beg  of  you  on  no  account  to  make 
it  again/'  said  the  duchess^  addressing  a  prim 
but  significant  smile  to  Monthermer^  peculiarly 
calculated  to  excite  the  curiosity  of  the  pure 
and  natve  country  girl^  concerning  the  eligibi- 
lities and  attractions  of  Chalk  Farm. 

^'Ah!  there  is  Count  Haszaski.  See  how 
they  all  make  room  for  him  and  question  him ! 
and  there  is  that  Mr.  Harford^  staring  at  them 
from  the  pit  as  if  he  were  dying  to  be  among 
them/'  persisted  Mary,  amused  by  the  anxious 
countenance  of  the  chalk-cherishers  opposite 
their  box. 

''  Miss  de  Ligne  P^  said  her  grace,  in  a  severe 
tone  of  remonstrance;  and  to  avert  Lord 
Monthermer's  attention  from  the  confusion  of 
his  future  wife,  she  inquired  whether  they 
should  not  meet  him  presently  at  Lady  Chert- 
sey*s  ? 
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I  am  sorry  to  say  910^ ; — I  am  going  to  Lady 
Maigaret  Baddele/s/' 

''  Oh !  dear  no ! — one  of  tihe  worst  houses  in 
London.  Tou  must  not  go  to  Lady  Maigaret's. 
You  must  give  me  the  pleasure  of  presenting 
you  to  Lady  Chertsey/' 

"  I  fear  I'*— 

''  Lady  Chertsey  is  my  cousin/^ 

*'  I  regret  to  say  I^ — 

'^  Lady  Chertsey  will  be  delighted  to  make 
your  acquaintance." 

^'  Had  I  not  already  promised  to'' — 

'^  Oh !  promises  about  parties  are  made  to  be 
broken.  Poor  Lady  Marga^t  has  such  tre* 
mendous  mixtures^  such  dreadful  mobs^  that 
you  will  never  be  missed.^ 

^'  Not  perhaps  in  any  other  house^  but  as  we 
are  neighbours  in  the  country*' — 

''  An  additional  reason  for  seeing  as  litde  as 
possible  of  each  other  in  town." 


w 


THE   WOMAN   OF   THE   WORLD*  229 

''  I  am  extremely  sony  to  be" — 

'^  Besides^  at  Lady  Chertsey's  you  will  hear 
news  of  all  your  friends  at  Naples.  Lady 
Chertsey's  niece  is  married  to  Lord  Cole- 
brooke's  only  son ;  and  the  whole  family  will 
be  there.^' 

Mary  de  Ligne^  a  silent  auditress  of  all  that 
was  passings  could  not  forbear  noticing  that 
Lord  Monthermer  began  unaccountably  to 
veer  round  to  acquiescence^  on  this  tempta^ 
tion ;  before  he  quitted  the  boz^it  was  arranged 
that  he  should  return  after  the  first  act  of  the 
ballet,  to  accompany  them  to  the  ball  of  the 
Countess  of  Chertsey. 

On  releasing  himself  from  the  overpowering 
presence  of  the  duchess,  who  occupied  three 
fourths  of  her  diminutive  box,  Monthermer  no 
longer  judged  it  necessary  to  proceed  on  his 
Sud&rmhmaxi  travels.  Lady  Adelaide,  obliged 
to  repair  early  to  a  fSte  given  by  the  family  of 
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'^  They  are  going  in  to  supper/'  said  Miss 
de  Ligne.  '^  How  wonderfully  the  London 
dowagers  manage  to  be  always  hungry  at 
the  right  moment! — A  breakfiast  at  twelve,  a 
luncheon  at  four^  a  deje&ner  at  siz^  a  dinner  at 
eight,  a  supper  at  one,  nothing  comes  amiss, 
provided  Gunter  stands  accountable  for  the 
tenderness  of  the  chickens  and  flavour  of  the 
tongues.  Tes !  they  are  certainly  going  in  to 
supper,''  said  she. 

"  They  are  certainly  crowding  to  the  door  to 
see  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere!"  thought  Mon- 
thermer. 

'^  They  are  pushing  to  get  places  at  the  best 
table,"  added  his  partner  in  a  tone  of  disdain. 

The  plot  thickened,  the  crowd  increased.  A 
murmur  of  admiring  voices  became  audible, 
Lord  Monthermer's  heart  beat  forcibly. 

''  What  a  beautiful  woman !"  cried  Miss  de 
Ligne,  peeping  between  a  diamond  bandeau 
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and  an  emerald  tiara  which  were  looking  in- 
wards upon  her  from  the  door. 

^'  It  is  herself!"  murmured  Monthermer. 
But  the  tone  in  which  he  pronoimced  these 
words  was  strangely  altered  as  he  added^  with 
an  air  of  consternation,  ^^  Good  God! — I^idy 
Wycombe  !" 

"  Lady  Wycombe  ?^— repeated  the  imsuspec* 
ting  Mary. — "  The  Lady  Wycombe  of  whom 
I  have  heard  so  much  ? — Pray  let  me  have  a 
glimpse  of  her.  She  has  never  been  in  London 
since  I  came  out.  I  have  always  so  longed 
to  see  Lady  Wycombe ! 

And  Monthermer  could  have  killed  her  for 
the  warm  interest  she  expressed  in  an  arrival, 
which  was  to  him  so  sad  a  source  of  mor- 
tification. 

Instead  of  gratifying  his  pretty  little  partner 
by  escorting  her  as  she  wished  in  the  direction 
of  the  lady  whom  greeting  and  admiring  groups 
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prevented  from  adrancing  very  rapidly  into  the 
room^  he  coolly  condncted  her  to  the  duchess ; 
whoj  feeling  that  her  protigee*s  intimacy  with 
Lord  Mouthermer  was  too  ^'  decided  a  case*' 
to  render  it  prudent  for  them  to  expose  them- 
selves to  be  talked  of^  hastened  to  take  Mary 
under  her  prodigious  wing,  and  bear  her  off; 
while  the  ungracious  cavalier^  chiefly  anxious 
to  avoid  an  encounter  with  the  fine  lady  whose 
exclusivism  or  anti  Devereism  he  detested^  dis- 
appeared in  a  contrary  direction.    Not  however 
with  an  intention  of  quitting  the  lugubrious 
f6te.    Lady  Adelaide^  though  probably  detained 
at  some  other  party^  was  certain  to  be  there; — 
she  would  probably  soon  arrive,— his  happmess 
was  at  hand. 

Tt  was  a  dull  afiair,  en  attendarU,  to  bear 
with  the  balL  Every  body  worth  a  moment's 
attention  who  had  been  beguiled  into  appear- 
ing at  Lady  Chertsey's,  took  the  earliest  oppor- 
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tunitjr  to  mark  their  repentance,  by  hastily 
withdrawing.  Not  a  creature  of  his  aoqnaint- 
ance  remained  but  the  didactic  duchess  who 
prosed  him  to  death,  and  Mary  de  ligne  who 
prattled  him  to  death ;  saving  Mr.  Monckton 
who,  having  lost  thirteen  games  at  chess  to  the 
Duke  of  Ejmbolton  and  seen  him  off  to  bed, 
came  to  inquire  whether  he  could  be  useful  to 
the  duchess.  It  was  his  business,  in  return 
for  the  kindness  with  which  her  grace  occa- 
sionally procured  him  tickets  for  the  balls  of  the 
season,  to  secure  her  carriage  being  called  and 
her  doak  and  slippers  chosen.  Lord  Monther- 
mer  was  amused  to  find  himself  reduced  to  the 
society  of  the  odd  man  for  relief,  and  still  more 
amused  to  find  that  Mr.  Monckton,  when  re- 
leased from  the  house  of  bondage  in  Portman 
Square,  was  a  companionable  conversational 
man.    When  the  duchess's  ''oh  dear  noP^  no 
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longer  firightened  him  out  of  his  wits,  Moiick* 
ton  was  a  man  again ! — 

But  man  delighted  not  poor  Mbnthermer, 
just  then, — nor  woman  either.  Unwilling  to 
dance,  unable  to  converse,  he  was  growing 
fidgety  almost  beyond  his  control,  when  young 
Harford  with  his  hair  uncurled  by  waltzing, 
and  his  pink  cheeks  crimsoned  by  Cham- 
pagne, suddenly  made  his  appearance  in  time 
for  the  cotillon. 

''  What  a  horrid  baU ! "  drawled  he.  "  I  was 
quite  determined  not  to  come,  but  Royston 
would  bring  me ! — He  had  promised  Lady  Wy- 
combe to  make  me  come.'' 

"  But  Lady  Wycombe  is  gone?" 

''  Yes,  and  every  one  else,  apparently !  How 
can  you  drain  a  ball  to  the  last  drop ! — How  I 
do  hate  the  cotillon, — ^it  is  such  a  deal  of  trou- 
ble!    We  had  Mazurkas  at  Lady  Margaret 
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Baddeley's ! — ^A  capital  ball  at  Lady  Margaret 
Baddeley's ; — never  saw  poor  Lady  Adelaide  in 
such  force !" 

^'  Lady  Margaret  Baddeley's  ? — Has   Lady 
Adelaide  been  there  ?" 

"  Oh !  yes,^ — all  the  evening ! — They  are  coun- 
try neighbours  or  something  of  that  kind,  you 
know ;  and  the  Colebrooke  set  invited  half  the 
company.  Good  night ! — I  positively  can't  put 
up  with  this  stupid,  blinking,  owl-light  manque 
affair. — Good  night  I" 

*'  Good  night,  Harford  \"  growled  Lord 
Monthermer,  as  they  parted  in  the  hall ; — ^what 
more  was  added  by  his  lordship,  need  not  be 
repeated  here. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


How  lometimet  nature  will  betray  its  folly 
Iti  teudemeasy  and  make  itself  a  pastime 
To  harder  bosoms ! — 

Wihtbr's  Talk. 

To  condescend  to  a  visit  of  couitesy  to  Lord 
Colebrooke  after  the  ungracious  mode  in  which 
he  had  been  recognised  by  Lady  Adelaide, 
Lord  Monthermer  felt  to  be  out  of  the  ques- 
tion.— He  must  first  elucidate  the  mystery; 
and  asoertun  whether  the  calumnies  of  others^ 
or  his  own  presumption  when  playing  the  part 
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of  Petrarca,  had  produced  so  iinsatislGK^ry  a 
change  in  her  demeanour. 

But  the  F^k  was  neutral  ground*  He  might 
meet  her  in  the  Park^— perhaps  manage  to  join 
her^  and  obtain  the  desired  explanation. 

It  proved  an  anxious  morning  for  more  than 
one  fashionable  equestrian ;  for  every  now  and 
then,  the  sunshine  was  overcast  and  a  heat-drop 
or  two  fell  upon  the  pavement,  as  if  precursive 
of  a  storm.  From  his  window  in  Grosvenor 
Square,  Monthermer  discerned  fair  forms 
appearing  for  a  moment  in  neighbouring  bal- 
conies with  imploring  looks  upturned  towards 
the  sky;  for  who  has  not  experienced  the  con- 
trariety of  a  wet  day  unexpectedly  intervening 
in  the  golden  London  spring,  —  to  defeat 
hopes, — ^break  through  appointments, — depress 
the  souls  of  dandies, — ^and  obliterate  the  gloss 
of  silk  petusses ! — 

But  after  all,  the  mischief  on  the  present 
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occasion^  ended  in  a  direat. — ^Tfae  overclonded 
morning  brightened  into  the  finest  of  fine 
afternoons.  Children  and  nurses  came  htugh- 
ing  and  sporting  into  the  square;  coachmen 
no  longer  trembled  for  the  buckle  of  their  wigs, 
or  beauties  for  the  flow  of  their  ringlets. — ^The 
blue  sky  grew  bright, — the  mignonette-boxes 
doubly  fragranti — ^the  dust  had  been  laid  by  the 
sprinkling  showers. — It  was  the  very  day  for 
a  ride ! 

But,  though  every  frequented  part  of  the 
Park  was  thronged  like  the  hill  at  Epsom  for 
the  Derby,  no  Lady  Adelaide  appeared. — Vainly 
did  Monthermer  examine  every  horse  and  horse- 
woman,—peer  through  every  veil, — scrutinize 
every  habit,  black,  blue,  brown,  or  green.  Un* 
satisfied  with  presiding  over  the  detestable  ball 
of  Lady  Margaret  Baddeley,  she  was,  perhaps, 
lounging  at  home  with  the  still  more  detestable 
"  Sud.'* 
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Turning,  after  all  these  researches,  towards 
Grosvenor  Gktte,  to  quit  the  Park,  he  perceived 
the  carriage  of  the  Duchess  of  Havering  dash- 
ing along  with  the  full  speed  of  its  blood 
horses,  and  the  sort  of  ^'  I-am-no-frequenter- 
of  -  the-  Park,-I-am-only-on-my- way-elsewhere*' 
air,  which  bespeaks  the  disdain  of  an  exclu- 
sive for  the  total  want  of  engagement  betrayed 
by  habitual  loungers  in  the  Park.  In  a  mo- 
ment, the  check-string  was  pulled. — ^The  fine- 
mouthed  horses  stopped,  as  if  by  magic ;  and 
a  footman  nearly  as  tall  as  Mary  De  Ligne's 
majestic  chaperon,  approached  Liord  Monther 
mer  to  say  that  ''  Her  Grace  wished  to  speak 
to  him.'^ — 

'^  Will  you  do  the  most  goodnatured  thing  in 
the  world  ?*' — said  she,  frankly  accosting  Mon- 
thermer. — ^^  I  have  just  had  a  note  from  Lord 
George  Cloudsley  to  say  that,  his  grandfather 
having  died  this  morning,  he  cannot  fulfil  a 
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dinner  engagement  with  ns  to-day.  If  you 
are  disengaged^  be  00  Imiable  ad  to  take  his 
plaoe.«--I  cannot  aociiae  myself  of  indvility 
in  thia  nnoeremonious  invitation;  for  till  I 
caoghta  glimpse  of  you  on  Monday  nighty  I  was 
not  aware  of  your  being  returned  to  town.** — 

Disappointed  and  dispirited,  Lord  Monther- 
mer  was  about  to  excuse  himself  on  the  score 
of  a  pre^engagement;  when  a  sudden  recollec- 
tion of  the  duchess's  affinity  to  the  Colebrookes, 
induced  him  to  change  his  mind.  ^'  He  was 
(/isengaged, — ^he  would  have  the  honour.^' 

^  At  eight,  then/'  said  the  duchess.  And 
away  went  the  magic  horses  towards  Piccadilly, 
—away  went  Monthermer  towards  home. 

As  he  dressed  for  dinner,  turning  a  deaf  ear 
to  the  small  talk  of  the  great  Monsieur  Fortim6, 
he  began  to  moralisse  within  lumself,  as 'disap- 
pointed men  are  apt  to  do,  recalling  to  mind 
Langhome's  only  too  appropriate  fable  of  the 
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*^  Boy  and  the  Rainbow/'  which  litde  Mary^ 
after  due  tatorage  from  aunt  Maigaret,  had 
repeated  to  him  with  laudable  emphasis  during 
his  recent  visit  to  Northamptonshire.  Tet  in 
spite  of  his  moralication,  as  he  approached 
Privy  Gardens  Hope  dascaled  him  anew  with 
expectations  of  catching  the  rainbow, — of  meet* 
ing  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere ! 

A  grand  London  dinner-party,  in  hot  wea- 
ther, by  the  way,  appears  expressly  devised  for 
the  purpose  of  making  four-and-twenty  deserv- 
ing persons  uncomfortable,  of  .causing  four  out 
of  eight  excellent  entries  to  be  served  cold,  and 
four  out  of  eight  excellent  hors  d^wuvres  to  be 
served  hot ;  compelling  people  to  eat  their  daily 
bread  in  purple  instead  of  fine  linen, — ^to  be 
tight-laced,  stiff- curled  and  dad  in  satin  sheen, 
instead  of  enjoying  with  a  few  friends,  a  plain 
dinner  in  a  plaui  suit  of  dothes.  And  to  what 
purpose? — ^That  you  may  sit  next  some  in- 
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dividual  whom  you  never  before  beheld^  nor 
ever  wish  to  see  again ; — ^that  you  may  ascer- 
tain the  full  extent  of  Lord  Carabbas^s  service 
of  plate^  and  read  the  following  da^  in  the 
Morning  Post^  '^  Yesterday,  the  Marquis  of 
Carabbas  gave  his  fifth  grand  dinner  for  the 
season !'' 

Of  the  party  assembled  in  the  Duchess  of 
Havering's  drawing-room,  Monthermer  knew 
only  th6  calm,  cold,  undemonstrative  Sir  Kenelm 
Hulme,  who  was  to  be  found  at  all  the  dinnei^ 
parties  of  the  season ;  and  Lord  Lozley,  who^ 
by  some  strange  coincidence,  had  been  found 
at  every  party  given  by  the  Haverings  for  the 
last  fourteen  years.  Luckily,  there  was  no 
tedious  pause.  Formal  dinners  in  ministerial 
houses  are  not  to  be  trifled  with.  Every  body 
was  punctual ;  and  tihey  sat  down  as  the  clock 
chimed  a  quarter  past  eight.  Till  the  fourteenth 
minute  of  that  trying  quarter  of  an  hour,  Mon- 
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thermer  flattered  himself  indeed^  that  Lord 
Colebrooke  and  his  daughter  would  arriye  to 
infringe  the  even  number  of  the  double  dozen ; 
and  he  accordingly  fancied  himself  to  be  swal- 
lowing gravy  soup  while  eating  his  potage  d 
la  Reiney — so  overpowering  was  his  sense  of 
disappointment. 

The  first  sound  that  startled  him  from  his 
revery,  was  the  conceited  lisp  of  a  young 
gentleman  near  him^  whom  he  heard  addressed 
as  Sir  Walter^  remonstrating  with  a  very  hand- 
some woman  by  his  side. 

"  Oh !  you  really  must  lengthen  them ! — I 
should  be  ashamed  to  dance  with  Lady  Mary 
at  Almack's,  were  the  tip  of  her  shoe  per- 
ceptible. Lady  Wycombe,  you  know,  is  just 
come  from  Paris;  and  her  dresses  sweep  the 
ground." 

^'  It  is  a  dirty  and  inconvenient  fashion ! " 
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"  Oh !   Lady  Wycombe  must  know  best, 
was  the  general  choras. 

^'  How  tired  I  am  of  hearing  you  all  offer  up 
your  blindfold  homage  to  Lady  Wycombe!'* 
— cried  a  singularly  handsome  man,  placed  at 
some  little  distance,  of  whose  countenance 
Monthermer  entertuned  a  vague  reminiscence. 
— ^^  You  will  end  by  not  daring  to  walk  under 
a  green  tree,  without  her  warrant.'' 

"  Oh !  you  are  an  apostate !"  cried  his  pretty 
neighbour. 

*^  Et  pour  caused'  —  muttered  Sir  Walter, 
finishing  his  glass  of  sherry. 

'^  I  have  no  patience,  I  confess,"  persisted 
the  anonymous  Adonis,  ^^  to  see  my  coun- 
trywomen, endowed  with  good  sense  and 
good  taste  of  their  own,  submit  to  a  yoke  or 
rather  insist  upon  imposing  on  themselves  a 
yoke,  of  foreign  bondage.  Lady  Wycombe 
comes  from  Paris, — ^tells  you  that  you  are  all 
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monsters^ — and  you  believe  her^ — because  she 
comes  from  Paris ! — Has  not  London  eyes, — 
has  not  London  ears, — ^has  not  London  under- 
standing ?'' — 

"  Understanding,  certainly — ^but  no  taste  ?' — 
cried  two  of  the  fair  objects  of  his  repre- 
hension.— 

^*  I  cannot  agree  with  you. — Taste  and 
fashion  are  purely  arbitrary.  The  Parisians, 
whose  taste  you  value  so  highly,  are  quite  as 
fond  of  imitating  our  fashions,  as  you  of 
adopting  theirs.  From  the  period  of  the 
peace,  Paris  has  been  as  much  infected  by  the 
Anglomania  as  we  by  the  opposite  extreme; 
and  most  of  the  very  fashions  you  are  adopting, 
actually  originated  among  yourselves.'^ 

**  Well,  never  mind ! — ^They  come  back 
to  us,  like  East  India  Madein^  improved  by 
the  voyage.  And  then  Lady  Wycombe  cer- 
tainly does  set  them  off  to  the  best  advantage !'' 
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'^  Is  she  going  to  give  any  thing?"  inquired 
Sir  Walter^  artistically  swallowing  a  bouchie 
tPkuUres  without  splintering  the  fn^ie  patiu 
serie. 

'^  I  am  sure  I  hope  so^  or  we  shall  have  a 
horrible  season.  I  never  fioicy  there  is  any 
thing  doing,  till  Lady  Wycombe's  parties  begin. 

"Perfect  infiatiiation^ — ^perfect  idolatry !'* — 
ejaculated  the  opposition  member;  and  Lord 
Monthermer,  who  shared  in  his  antipathy^ 
thought  of  the  sobriquet,  assigned  her  by  Moor- 
som,  of  the  Brazen  Serpent.  He  had  imbibed 
from  the  Colebrooke  clique  the  worst  opinion 
of  Lady  Wycombe's  nature  and  disposition. 

He  was  sorry^  however^  when  a  topic  of  con- 
versation was  dropped  which  had  served  to 
spur  up  the  spirits  of  his  ftir  neighbours ;  for 
he  was  in  no  mood  to  be  amusing. — ^English* 
men  are  rarely  giflted  with  the  faculty  possessed 
by  foreigners^  of  being  able  to  throw  off  their 
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cares  and  jest  at  the  stake.  A  Frenchman 
feels  it  an  insult  to  society  to  appear  out  of 
sorts^  while  John  Bull  chooses  to  assume  that 
to  make  himself  agreeable  is  an  optional  duty. 
No  one  has  a  claim  upon  his  conversation ! 
Unless  here  and  there  a  man  established  in 
society  on  the  agreeability  score^  who  is 
seen  spring  after  spring  at  the  dinner-parties 
of  the  season^  screwing  himself  up  to  the  mark 
and  putting  on  a  sort  of  sprightly  intelligent 
countenance  lest  his  contemporaries  should 
detect  him  repeating  himself  or  the  new  gene- 
ration vote  him  grown  dull  and  twaddling,  one 
rarely  makes  a  dinner  acquaintance  which  has 
not  assisted,  during  the  manufacture^  to  damp 
one's  appetite. 

The  room  grew  hotter  and  hotter  with  excess 
of  light  and  excess  of  rechautb.  Even  the  feir 
faces  of  the  ladies  appeared  to  catch  fire  from 
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the  reflexion  of  the  red  nose  of  the  portly  old 
tnaitre  cPhdtel,  and  the  crimson  Havering  live- 
ries in  the  background.  Every  one  seemed 
conscious  that  the  dinner  was  long  and  tedious ; 
and  when  once  that  idea  takes  root,  it  flourishes 
with  the  deadly  influence  of  the  nightshade. 
At  length,  the  welcome  signal  was  given  for  the 
departure  of  the  ladies.  Gloves  and  handker- 
chiefs were  picked  up;  and,  as  the  feminine 
file  marched  past  amid  a  confusion  of  chairs 
and  rustling  of  silks.  Lord  Monthermer  over- 
heard the  duchess  inquire  familiarly  en  passant 
of  the  handsome  young  incognito,  ^^  Pray  shall 
I  see  Adelaide,  to-night,  at  Almack*s  ?'' — 

"  I  fancy  not.  Her  &ther  has  a  threatening 
of  the  gout;  and  when  he  is  ill,  you  know,  he 
can't  l>ear  her  to  leave  him.'' 

^'  Adelaide''  from  the  lips  of  the  duchess  of 
Havering,  clearly  implied  her  niece  Lady  Ade- 
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laide  de  Vere.  But  who  was  this  young  gen- 
tleman^  so  familiarly  acquainted  with  her 
movements?  —  Could  it  be  **  Sud?**  —  Lord 
Monthermer  was  glad  that  even  so  slight  a 
thing  as  the  slender  person  of  Sir  Walter  inter- 
posed between  himself  and  the  object  of  his 
suspicion. 

Resolved  to  examine  dispassionately  the  qua- 
lities of  this  intimate  friend  of  Lady  Adelaide, — 
perhaps  this  superseder  of  poor  Gerald  Wrough- 
ton, — ^he  rejoiced  to  discover,  in  the  course  of  a 
quarter  of  an  hour's  conversation  which  suc- 
ceeded the  departure  of  the  ladies, — (that 
quarter  of  an  hour  so  remarkable  in  English 
society  for  a  sudden  digression  into  obscenity 
like  the  infected  exhalation  following  the 
extinguishing  of  light), — ^that  the  good-looking 
stranger  so  magnanimous  in  his  disdain  of  Lady 
Wycombe,  was  a  decided  Ubertine ;  a  man  of 
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extremely  refined  manners  but  extremely  coarse 
mind. — '^  Sud/' — if  ^  Sud*^  he  were, — ^was  bril- 
liant and  showy,  but  a  roue  of  the  first  water. 
Monthermer  was  glad  for  once  to  feel  himself 
the  superior. 

**  Is  Lord  Colebrooke  seriously  ill?*^ — he 
nevertheless  cautiously  inquired  of  the  ofiSender, 
as  they  proceeded  together  up  stairs,  after  a  few 
more  glasses  of  claret. 

*'  I  am  afraid  so/^ — ^was  his  reply ;  "  for  the 
old  gentleman  is  a  deuce  of  a  bore  when  he  gets 
the  gout  into  his  foot  or  head.  I  was  with 
them  at  seven;  and  Adelaide  had  sent  for 
Chambers.'^ 

It  was  impossible  to  say  more,  for  they  had 
reached  the  drawing-room.  Eleven  o'clock  had 
struck;  and  the  ladies  of  the  party  were  already 
dispersed.  Sir  Walter  carried  off  the  unknown 
as  soon  as  they  had  swallowed  their  coffee ;  and 
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Lord  Monthenner^  though  now  ahnost  despair- 
ing of  meeting  Lady  Adelaide  at  Almack's, 
determined  to  go  there  for  five  minutes,  if  only 
to  inquire  of  the  Duchess  of  Hayering  the  name 
and  pretensions  of  the  gentleman  who  talked 
of  «  Adelaide," 

But  alas,  on  catching  a  glimpse  of  the  Duchess 
of  Hayering  at  the  further  extremity  of  the 
glittering  ball-room,  he  discovered  tiiat,  as 
ministress  of  foreign  afiairs,  she  was  doing  the 
honours  of  Almack's  to  some  piece  of  foreign 
royalty  just  arrived  in  town,  whom  the  patro- 
nesses had  saddled  upon  her  patience,  and  who, 
being  too  heavy  to  dance,  seemed  resolved  to 
prove  that  he  was  equally  heavy  in  conversa- 
tion. When,  lo!  the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton, 
one  of  those  lumbering  women  who  think  it 
impossible  to  cross  a  room  without  inflicting 
tiiemselves  on  some  unlucky  victim,  ftistened 
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herself  upon  Lord  Monthenner's  ami  as   he 
was  on  the  point  of  departure. 

^  Yoa  would  oblige  me  particularly^^   she 
whispered,  by  way  of  marking  to  an  enirious 
sister-patroness    that  Lord  Monthermer  was 
secured, — ^  by  engaging  Miss  De  ligne  to  dance. 
— ^That  cool  officious  woman.  Lady  Gosshawk, 
has  been  asking  my  permission  to  introduce 
some    Monsieur   de    something   or  other,  to 
Mary;  and   a  foreigner  of  whom  one  is  not 
guite  sure,  is  by  no  means  a  safe  acquaintance* 
Till  Lady  Wycombe  comes  in  to  tell  me  whether 
the  man  is  the  right  thing,  I  shall  try  to  avoid 
the  introduction;  for  Lady  Oosshawk,  who  has 
five  daughters  of  her  own  out  and  two  of  them 
here  to-night,  is  much  too  shrewd  a  woman  to 
introduce  to  a  pretty  girl  any  thing  worth  mo- 
nopolizing for  her  family.    I  look  upon  you. 
Lord  Monthermer,  as  an  old  friend  of  my 
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little  protegee  or  I  should  not  yenture  to  make 
the  request/' 

''  I  should  really  be—'' 
Mary,  my  dear,  I  want  you. — ^Thank  you. 
Captain  Montreville.      Mary] — here  is  Lord 
Monthermer  waiting  to  dance  with  you.     Go ! 
love,  the  set  is  forming." 

And  greatly  to  his  vexation.  Lord  Monther- 
mer found  himself  again  standing  up  to  dance 
with  Mary  De  Ligne  !-rHe  began  to  rejoice 
that  Lord  Colebrooke's  gout  was  keeping  Lady 
Adelaide  at  home;  more  especiaUy  when  he 
saw  ^^Sud"  and  Sir  Walter  pass  arm-in-arm 
along  the  room,  with  the  sort  of  knowing  sig- 
nificant smile  by  which  some  men  delight  in 
marking  to  the  world  their  contempt  of  every 
thing  decent  and  decorous. 

To  be  out  of  humour  with  Mary  was,  how- 
ever, impossible.  It  would  have  been  like 
crushing  a  daisy  to  affect  sternness  towards  that 
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young,  fresh,  fidr,  and  innocent  heart.  He  soon 
found  himself  conversing  with  her  cheerfully. 
They  talked  of  the  perils  and  privations  Gerald 
Wroughton  was  likely  to  encounter  in  his 
Oriental  expedition;  and  Mary,  though  still 
asserting  that  Gerald  would  have  done  much 
better  to  return  and  spend  the  autumn  in 
Northamptonshire,  admitted,  with  one  of  the 
sunniest  smiles  of  her  Hebe-like  countenance, 
that  it  would  be  a  far  more  charming  thing  to 
form  one  of  his  party  into  the  wilds  of  Albania, 
than  of  the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton's  to  the 
downs  of  Epsom. 

''  You  are  going,  of  course,  to  Epsom  ?'^ — ^was 
her  next  inquiry. 

^'  Tes — I  suppose  so*    One  follows  the  rest 
of  the  world." 

^'  Not  every  one  !*'  said  Mary,  heedlessly. 
^^  Mr.  Wroughton,  you  see,  goes  into  Greece." 

^'  Perhaps,"    observed    Lord    Monthermer, 


THB   WOMAN   OF   THE  WORLD.  267 

with  a  smile^  '*  I  have  not  his  motiyes  for  being 
out  of  sorts  with  society/' 

*'  Motives  ? — It  was  true,  then/*  inquired 
Mary^  colouring  deeply^  '^  that  he  met  with  a 
disappointment  this  winter  at  Naples  ?*' 

'*  Gerald's  disappointments  signify  more  to 
him  than  either  to  you  or  me/'  replied  Mon* 
tfaermer^  evading  the  question;  nor  could  he 
help  feeling  that  a  trip  to  Athens  might  even- 
tually become  as  essential  to  himself  as  to  his 
brother-in-law. 

^'  Mr.  Wroughton's  disappointments  may 
not  signify  to  me/'  said  Miss  De  Ligne^  some- 
what piqued, — ^*  but  I  have  a  right  to  interest 
myself  in  the  happiness  of  Emma;  and  were 
her  brother  to  fell  a  sacrifice  to  the  violence  of 
his  feelings.  Miss  Wroughton  would  never 
recover  it." 

^^  Do  not  alarm  yourself/'  replied  her  part- 
ner, again  attempting  to  smile.    ^^  Young  gen- 
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tlemen's  disappointments  are  not  quite  so 
oyerwhelihing  as  young  ladies  are  apt  to  imagine. 
Few  men  of  the  present  day  are  likely  to  sink 
under  the  violence  of  their  emotions.''— 

''  I  am  beginning  to  think  so !''  cried  Mary, 
taking  his  arm  to  return  to  her  chaperon, 
and  secretly  reverting  to  his  own  firivolous 
forgetfiilness  of  the  home  and  happiness  of  his 
youth.  "  Few  men  have  hearts ;  for  which 
reason  few  men  deserve  to  obtain  one.'' 

Lord  Monthermer  looked  down  with  a  smile 
of  goodnatured  sympathy,  almost  paternal, 
upon  the  pouting  little  girl  whom  even  Almack's 
had  not  yet  casehardened  into  insensibility; 
and,  as  he  raised  his  eyes,  they  fell  upon  Lady 
Adelaide  de  Vere,  who  stood  by,  leaning  &mi- 
liarly  on  the  arm  of  Sud.  In  her  flowing  robe 
of  white  satin,  with  a  bandeau  of  brilliants 
binding  down  her  raven  hair,  she  looked  like  a 
queen ;  and  queenlike  was  the  bend  of  recog- 
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iiition  she  bestowed  upon  Messer  Francesco 
Petrarca. 

''  If  you  are  going  to  Epsom^  I  am  sure  I 
wish  you  would  come  with  usy*  resumed  Miss 
De  Ligne^  reverting  to  their  past  conversation 
without  perceiving  his  embarrassment.  '^  The 
duke,  you  know^  never  moves^  except  some- 
times to  take  an  airing  in  the  park  or  the  King's 
Road ;  and,  as  the  duchess  is  not  fond  of  having 
young  men  dangling  about  her,  she  wiU  certainly 
invite  that  tiresome  old  horror  Mr.  Monckton, 
by  way  of  some  one  to  take  care  of  us.  Do 
come  !'^ 

'^  I  quite  agree  with  you/'  replied  Monther- 
mer,  who  had  not  heard  a  word  she  was  saying ; 
and  Lady  Oosshawk,  who  stood  listening  beside 
them,  was  all  admiration  of  Miss  de  Ligne's 
barefaced  coquetry,  and  Lord  Monthermer^s 
Talleyrandic  evasion  of  the  snare.  For  people 
of  the  world  are  strangely  at  fault  when  they 
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assign  motives  for  the  conduct  of  their  country 
cousins. 

It  was  a  relief  to  Monthermer^  on  restoring 
his  little  partner  to  the  care  of  the  Duchess^  to 
find  Lord  Carpynter  standing  beside  his  sister. 
Lord  Carpynter  was  the  sort  of  dry^  imper- 
turbed^  man^  whose  company  is  always  a  relief 
to  men  of  excitable  feelings.  Lord  Monthermer 
turned  off  to  converse  with  his  philosophical 
friend^  certain  that  the  topic  selected  would  be 
either  politics  or  literature ;  and  so  it  proved* 
A  new  pamphlet  on  railways  had  issued  forth 
that  morning  from  pamphletiferous  Piccadilly, 
which  Lord  Carpynter  now  aigued  through 
from  page  the  first  to  page  the  two  hundred 
and  seventy-fifth, — ^not  forgetting  the  appendix. 
There  was  no  occasion  to  talk  to  him ;  all  he 
wanted  was  a  listener  to  be  convinced  by  his 
borrowed  eloquence. 

Monthermer  was  perhaps  of  opinion  that  the 
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resignation  with  which  he  sorrendered  his  but- 
ton and  ears  to  the  noble  proser,  ought  not 
to  go  unrewarded;  for^  at  the  dose  of  the  last 
long-winded  period^  he  ventured  to  remark  in 
return^ — ^'  How  exquisitely  handsome  Lady 
Adelaide  de  Vere  ia  looking  to-night  !^^ — 

^'  Is  she  ? — I  have  not  observed  her/* — re- 
plied the  hard-minded  old  bachelor; — ^adding 
in  a  lower  voice^  as  the  ndlway  question  gra- 
dually faded  from  his  imagination^ — ^'  that  is  a 
woman,  I  confess,  whom  I  camiot  bring  myself 
to  admire.  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere  is  what  is 
called  a  woman  of  the  world^— a  thing  I  abhor. 
A  man  of  the  world  is  a  phrase  I  can  under- 
stand;— a  woman  of  the  world  is,  or  ought  to 
be,  an  incongruity/' 

"  You  are  severe  !*' 

^^  Lady  Adelaide  is  a  person  of  exceeding 
plausibility ; — I  never  heard  any  one  converse 
whose  truisms  were  so  specious.     But  when 
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assign  motives  for  the  conduct  of  their  country 
cousins. 

It  was  a  relief  to  Monihermer^  on  restoring 
his  little  partner  to  the  care  of  the  Duchess^  to 
find  Lord  Carpynter  standing  beside  his  sister. 
Lord  Carpynter  was  the  sort  of  dry^  unper- 
turbed^ man^  whose  company  is  always  a  relief 
to  men  of  excitable  feelings.  Lord  Monthermer 
turned  off  to  converse  with  his  philosophical 
friend^  certain  that  the  topic  selected  would  be 
either  politics  or  literature ;  and  so  it  proved* 
A  new  pamphlet  on  railways  had  issued  forth 
that  morning  from  pamphletiferous  Piccadilly^ 
which  Lord  Carpynter  now  aigued  through 
from  page  the  first  to  page  the  two  hundred 
and  seventy-fifth^ — not  forgetting  the  appendix. 
There  was  no  occasion  to  talk  to  him ;  all  he 
wanted  was  a  listener  to  be  convinced  by  hia 
borrowed  eloquence. 

Monthermer  was  perhaps  of  opinion  that  the 
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resignation  with  which  he  surrendered  his  but- 
ton and  ears  to  the  noble  proser,  ought  not 
to  go  unrewarded ;  for^  at  the  close  of  the  last 
long-winded  period^  he  ventured  to  remark  in 
return^ — ^^  How  exquisitely  handsome  Lady 
Adelaide  de  Vere  ia  looking  to-night !'' — 

"  Is  she  ? — I  have  not  observed  her/^ — re- 
plied the  hard-minded  old  bachelor; — ^adding 
in  a  lower  voice^  as  the  railway  question  gra- 
dually fiEided  from  his  imagination^ — ^'  that  is  a 
woman^  I  confess,  whom  I  cannot  bring  myself 
to  admire.  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere  is  what  is 
called  a  woman  of  the  world,— a  thing  I  abhor. 
A  man  of  the  world  is  a  phrase  I  can  under- 
stand ; — a  woman  of  the  world  is,  or  ought  to 
be,  an  incongruity. 

"  You  are  severe  !^' 

^*  Lady  Adelaide  is  a  person  of  exceeding 
plausibility ; — I  never  heard  any  one  converse 
whose  truisms  were  so  specious.     But  when 
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assign  motives  for  the  conduct  of  their  country 
cousins. 

It  was  a  relief  to  Monthermer^  on  restoring 
his  little  partner  to  the  care  of  the  Duchess^  to 
find  Lord  Carpynter  standing  beside  his  sister. 
Lord  Carpynter  was  the  sort  of  dry^  unper- 
turbed^ man,  whose  company  is  always  a  relief 
to  men  of  excitable  feelings.  Lord  Monthermer 
turned  off  to  converse  with  his  philosophical 
friend^  certain  that  the  topic  selected  would  be 
either  politics  or  literature ;  and  so  it  proved* 
A  new  pamphlet  on  railways  had  issued  forth 
that  morning  from  pamphletiferous  Piccadilly, 
which  Lord  Carpynter  now  argued  through 
from  page  the  first  to  page  the  two  hundred 
and  seventy-fifth, — not  forgetting  the  appendix* 
There  was  no  occasion  to  talk  to  him;  all  he 
wanted  was  a  listener  to  be  convinced  by  his 
borrowed  eloquence. 

Monthermer  was  perhaps  of  opinion  that  the 
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resignation  with  which  he  sorrendered  his  but- 
ton and  ears  to  the  noble  proser,  ought  not 
to  go  unrewarded ;  for^  at  the  dose  of  the  last 
long-winded  period^  he  ventured  to  remark  in 
return^ — ''  How  exquisitely  handsome  Lady 
Adelaide  de  Vere  is  looking  to-night !  '* — 

'*  Is  she  ? — I  have  not  observed  her/^ — re- 
plied the  hard-minded  old  bachelor; — adding 
in  a  lower  voice^  as  the  railway  question  gra- 
dually faded  from  his  imagination, — ^^  that  is  a 
woman,  I  confess,  whom  I  cannot  bring  myself 
to  admire.  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere  is  what  is 
called  a  woman  of  the  world,— a  thing  I  abhor. 
A  man  of  the  world  is  a  phrase  I  can  under- 
stand;— a  woman  of  the  world  is,  or  ought  to 
be,  an  incongruity.^ 

"  You  are  severe  !*' 

^'  Lady  Adelaide  is  a  person  of  exceeding 
plausibility ; — I  never  heard  any  one  converse 
whose  truisms  were  so  specious.     But  when 
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extremely  refined  manners  but  extremely  coarse 
mind. — ^^  Sud/^ — ^if  ^  Sud''  he  were, — ^was  bril- 
liant and  showy^  but  a  roue  of  the  first  water. 
Monthermer  was  glad  for  once  to  feel  himself 
the  superior. 

'^  Is  Lord  Colebrooke  seriously  illP' — ^he 
nevertheless  cautiously  inquired  of  the  offender, 
as  they  proceeded  together  up  stairs,  after  a  few 
more  glasses  of  claret. 

"  I  am  afraid  so/* — ^was  his  reply;  ^  for  the 
old  gentleman  is  a  deuce  of  a  bore  when  he  gets 
the  gout  into  his  foot  or  head.  I  was  with 
them  at  seven;  and  Adelaide  had  sent  for 
Chambers."^ 

It  was  impossible  to  say  more,  for  they  had 
reached  the  drawing-room.  Eleven  o'clock  had 
struck;  and  the  ladies  of  the  party  were  already 
dispersed.  Sir  Walter  carried  off  the  imknown 
as  soon  as  they  had  swallowed  their  coffee ;  and 
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Lord  Monthenner^  though  now  ahnost  despair* 
ing  of  meeting  Lady  Adelaide  at  Almack^B, 
determined  to  go  there  for  five  minutes^  if  only 
to  inquire  of  the  Duchess  of  Havering  the  name 
and  pretensions  of  the  gentleman  who  talked 
of^Adelaide.'* 

But  alas^  on  catching  a  glimpse  of  the  Duchess 
of  Havering  at  the  further  extremity  of  the 
glittering  ball-room^  he  discovered  that^  as 
ministress  of  foreign  affairs^  she  was  doing  the 
honours  of  Almack^s  to  some  piece  of  foreign 
royalty  just  arrived  in  town^  whom  the  patro- 
nesses had  saddled  upon  her  patience^  and  who^ 
being  too  heavy  to  dance^  seemed  resolved  to 
prove  that  he  was  equally  heavy  in  conversa- 
tion* When,  lo!  the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton, 
one  of  those  lumbering  women  who  think  it 
impossible  to  cross  a  room  without  inflicting 
themselves  on  some  unlucky  victim,  fastened 
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danced  no  more.  Fixed  against  the  wall^  as 
if  nailed  against  it  kite-£ashion,  a  warning  to 
men  of  his  years,  he  stood  contemplating  firom 
a  distance  the  mispeakable  beauty  of  a  woman 
so  distinguished  in  loveliness,  that,  even  amid 
the  three  hundred  persons  still  present,  he 
could  distinguish  her  as  a  planet  is  distin* 
guishable  in  tiie  starriest  sky.  Not  a  word 
that  he  had  heard  to  her  discredit  conveyed  a 
deteriorating  idea  to  his  mind.  Was  it  wonder- 
ful  that  any  thing  so  charming  should  meet 
with  detractors? — ^The  only  faults  he  could 
discern  in  Lady  Adelaide  was  the  tender  smile 
with  which  she  listened  to  the  sallies  of  the 
Duchess  of  Havering's  Ubertine  dmner-guest, 
on  whose  arm  she  was  leaning. 

Lord  Portumna,  who  was  devoting  his  whole 
attention  to  Lady  Wycombe,  appeared  to  be 
altogether  dimnissed;  and  poor  Monthermer, 
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out  of  patience  with  all  he  saw  and  heard, 
soon  made  his  way  to  the  door, — ^to  his  car- 
riage,— ^to  his  own  room;  and  dismissing  the 
wondering  Monsieur  Fortune,  threw  himself 
on  his  feverish  bed  to  dream  of  *^  Sud  ?' 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


Gorge.  But  come,  take  your  cloak,  to  Adonis  we  haste, 
Aud  fiisten  your  robe  with  its  clasps  to  your  waist ; 
Our  queen  is  preparing  a  sight  so  divine ! 

Pratmoe,  Ay !  all  things,  be  sure,  with  fine  people  are  fine. 
But,  prithee,  describe  these  preparations  so  novel 
To  me,  who  live  coop'd  in  this  lone  little  hovel. 

PoLWHELB's   THBOCaiTUS. 

Thbrb  are  two  things  whose  impetuosity 
leaves  an  indelible  impression  on  the  mind; 
the  Danube,  rolling  boisterously  forward  with 
its  icebergs  after  a  prodigious  thaw, — and  the 
movement  of  London,  in  the  height  of  its 
season.      The  multitudes,  —  the  equipages, — 
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the  wealth,— the  human  mind,— in  motion  on 
all  sides,  under  impulses  one  does  not  under- 
stand, and  with  views  of  which  one  knows 
nothing,  are  truly  overpowering. 

London  is  a  pleasant  place,  however,  to 
those  who,  like  Lord  Monthermer,  command 
access  to  society  without  having  recourse  to 
the  basenesses  to  which  the  merely  fashionable 
condescend;  to  those  who,  from  the  proudest 
duchess  to  the  obsequious  Bond-street  trades* 
man  bowing  and  showing  his  white  teeth 
for  an  order,  are  every  where  eagerly  wel- 
comed. 

'^^Pon  my  soul, — this  is  a  most  divine 
house  !^' — cried  Harford,  who  called  and  was 
unluckily  admitted  to  Lord  Monthermer,  just 
as,  having  made  up  his  mind  not  to  attend  the 
drawing-room,  he  had  ordered  his  horse  for  an 
early  ride.  '^  I  don^t  wonder  you  were  in  such 
a  deuced  hurry  to  set  off  from  Naples, — I  donH 
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wonder  you  left  poor  Wroughton  in  the  lurch. 
Wroughton^s  a  capital  fellow^ — ^though  deuced 
slow. — ^Where  did  you  get  this  perfect  rocking- 
chair  P* 

'^  By  inheritance  from  my  uncle,  who  im- 
ported it  from  New  York.^^ 

''  The  devil  he  did ! — I  ¥^as  afraid  you  were 
going  to  say  who  got  it  from  the  American 
minister.  My  uncle  might  have  any  thing  that 
can  be  imported !  The  old  fellow  has  got  every 
thing  indeed,  but  taste.'^ — 

'^  You  must  assist  him  with  yours.^ 

''  He's  such  an  obstinate  old  fool.  He  can't 
be  persuaded  that  /  know  any  thing  of  the 
world.  But  what  can  one  expect  of  a  man 
buried  all  his  life  in  a  compting-house  ?" 

^  That  he  should  amass  the  millions  I  hear 
ascribed  to  Sir  Jacob  Harford.^ 

'^Oh!  you  haidt  heard  of  Sir  Jacob; — ^where 
the  deuce  did  you  hear  of  him? — Flassaski 
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was  quite  in  a  rage  that  I  should  suppose  he 
had  ever  heard^of  such  a  person.  By  the  way, 
Monthermer,  if  you  would  not  mind  coming 
into  the  city,  I  wish  you  would  dine  with  him 
on  Sunday  ? — Portumna,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  has 
promised  to  come.  I  know  he  will  be  horrified 
at  the  governor,  and  the  governor  at  him ;  and, 
as  Sir  Jacob  sees  dinner  company  only  on 
Sundays,  there  will  be  half  a  dozen  stock- 
exchange  brutes  to  complete  the  nastiness  of 
the  thing.  For  my  part,  I  have  taken  care  to 
be  engaged  every  Sunday  since  I  returned  to 
Engbmd.^ 

'^  I  shall  have  much  pleasure  in  dining  with 
Sir  Jacob  Harford,^^  said  Monthermer,  hoping 
to  get  rid  of  his  visitor  by  this  concession. 
'^  I  am  not  ass  enough  to  underrate  the  im- 
portance of  a  man  who  holds  a  station  of  so 
much  consideration  in  the  country.^' 


>> 
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Toung  Harford^  fancying  that  Lord  Mon- 
thermer  was  only  quizzing  him  in  the  style  he 
found  himself  quizzed  at  Naples  by  Alexis 
Bagot^  and  in  London  by  Alexis's  brother, 
looked  foolish ;  again  reverted  to  the  beauty  of 
some  vases  of  old  Sevres  mounted  i  la  Louis 
XIV.,  which  graced  the  encaignures;  then  sud- 
denly broke  out  into — ^^  So  old  Colebrooke  has 
got  something  at  last ! — I  suppose  it  is  all  die 
Duke  of  Havering's  doing." — 

^'  I  have  not  heard  of  Iiord  Colebrooke's 

» 

having  any  thing  but  the  gout  ?''— - 
*^  My  dear  fellow^  he  has  got  the  Bath.    I 

dined  yesterday  at  Lady  Wycombe's,  and  I 

heard  somebody  say  he  had  got  tiie  Bath." 
^'  That  he  was  sent  to  Bath,  perhaps  >"— said 

Lord  Monthermer. 
"  If  he  were  sent  any  where,  I  should  think 

it  would  be  to  Coventry,"  said  Harfordj  with  a 
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sneer.  '^  But  I  know  what  I  say.  He  applied 
for  the  Mint,  which  is  vacant;  and  the  king, 
after  listening  to  the  Duke  of  Havering's  re- 
capitulation of  his  brother-in-law's  services, 
answered  that  the  Mint  was  disposed  of,  and 
proposed  to  reward  them  with  the  red  riband. — 
Now,  considering  that  poor  Colebrooke  is  so 
wretchedly  out  at  elbows,  this  is  adding  insult 
to  injury.  They  say  his  debts  and  Lord  Sud- 
ford's  amount  to  half  as  much  again  as  the 
value  of  his  estates." 

^^  Lord  whose  V* — 

*'  Sudford, — his  eldest  son, — a  capital  fel- 
low,— the  greatest  rove,  and  the  handsomest 
man  about  town !  But  of  course  you  know 
Sudford  ? — Every  body  knows  Sud  !*' — 

'^  I  dined  with  him  yesterday  at  the  Duke  of 
Havering's.'* 

*'  Yes, — I  heard  him  say  at  the  Travellers', 
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he  was  going  to  nepotize.  Poor  fellow! 
I  fancy  the  Mint  would  suit  him  as  well 
as  his  father.  I  heard  him  telling  Flaszaski 
that  he  had  sold  off  his  hunters  and  given  up 
his  cook ;  and  that  Lady  Sudf ord  (with  whom 
he  is  on  cat-and-dog  terms)  had  been  proposing 
a  separate  maintenance.  '  But  I  am  obliged  to 
deny  myself  the  common  comforts  of  life,' 
said  Sud.  ^  We  actually  cannot  afford  to  liye 
apart !' " 

^^  I  see  nothing  to  admire  in  his  tone  of  con- 
versation or  code  of  morality/'  said  Monther- 
mer^  stiffly.  '^  But  he  is  a  man  of  striking 
appearance.'' 

'^  Yes — striking  enough ! — in  the  style  of  his 
sister^  who—" 

^^  Shan't  you  be  very  late  for  the  drawing- 
room  ?"  suddenly  inquired  Lord  Monthermer^ 
actually  shrinking  from  the  chance  of  hearing 
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some  new  accusation  against  Lady  Adelaide. 
*^  I  conclude  you  are  going  V 

*'  Yes, — ^no ; — 'pon  honour  I  have  hardly 
made  up  my  mind !''  said  Harford,  delighted  to 
have  brought  Lord  Monthermer  to  the  point ; 
for  the  object  of  his  visit  was  simply  to  mark 
his  indifference  to  the  fietshionable  business  of 
the  day.  '^  I  was  at  the  lev^,  yesterday ;  so 
that  there  is  no  absolute  necessity  for  me  to 
bore  myself.  By  the  way,  you  were  not  at  the 
lev6e  ?*' 

*'  I  was  presented  at  the  last,  and  last  draw- 
ing-room before  Easter.  To-day,  therefore,  I 
am  not  going ;  but  I  recommend  you  to  think 
of  dressing.'' 

^  You  think  it  would  be  noticed  if  I  should 
shirk  the  thing?" 

'^  Decidedly  !  Holding  an  appointment,  as 
you  do,  you  cannot — " 

''  Well,  since  you  consider  it  so  important. 
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I — ^and,  now  I  reooUect, — Portmiiiia,  who  is  to 
present  me,  made  it  a  particular  point  that  I 
should  not  be  kte.  He  has  the  entries  yon 
know,  in  yirtoe  of  his  office,  and — ^' 

^  Tes,  yes ! — Grood  bye ! — I  most  not  let  yon 
lose  more  time/' 

And  great  was  the  reUef  to  Lord  Monthermer 
to  see  the  door  dose  upon  the  conceited  jack- 
ling  in  office. 

The  least  observant  traveller  from  Dan  to 
Beersheba,  may  have  noticed  as  he  coasted 
some  rivulet  or  river  that  though  an  inter- 
posing fragment  of  rock  rising  out  of  its  channel, 
suffices  to  fret  the  waters  into  foam,  sound, 
and  fury,  signifying  nothing,  yet  no  sooner  has 
the  stream  overcome  the  influence  of  the  ob- 
stacle, than  the  current  becomes  smooth  as 
before,  but  devoid  of  interest  or  animation.  It 
was  surprising  how  suddenly  the  fever-fit  of 
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Lord  Monthermer's  mind  subsided^  after  the 
discovery  which  annihilated  his  dread  of  rival- 
ship.  He  had  watched  Lady  Adelaide  closely 
the  preceding  night.  No  other  man  had 
approached  her  than  the  ^'  Sad/'  now  be- 
come  innocuous.  Even  Lord  Portumna  held 
off.  There  was,  consequently,  nothing  to  fear 
from  the  contention  of  pretenders  to  her 
smiles. 

He  had  thus  acquired  leisure  to  deliberate  on 
all  he  had  heard,  not  only  of  herself,  but  of 
other  members  of  the  Colebrooke  family ;  and 
there  was  nothing  advantageous  in  the  retro- 
spect.  The  fall  of  the  tliermdmeter  of  his 
attachment  between  Wednesday  night  and 
Thursday  morning,  was  indeed  prodigious. 
Finding  that  there  was  neither  love  nor  matri- 
mony in  the  case,  he  began  to  resent  Lady 
Adelaide's  alteration  of  demeanour  towards 
him,  as  an  indication  of  caprice;  and,  as  an 

VOL.  II.  o 
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impulse  of  mere  caprice,  was  prepared  to  re- 
sent it. 

Suddenly  checking  himself  in  the  act  of 
pacing  the  room,  which  is  so  sure  a  symptom 
of  a  lover's  irritability  and  the  nascent  elo* 
quence  of  a  rehearsing  member  of  parliament, 
he  made  up  his  mind  to  change  his  mind, 
and  hasten  to  court.  So  soon  after  Lady 
Adelaide's  arrival  in  England,  she  must  neoes*- 
sarily  be  presented.  .  He  would  meet  her, 
— confront  her, — and  demonstrate  by  his  per* 
feet  self-possession,  his  indifference  to  her 
coolness  or  contempt. 

Gossage  the  great,  who,  if  the  truth  must  be 
told,  had  entertained  somewhat  disparaging 
notions  of  his  new  lord  on  finding  that  the 
wealth  and  honours  of  all  the  Shropshires 
descended  to  an  insignificant  country  baronet, 
(one  of  those  who  since  their  late  meetmgs  and 
petitioninga  have  acquired  in  the  servant's  halls 
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the  significant  name  of  badgers,)  relented  in 
Lord  Monthermer^s  favour  on  noticing  his 
caprice  about  his  house;  and  now^  when  he 
heard  the  issue  of  orders  for  the  carriage  and 
servants  with  their  state  hammer  doth  and 
liveries,  to  be  got  ready  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
for  the  drawing-room,  ahnost  hoped  to  find  in 
him  a  worthy  successor  to  the  wilful  Lord 
Bridgnorth.  Though  the  head-coachman  grum- 
bled about  want  of  due  notice,  and  the  foot- 
men firetted  lest  their  silk  stockings  might  not 
be  sufficiently  pinked  for  a  daylight  exhibition, 
vainly  representing  that  my  late  lord  the  earl, 
never  took  steps  of  such  importance  without 
having  duly  apprized  them,  the  commons'  voice 
was  as  inaudible  to  the  throne  in  Grosvenor 
Square,  as  in  Stable  or  Palace  Yard.  After 
three  quarters  of  an  hour  delay.  Lord  Mon- 
thermer  found  himself  involved  in  the  momen- 

o2 
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tous   string  of   carriages    proceeding   to   the 
drawing-room. 

Just  as  he  reached  half-way  down  St.  James's 
Street,  it  occurred  to  him  that,  after  all,  his 
labour  might  prove  labour  lost.  With  a  vague 
recollection  of  having  heard  from  the  spiteful 
Mrs.  St.  Paul  that  Lady  Adelaide  had  never 
been  received  at  court)  he  recalled  to  mind 
instances  of  ladies  excluded,  under  similar  cir- 
cumstances, from  the  circle  of  Queen  Charlotte. 
That  the  interdict  had  since  been  removed,  he 
was  weU  aware ;  nay,  he  had  some  idea  of  an 
especial  exception  having  been  made  in  favour 
of  Lord  Colebrooke's  daughter.  Tes!  Dr. 
Moorsom  had  certainly  asserted  that  the  inno- 
cence of  Lady  Adelaide  was  fuUy  recognised  in 
the  highest  quarter. 

But  even  this  slight  misgiving  had  cast  if  not 
a  rock,  at  least  something  more  than  a  pebble 
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into  the  stream;  and  before  his  carriage  at- 
tained the  gateway  of  the  palace^  all  poor 
Monthermer's  sangfroid  was  merged  in  anxiety 
to  ascertain  whether  Lady  Adelaide  would  or 
would  not  participate  in  the  ceremonies  of  the 
day.  It  was  of  her  only  he  thought,  as  he 
entered  the  glittering  throng  pressing  forward 
to  the  presence  of  royalty. 

But  though  by  this  time  familiarized  with 
the  aspect  of  fashionable  life,  he  was  not 
habituated  to  the  brilliant  display  of  such 
scenes  as  now  awaited  him.  The  contrast 
afforded  by  court  costume  to  the  studied 
plainness  of  English  every  day  dress,  may 
account  for  the  fitct  that  not  a  court  in  Eu- 
rope presents  so  striking  and  characteristic 
an  aspect  as  our  own.  St.  James's  is 
almost  the  only  court  indeed  that  can  be 
said  to  retain  a  costume;  and  between  the 
waving  of  its  plumes  and  the  resplendence 
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of  its  scarlet  imifonnsj  nothing  can  be  more 
imposing.  The  Imperial  Court  of  Russia  may 
perhaps  excel  us  in  point  of  variety  and 
showiness  of  uniform^  or  intrinsic  value  of 
jewels.  But  at  St.  Petersbuigh^  two  im- 
portant points  are  deficient;  female  beauty 
and  unifoTmity  of  refinement.  Discrepaneies 
are  there  perceptible^  such  as  ever  shock  the 
senses  at  one  of  the  crowded  birthdays  at  St 
James's. 

Lord  Montfaermer  recovered  from  the  first 
coup  d^mily  only  to  be  worried  by  the  civilities 
of  his  friends  and  acquaintance. 

*^  Lord  Monihermer'i — Why  you  told  me 
you  were  not  coming?^ — cried  Sir  Kenelm 
Hulme. 

'^  You  here} — I  understood  last  night  you 
had  made  up  your  mind  to  stay  away?'' — said 
Lord  Royston. 

"  Jfon^Aermer  ?  — -  Heigh-day !  —  Why  you 
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swore  you  wouldn't  come?'^ — exclaimed  little 
Harford. 

^  My  dear  fellow  !-»you  are  positively  change- 
able as  a  fine  lady;  I  was  going  to  say  a 
weathercach'^hnt  recollected  in  time  that  the 
wind  has  been  due  east  for  the  last  seven 
weeks/^  added  St.  Leger  Kerr^  shaking  him 
warmly  by  the  hand;  while  the  Duchess  of 
Kimbolton  stood  perplexed  between  her  fear 
that  Monthermer  had  purposely  deceived  her^ 
and  her  hope  that  Mary's  arguments  were  the 
cause  which  had  induced  him  to  change  his 
mind.  Mary  meanwhile,  frankly  accosted  him 
with — ^  Oh !  I  am  so  glad  you  are  come ! — 
How  well  you  look  in  regimentals, — I  should 
scarcdy  have  known  you! — I  am  in  such 
fear  of  my  feathers  coming  unfutened,  and  of 
being  presented !" 

And  while  the  prodigious  duchess  stood  in- 
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quiring  into  his  plans,  (taking  up  as  much  room 
as  poor  old  Lady  D.  in  the  day  of  hoops  thirty- 
two  inches  in  diameter,)  a  dozen  angry  beauties 
of  minor  dignity  elbowed  their  way  past,  won- 
dering what  right  people  had  to  block  up  the 
way,  in  such  a  place,  at  such  a  time. 

Not  desirous  of  sharing  the  obloquy.  Lord 
Monthermer  passed  on  with  the  rest;  receiv- 
ing immoved  a  thousand  pearly  smiles,  and  dis- 
pensing imgradously  a  hundred  formal  bows ; 
when,  on  his  progress  towards  the  presence 
chamber,  his  eyes  happened  to  faXL  upon  a  rue- 
ful countenance,  with  which  he  fancied  himself 
familiar ;  and  as  he  drew  nearer  towards  the  pillar 
behind  which  the  doleful-looking  lady  and  her 
train  of  green  and  gold  brocade  were  ensconced, 
he  perceived  that  the  suddenly  illuminated  coun- 
tenance which  recognised  his  approach,  was  no 
other  than  that  of  Mrs.  Longman-Tompldnson. 
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^'  Oh !  dear  me^  Lord  Monthermer ! — what  a 
terrible  crowd!'' — cried  she,  as  he  paused  to 
accost  her.  ^'  Pm  most  crushed  to  pieces ! — 
Pm  waiting  here  for  Lady  Mary  Mitchell,  who 
is  to  present  me.  Have  you  seen  Lady 
Mary  Mitchell  ? — How  horridly  all  this  is  man- 
aged 1 — How  much  better  things  were  done  at 
Naples !'' 

Have  you  been  long  returned?''— 
Only  four  days.     We  came  with   Lady 
Mary  Mitchell  and  her  daughters^  who  are 
going  to  spend  the  summer  with  us  at  Stoke 
Park.-*-Charming  people,  the  Mitchelk." 

'^  They  arrived  at  Naples  only  so  short  a 
time  before  I  quitted  it  that*-'^ 

**  Yes ! — I  recollect  you  went  oflF  quite  at  a 
start.  You  got  a  title  and  fortune,  I  remember, 
exactly  on  the  night  of  my  famous  ball.  Was 
n't  it  a  capital  afiair  ? — I  was  saying  yesterday 
to  Mr.  Longman-Tompkinson,  that  he  must  try 

o  3 
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to  find  you  out,  for  the  Mitchells  tell  us  yoa 
are  grown  quite  a  personage  in  London. — But 
Pm  glad  to  find  you  donH  forget  old  firiends. — 
Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere  passed  me  just  now  as 
close  as  I  am  to  you,  without  so  much  as  a  look. 
You  see,  things  are  altered  with  us.  Instead  of 
being  at  our  mansion  in  Carlton  Terrace  this  year 
(which  is  let  to  the  Brazilian  ambassador),  we  are 
forced  to  put  up  at  an  hotel.  We  are  at  the 
Burlington,  and  Mr.  Longman-Tompkinson 
and  myself  will  be  most  delighted  to  see  you* 
But  you  must  not  expect' to  find  things  as  they 
would  have  been  at  our  mansion  in  Carlton 
Terrace ;  where,  (as  I  was  telling  Lady  Mary 
Mitchell  this  morning),  the  gobUn  tapestry  was 
considered  quite  unique.  Ah!  there  u  Lady 
Mary,  I  declare ! — ^talking  to  the  gentleman  in 
a  blue  riband  and  a  star,— I  wish  I  could  catch 
her  eye. — I  am  afiraid  she^l  foiget  me:  and 
and  having  lived  abroad  so  long'^ — (the  Long- 
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man-TompIdjisonB  had  left  London  only  the 
preceding  spring) — ^  I  actually  know  not  a  soul, 
and  feel  quite  bewildered  in  England.^ 

But  the  latter  part  of  tiie  lady's  harangue 
was  lost  upon  Montbenner.  Having  ascer- 
tained  from  Mrs,  Longman-Tompkinson^s  idle 
chatter  that  Lady  Adelaide  had  passed  onwards^ 
he  took  the  earliest  opportunity  to  move  off. — 
It  was  in  vain  that  Lady  Gk)sshawk  and  three 
of  her  little  brood,  lay  in  wait  for  him.  He  even 
forgot  to  apologize  to  Lady  Margaret  Bad- 
deley,  whom  he  encountered  on  his  road,  for 
having  absented  himself  from  her  ball;— but 
pushed  on  in  a  spirit  of  romantic  enterprise, 
worthy  of  Thalaba. 

It  was  not,  however,  till  he  liad  actually 
reached  the  royal  presence,  that  the  lady  he 
was  come  so  far  to  look  upon,  greeted  his  view. 
Lady  Adelaide  was  in  the  act  of  payiiig  her 
compliments  in  a  style  of  grace  and  with  a 
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share  of  favour  in  return^  auch  as  gratified  him 
to  the  soul. — Lovely  as  she  had  been  in  his 
eyes  from  the  first  hour  of  their  accidental 
meetings  never  had  she  appeared  so  majestically 
beautiful  as  now;  attired  in  the  most  dignified 
of  costumes^  and  looking  as  if  bom  to  occupy 
the  position  she  just  then  held. — ^All  tiie  pride 
of  the  country  baronet  came  back  upon  the 
feelings  of  Lord  Monthermer^  as  he  admired 
her  graceful  good-breeding. 

Detained  in  conversation  for  nearly  ten  mi- 
nutes by  one  of  the  princesses^  to  whose  house- 
hold the  late  Lady  Colebrooke  had  been 
attached^  Lady  Adelaide  quitted  the  presence- 
chamber  at  the  moment  Lord  Montiiermer 
made  his  exit;  and  thus  fortuitously  thrown 
together^  the  lady^  either  following  the  die* 
tates  of  a  capricious  nature,  or  embarrass6e 
de  sa  contenancCf  acknowledged  by  a  gracious 
smile  the  distant  bow  vouchsafed  her.    They 
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were  obliged  to  pass  on^  side  by  side;  and^ 
by  way  of  breaking  the  awkward  silence  she 
asked  leave  to  present  him  to  her  sister  Lady 
Sudford^  a  pretty  little  woman^  by  whom 
she  had  been  presented  on  her  return  to 
England.  The  usual  ciyilities  followed;  and 
Monthermer  could  scarcely  forgive  himself  for 
the  glow  of  delight  excited  in  his  bosom  by  the 
altered  conduct  of  Lady  Adelaide. 

^^  I  regret  to  hear/'  said  he^  ^^  that  Lord 
Colebrooke  is  indisposed.'' 

'^  My  father  is  suffering  from  the  gout.  He 
will  be  gratified  to  leam  that  you  do  not  forget 
him.  At  his  age^  people  grow  punctilious ;  he 
has  more  than  once  expressed  his  mortification 
at  your  not  having  inquired  after  him  since  you 
came  to  town." 

'^  I  had  not  the  honour  of  being  aware  of  his 
lordship's  address," 
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The  mystery  would  not  have  been  very 
difficult  to  unisvel  P'  observed  Lady  Adelaide, 
in  her  nsoal  gentle  accents,  and  with  a  second 
smile,  more  fascinating  if  possible  than  the 
first;  ^^  particularly  as  I  find  firom  Mr.  Har- 
ford, that  he  sees  you  daily ;  and  firom  my  bro- 
ther, that  he  had  the  pleasure  of  dining  with 
you  yesterday  at  the  Duke  of  Havering's.^ 

Lord  Monthermer's  confusion  was  every 
moment  increasing.  He  to  he  accused  of  nq;- 
lect!  He  to  he  reviled  with  indifierence! 
What  would  he  have  given  for  courage  to  burst 
forth  into  an  angry  recrimination  of — ^^  Why — 
why  have  you  hitherto  repelled  me  by  so  im- 
justifiable  a  change  of  maimer  P^ 

But  the  laughing  eyes  of  little  Lady  Sudford 
were  fixed  upon  him,  with  a  significance  of 
expression  that  reduced  him  to  silence.  Con- 
scious of  the  awkward  part  he  was  playing,  it 
was  a  relief,  when,  as  they  mingled  once  more 
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in  the  throngs  hundreds  of  admiring  counte- 
nances were  turned  upon  Lady  Adelaide  de 
Vere;  and  his  own  silence  was  concealed 
under  the  universal  homage  tendered  to  the 
handsomest  woman  at  the  drawing-room. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


O !  thou  that  reconcil'st  the  faults  of  all 
Thy  frothy  sex,  and  in  thy  single  self 
Confin*8t  a  spacious  world  of  virtuous  women, 
Hadst  thou  been  the  beginning  of  the  sex, 
The  very  devil  in  his  serpent's  skin 
Had  wanted  cunning  to  o'ercome  thy  goodness, 
And  all  had  died  in  innocency. 

Nathaniel  Field.  1612. 

It  is  amusing  to  take  note  of  the  reluc- 
tance affected  by  certain  fine  ladies  to  en- 
couAter  the  fetigues  and  plumed  state  of  the 
drawing-room;  and  the  promptitude  with 
which  they  submit  to  prolong  their  martjnr* 
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dom  at  an  evening  assembly^  given  for  the 
display  of  their  finery.  Some  philanthropical 
party-^vcr  or  other  is  sure  to  open  her  house 
on  the  night  of  a  court  or  birthday^  in  order  to 
facilitate  the  exhibition;  while  for  the  conso- 
lation of  stars  of  inferior  magnitude^  there  is 
the  forlorn  hope  of  the  King's  Theatre.  At 
such  places  as  Devonshire  and  Lansdowne 
Houses^  the  splendour  of  the  general  effect  is^ 
perhaps^  worthy  of  the  sacrifice ;  but  at  houses 
of  lesser  note — where  a  crested  lady  or  two^ 
ashamed  of  her  own  finery  and  resembling  a 
running  footman  in  a  continental  crowd,  in- 
dulges her  trivial  courtly  vanity  to  the  mortifi- 
cation of  the  ex*courtly  many,— there  is  more 
motive  for  merriment  than  admiration. 

At  the  party  given  that  night  by  the  Mar- 
chioness of  GlenviUian  more  than  a  hundred 
ladies  of  the  plume  exhibited  their  grandeur; 
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the  Duchess  of  Eimbolton  lookmg  like  the 
hearse  of  some  fair  maiden  having  all  the  os- 
triches of  Senegal  plucked  for  its  adornment ; 
while  the  litde  Miss  Mitchells,  in  a  full*fledged 
group,  resembled  a  covey  of  Balearic  Demoi- 
selles. 

With  imboimded  elation  of  spirit,  did  Lord 
Monihermermake  his  appearance  among  these 
feathered  tribes.  The  ceremony  of  the  mom- 
ing  and  its  htigaes,  afforded  of  course  the 
prevailing  topic.  On  all  sides,  nothing  was  to 
be  heard  but — "  How  did  you  get  away  ?*' — 
"Were  you  there  long  after  I  left  you?** — 
"I  passed  you  as  you  were  hurrying  off  to  your 
carriage,  and  thought  you  looking  pale  and 
tired.  That  trying  Pomona  green  train! — 
You  should  never  venture  on  green ! — ^Oreen  is 
fatal  to  people  of  your  complexion  1^' 

Some  exhibited  affectation,  some  ill-nature. 
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Lady  FitzFlymflam  kept  protesting  that  ^'  the 
drawing-room  afforded  at  least  one  unrivalled 
enjoyment^  that  of  getting  away  again;"  while 
a  dark  lady^  celebrated  for  a  quality  of  speech 
which  many  call  audacity  and  a  few^  wit^ 
was  heard  exclaiming — **  Well !  now  weVe 
paid  tribute  to  CeBsar^  I  hope  Ceesar  wiU  be 
civil  enough  to  pay  tribute  to  us. — Has  any  one 
heard  news  of  a  ball  ?" — 

It  was  among  the  loftiest  presences  that 
Monthermer  directed  his  search  after  one^  the 
majesty  of  whose  person  was  only  rivalled  by 
its  graces.  Decoyed  from  room  to  room  of  the 
splendid  suite  by  waving  plumes  high  towering 
above  the  rest,  he  observed  little  Lady  Sudford 
flit  up  and  down  like  a  peewit^  but  no  Lady 
Adelaide;  nor  was  it  till  he  had  begun  to 
despond  that  he  discovered  her^  half  concealed 
in  a  remote  corner^  in  conversation  with  a 
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man  neitlier  young,  handsome,  nor  distin* 
goished-looking ; — ^her  court  plume  dismissed, 
— her  usual  simplicity  of  costume  quietly  re- 
assumed. 

*^  I  have  been  seeking  you  for  the  last  hour 
in  Tain/'  said  he,  ^^  having  doomed  myself  to 
disappointment  by  ttie  foUy  of  looking  for 
you — " 

"In  my  morning's  finery,  perhaps?'*  said 
her  ladyship,  with  a  gracious  smile.  "  No ! — I 
was  glad  to  set  myself  at  liberty  for  a  stroll  in 
the  park  enclosure,  after  the  heat  of  the  morn- 
ing. I  have  a  prejudice  too  that  the  cos- 
tume appropriated  to  the  presence  of  royalty, 
ought  to  be  exclusively  dedicated  to  court." 

"  Charming  and  discriminating  theory !" 
exclaimed  her  elderly  friend, — (a  serious  con- 
servative lord,  whom  Lady  Adelaide's  plau- 
sibilities had  long  placed  among  the  parti- 
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zans  of  ^^one  of  the  most  intellectual  of  her 
sex,")  ^Mn  these  days  of  universal  mockery, 
how  refreshing  to  meet  with  one  female  mind, 
earnest  in  its  loyalty  and  true  to  its  moral 
principles  V 

While  the  noble  lord  was  apostrophizing, 
the  noble  lady  took  the  opportunity  to  make 
room  by  her  side  for  a  delinquent  whose 
proxy  was  deposited  in  the  hands  of  the  most 
liberal  of  ministers. 

^'  Tou  complain  of  the  heat  of  the  morning. 
I  trust  you  have  not  suffered  from  fatigue?" 
inquired  Monthermer,  in  that  flutter  of  spirits 
which  leaves  little  scope  for  the  display  of 
eloquence. 

'^  Oh,  no !  I  was  too  much  gratified  to  be 
fatigued.  Few  tilings  delight  me  more  tiian 
the  noble  aspect  of  an  English  drawing-room. 
I  find  there  so  much  to  be  proud  of — so 
much  to  be  pleased  with  !     The  continent  has 
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nothing  to  exhibit  comparable  with  the  purity 
of  oonntenance  and  simplicity  of  manner^  mani- 
fested in  our  women ;  or  with  the  serene  dignity 
of  expression  remarkable  in  our  men.  How 
different  firom  the  meretricious  air  of  foreign 
beauties^  and  the  laborious  graces  of  foreign 
exquisites  ! — I  was  never  more  struck  by  the 
contrast  than  this  morning.'' 

"  Towering  above  the  vulgar  envy  of  her 
sex!"  thought  Monthermer;  adding aloud^  as 
an  involuntary  homage^  ^'  You  can  afford  to  be 
just — you  can  allow  yourself  to  be  generous !" 

^'  What  a  delightful  evening  you  gave  us  at 
Lady  MaigaretBaddeley's  !"  observed  her  elder 
votary,  (apprehending  that,  since  a  handsome 
young  man  had  joined  the  party,  it  might  be 
indispensable  to  talk  of  balls )  ^'  I  have  always 
made  it  a  point  of  conscience  to  go  to  Lady 
Margaret's  parties,  for  we  are  nearly  related : 
henceforward,  I  shall  feel  it  a  recreatiop.*^ 
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'^  But  I  do  not  promise  you  always  to  invite 
the  company^  or  get  up  mazurkas !''  said  Lady 
Adelaide^  with  a  smile. 

'^  I  was  greatly  disappointed  not  to  have  the 
honour  of  seeing  you  at  Lady  Chertsey's  that 
night  !'*  interposed  Monthermer.  "  You  were 
expected  at  Lady  Chertsey's.^ 

'^  And  you,  at  Lady  Margaret's  P'  replied  her 
ladyship^  with  a  still  gentler  smile.  '^  But  to 
say  the  truths  I  had  other  motives  for  not  going 
to  Chertsey  House.  My  sister-in-law,  a  near 
relation  of  Lady  Chertsey,  has  been  unkindly 
treated  by  the  family ;  and  I  consider  it  a  duty 
for  near  relatives  to  uphold  each  other  un- 
biassed by  the  opinions  of  the  world.^ 

'*  A  noble  principle  !*'  cried  Lord  Slowgo, 
with  enthusiasm.  But  Monthermer  cried  no- 
thing. He  was  pondering  in  indescribable  emo- 
tion   over   the  inference  conveyed  by  Lady 
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Adelaide's  expression  of — '*  other  motives  !*' 
Was  it;  then^  a  motive  for  her  to  attend  a  ball, 
that  his  humble  presence  was  expected  ? — Could 
it  be  that  he  was  distinguished  by  het  prefer- 
ence ? — Impossible  just  then  to  push  his  disco* 
veries  by  a  leading  question !  Lord  Slowgo^  (a 
highly  respectable  man  with  a  wife  and  family, 
who  felt  that  he  was  honouring  virtue  in 
honouring  a  woman  capable  of  uttering  such 
sentiments  as  those  of  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere,) 
having  taken  the  cue  from  her  last  aphorism, 
was  prosing  away  to  his  heart's  content,  in  a 
discourse  previously  prepared  for  the  heads  of 
an  article  in  the  Quarterly  to  be  hung  upon 
the  peg  of  the  first  ethical  work  destined 
to  be  anointed  with  the  oil  of  gladness :  one  of 
those  mild,  magnanimous  articles,  resembling 
the  soft  music  struck  up  to  soothe  the  mind  of 
the  public,  between  the  acts  of  some  murder- 
loving  tragedy. 


THE   WOMAN    OF   TBB    WORLD.  313 

It  was  in  vain,  therefore,  that  Monthermer 
attempted  to  catch  her  eye, — to  obtain  her  ear. 
The  well-bred  Lady  Adelaide  sat  listening  with 
an  air  of  candour,  which  encouraged  the  proser 
into  sentences  as  long  as  our  last,  and  exempli- 
fications almost  as  far-fetched.  Monthermer 
would  have  given  worlds  to  persuade  her  to 
take  his  arm,  and  remove  to  some  less  rational 
quarter  of  the  room.  But  Lady  Adelaide  was 
thoroughly  continentaiiased  out  of  the  English 
habit  of  wandering  up  and  down  a  crowded 
assembly,  to  display  her  own  beauty  and 
criticise  that  of  others;  being  of  opinion 
that  woman  ought  to  remain  stationary  on  her 
pedestal,  while  men  perform  pilgrimages  of 
worship  from  idol  to  idol. 

That  is  a  lovely  creature  who  was  with  the 
Duchess  of  Kimbolton   this  morning    at  the 
'  drawing-room  V  observed  Lady  Adelaide,  most 
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syncopically,  at  the  first  full  stop  which  enabled 
her  excellent  friend  Slowgo  to  take  breath  and 
give  quarter. 

*'  This  morning  V  inquired  Monthermer, 
trying  to  recal  his  scattered  thoughts^  and  not 
conceiving  that  a  child  Uke  Mary  De  Ligne 
could  be  considered  worthy  of  inquiry. — ^^^I 
observed  no  one  in  particular  with  the  Duchess 
of  Kimbolton  this  morning  ?^^ 

"  Oh !  yes ; — a  pretty  delicate  creature^  much 
too  fairy-like  to  pretend  to  her  gigantic  arm. 
Pray  suggest  to  the  duchess  to  promote  her  to 
the  palm  of  her  hand.  She  would  look  like 
the  little  ivory  Victory  held  by  the  colossal 
marble  Minerva  of  the  Parthenon.'^ 

"  Tou  must  surely  mean  Maty/^  said  Mon- 
thermer^  enlightened  by  this  allusion. 

^'  Do  I  ? — I  asked  you  her  name/'  sud  the 
lady,  almost  startled  by  a  familiarity  of  speech  * 
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implying  even  greater  intimacy  than  she  had 
apprehended. 

'^  Her  name  is  Miss  De  Ligne ;  her  father 

one  of  my  Hehnsley  Abbey  neighbours.  It 
was  an  age  since  I  had  seen  her  before ;  and  I 
scarcely  recollected  her/' 

Lady  Adelaide,  referring  this  confused  asser- 
tion to  their  encounter  at  the  drawing-room, 
could  not  but  remark — "  Your  memory  seems 
infirm,  even  for  London  and  the  season.  I 
have  met  you  riding  with  Miss  De  Ligne;  I 
have  seen  you  dancing  with  her;  I  have,  in  fact, 
scarcely  found  you  apart  from  her  and  the 
duchess,  since  my  arrival  in  town.'' 

Lord  Monthermer  was  gradually  becoming 
the  happiest  of  men. — Lady  Adelaide  admitted 
having  taken  note  of  his  proceedings ! — Lady 
Adelaide  almost  admitted  her  jealousy  of  his 
attentions  to  another ! — 
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^^  I  am  more  flattered  than  I  can  express  that 
you  should  have  deigned  to  observe  me/' 
whispered  the  mal^adroit,  recalling  the  lady  to 
self-possession,  by  pointing  out  the  inferences 
to  which  she  was  giving  rise.  Luckily  however 
for  Monthermer,  severity  was  not  just  then  the 
cue  of  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere. 

^'I  had  begun  to  fear  by  your  manner/'  he 
resumed,  ^'  that  you  had  altogether  wididrawn 
the  indulgence  shown  me  at  Naples.  Tell  me, 
I  entreat,  why  so  cold  since  your  return  to 
England? — Why  have  you  repelled  my  ad- 
vances ? — ^Why  given'  me  cause  to  apprehend 
that  I  had  offended  you  ?" — 

^^  I  fancied  rather  that  I  had  given  offence  to 
you  z"  was  her  subdued  reply ;  while  Slowgo, 
finding  his  companions  whispering  together, 
was  wise  enough  to  rise  and  depart  '^  I 
was  fearful   you  might  resent  the  necessity 
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under  which  I  found  myself^  of  undeceiving  the 
unfortunate  misapprehensions  of  Mrs.  Wrough- 
ton ; — a  person  whom  you  cannot  regard  with 
higher  esteem,  I  might  almost  say  affection^ 
than  myself.^' 

^'What  right  had  I  to  resent!"  exclaimed 
the  enraptured  Monthermer.  ^'  Why  should  I 
desire  poor  Gerald  to  prolong  his  illusions — 
or  even  to  be  accepted  through  pity,  when 
tenderness  pleaded  nothing  in  his  favour? — 
Believe  me,  I  applauded  your  candour. — Be* 
lieve  me,  I  appreciated  your  regard  to  the 
best  interests  of  all  parties ;  and  rejoiced  heart 
and  soul,  when  I  found  his  hopeless  expecta- 
tions set  at  rest  for  ever  l'^ 

^'  I  had  indeed  little  reason  to  hope  you  would 
welcome  me  into  your  family,^'  —  said  Lady 
Adelaide,  affecting  to  misapprehend  his  obser- 
vation.    '^  I  am  fully  aware  of  my  own  unwor- 
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thiness  to  become  the  wife  of  so  fine -hearted 
a  creature  as  Gerald  Wroughton  !'^— 

You  cannot  suppose  me  guilty  of  such  an 
implication!'^  cried  Monthermer^  with  enthu* 
siasm.  ^^  Ton  cannot  but  be  aware  of  tibe 
reverence^  the  passionate  admiration  with  which 
I  have  ever  regarded  you! — ^You  cannot  but 
have  been  conscious  of  the  wretchedness  you 
were  inflicting  by  the  alteration  of  your  demea- 
nour!'* 

'^  I  heard  of  you  as  so  much  caressed  and 
courted/' — faltered  her  ladyship^  in  much 
emotion, — "  that  I  feared  you  might  misap- 
prehend  the  motives  of  a  fnendship  abnost 
too  frankly  offered  at  Naples^  to  Sir  William 
Helmsley.  I  trembled  lest  you  should  mism- 
terpret I—'' 

My  dearest  Adly !'' — cried  Lady  Sudford^ 
at  that    unlucky  moment   flying   up   to  her 
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sister-in-law^  as  if  buoyed  by  the  stream- 
ers of  her  redundant  ringlets — "pray  take 
pity  upon  me  and  come  home ! — Our  carriage 
has  been  up  twice/' 

Lady  Adelaide  (the  kindest  and  most  philan- 
thropic of  human  creatures^  as  Lord  Slowgo 
invariably  called  her)  rose  to  comply.  As  she 
moved  along  the  stiU  crowded  rooms  upon 
Lord  Monthermer's  arm,  every  eye  was  turned 
towards  the  beautiful  creature  who  had  chosen 
to  remain  in  eclipse  throughout  the  evening, 
and  whose  brows,  adorned  only  with  their  natu- 
ral beauties,  afforded  so  striking  a  contrast  to 
those  around  her.  To  press  the  completion  of 
her  half-uttered  phrase  was  impossible.  Nay, 
even  in  the  cloak-room.  Lord  Monthermer, 
watched  on  one  side  by  the  tribe  of  Mitchell 
and  on  the  other  transfixed  by  the  leaden  stare 
of  the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton,  found  no  oppor- 
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tunity  to  utter  more  to  Lady  Adelaide  than 
^'  I  shall  have  the  honour  of  calling  to-morrow 
in  ArUngton  Street/* 


END   OF   VOL.   II. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

Well !— some  there  be 
Enjoy  the  fortune  to  have  wondrous  men 
(Like  brave  beasts  to  their  arms)  support  their  state. 
Chapman's  Gbntlbman  Usbbb.  1606. 

LoBD  MoNTHBBMBR^  who  though  a  dever 
man  in  his  way  was  clearly  no  conjurer^  had 
accepted  Harford's  invitation  as  a  guest  to  his 
uncle's  Sunday  dinner^  without  suspicion  that 
there  was  a  chance  of  his  being  accepted  in  the 
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interim  as  a  lover^  by  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere. 
Not  yety  indeed^  as  an  affianced  husband^-— or 
he  would  have  found  it  impossible  to  subscribe 
to  her  ladyship^s  hard  conditions^  that  the  en- 
gagement must  be  fulfilled.  It  was  the  prin- 
ciple of  the  Colebrooke  feunily,  that  there  should 
be  honour  among  diners-out. 

His  visit  to  Arlington  Street,  on  the  day  suc- 
ceeding the  drawing-room,  had  been  unpropi- 
tious.  The  rooms  were  crowded  with  visitors 
to  Lord  Colebrooke's  gouty  stool.  To  return 
on  the  Saturday  was  an  effort  which  baffled  the 
moral  courage  of  poor  Monthermer;  and  his 
explanations  with  Lady  Adelaide  had  accord- 
ingly taken  place  that  night  at  the  opera,  be- 
tween the  door  of  the  Duchess  of  Havering's 
box  and  the  door  of  the  Duchess  of  Havering's 
carriage,  in  a  crowd  equally  impropitious  to 
making  love  or  making  way. 

Nor    had    Lord    Carpynter's   dinner-party 
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formed  an  advantageous  prelude  to  his  efforts  of 
eloquence.  On  arriving  at  the  opera^  Monther- 
mer's  understanding  was  pretty  nearly  over- 
powered^ not  by  Claret  and  Champagne^  but  by 
the  weight  of  politics  with  which  it  had  been 
overlaid, — heavy  as  the  pigs  of  lead  deposited  on 
a  strong  man,  to  make  proof  of  his  powers  of 
endurance.  On  entering  Lady  Adelaide's  and 
Mademoiselle  ELsler^s  presence  for  the  ballet, 
his  brain  was  in  a  confusion  worse  confounded 
of  conservatism,  liberalism,  and  you-get-out- 
I-get-in-ism, — the  only  definite  sect  of  modem 
politicians.  One  of  his  noble  ears  was  ringing 
with  poor-laws  for  Ireland, — ^the  other  stuffed 
with  rating  for  the  church;  and  it  was  in  the 
midst  of  these  contending  arguments,  he  un- 
dertook to  meke  it  apparent  to  the  loveliest 
woman  in  all  England,  that  he  was  in  all  Eng- 
land the  man  most  crossed  in  love.  By  the 
time  her  ladyship's  hand  was  placed  on  the 
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footman's  aim^  Monthermer  bad  hazarded  a 
declaration  of  eternal  attachment. 

It  was  of  course  impossible  for  the  lady  to 
hazard  a  reply  likely  to  be  overheard  by  the 
duchess-aunty  and  certain  to  be  overheard  by 
the  link-boy.    But  it  appeared  to  Lord  Mon- 
thermer that  the  hand  he  ventured  to  press  at 
partings  was  not  very  hastily  withdrawn;  and 
on  the  morrow^  accordingly,  no  sooner  had  the 
churches  of  the  west  end  poured  forth  their 
silk  and   satin  congregations  (who  after  giv- 
ing ear    to    the  good   things  expounded  by 
the  preacher,   fulfil  the  denunciation  of  the 
psalmist  by  going  empty  away),  than  he  re- 
turned to  Arlington  Street;  and  on  finding  that 
Lady  Adelaide  was  not  yet  returned  from  the 
Chapel  Royal,  proceeded  to  saunter  in  the 
Green  Park  till  her  return. 

Unhappy  man  I — He  noted  not  at  such  a  crisis, 
its  breath  of  cows, — so  inappropriate  to  the 
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courtly  soil ; — he  quarrelled  not  with  its  muddy 
pond  immortalized  by  the  Spectator  as  the 
wretched  refuge  of  starved  poets  and  despair- 
ing lovers.  He  noted  not  the  bright  aspect 
of  the  place,  with  its  Sunday  vesture  of  happy 
human  beings ;  the  sabbath  faces  of  the  poor 
who  labour^ — of  the  rich  who  are  released  from 
duns.  He  observed  not  the  city  derk^  twirling 
his  stick,  an  ail-but  cudgel,  and  finding  it  lighter 
than  a  pen ;  nor  the  happy  fioLther,  hugging  on 
one  ragged  arm  a  heavy  boy  and  dragging  with 
the  other  hand  a  tottering  girl,  and  finding  both 
together  lighter  than  a  feather.  He  saw  not 
the  bricklayer,  with  hii  chin  new«mown, — ^the 
washerwoman  with  her  sodden  fingers,  stiffened 
by  their  weekly  rest ; — ^he  saw  nothing  in  cre- 
ation but  himself,  and  the  other  object  of  his 
idolatry. 
At  three  o'clock,  Monthermer  started  once 
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more  for  the  post. — Distanced ! — Lady  Adelaide 
had  returned; — and  finding  Lord  Colebrooke 
departed  on  his  airing, — ^left  home  again  with 
the  duchess. 

"  Where  are  they  gone  V*  cried  he,  with  some 
indignation,  to  the  supercilious  butler. 

"  Can't  say,  my  lord.'^ 

«  To  the  Zoological  r' 

«  I  should  imagine  not.^ 

"To  the  park ?*' 

«  Certainly  not." 

"  You  have  no  idea  which  way  the  duchess 
will  drive  ?" — 

"  Her  grace  often  visits  Lady  Glenvillian 
on  Sundays,  my  lord,  at  her  villa  at  Campden 
Hill." 

Lord  Monthermer's  plans  for  the  day  were 
thus  discomfited;  and  even  when,  after  swal- 
lowing a  prodigious  quantity  of  dust  and  a  few 
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oaths^  he  contrived  to  overtake  the  duchess'^ 
carriage,  for  a  moment  at  Kensington  toll-bar, 
all  he  received  for  his  pains  was  Lady  Ade- 
laide's assurance  that  he  must  dine  in  the  city ; 
that  their  interview  would  at  all  events  be 
deferred  till  the  morrow,  as  in  spite  of  her 
father's  gout.  Lord  Colebrooke  and  herself 
were  engaged  to  a  state-dinner  at  the  Duke 
of  Havering's  to  meet  a  member  of  the  royal 
family* 

Nevertheless  she  did  specify  the  morrow: — 
she  did  say  with  a  smile  that  sank  into  his 
heart  like  balm  to  all  its  bruises,— '^  I  will  see 
you  at  three  to-morrow  P^— and  with  such  an 
incentive  to  hope,  his  spirits  rose,  and  he  pre- 
pared himself  in  no  ordinary  mood  of  elasticity, 
to  dine  with  Sir  Jacob  Harford  in  Mincing 
Lane. 

The  stony  miles  intervening  between  Gros- 
venor  Square  and  the  heart  of  the  city,  flew 
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like  Iightniiig  beneath  the  hoofr  of  Lord  Bri4g- 
north^B  matchless  hones;  and  the  moments 
employed  in  the  journey  sped  with  eqoal  rapi- 
dity to  the  bewildered  soul  of  poor  Lord  Mon* 
thermer. — ^There  were  ndther  drays  nor  trada 
to  impede  his  progress  over  the  ground  on  work- 
ing-days so  obstructed  (the  labours  of  Newgate, 
Leadenhall  Market,  and  other  points  of  popu- 
lar attraction,  being  the  business  of  Bladi 
Monday) ;  and  he  met  with  no  annoyance  save 
from  the  contact  of  a  harum-scarum  tandem, 
whose  springs  and  cattle  remained  to  be 
broken,  which  was  driven  against  his  carriage 
by  an  impertinent  puppy  in  a  white  neckcloth^ 
aborigenous  of  I^sbury  Square* 

To  the  city  palace  of  the  great  Sir  Jacob 
Harford,  he  was  welcomed  by  his  whipper- 
snapper  friend,  the  attache. 

He  found  half-a^ozen  strangers  assembled 
round  the  chau*  of  a  shrivelled  old  man^  whose 
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perscmal  dlmennoiis  irare  as  dimmutive  as  the 
pfoportions  of  bis  dwelling-house  were  capa- 
cious; and  Lord  Monthermer  was  promoted, 
on  his  presentation  to  a  seat  adjoining  that  of 
Sir  Jacob,  conunanding  the  ear  of  the  asth* 
matic  old  man  whose  pen-hand  still  com- 
manded the  fate  of  millions. 

"  Glad  to  see  you  here  sir*^— said  he  to  his 
lordly  guest.  For  the  superannuated  banker 
had  outlived  b31  heed  of  forms.  He  knew  that 
life  was  at  its  term, — that  his  grand  liability 
would  shortly  fall  due, — ^and  seemed  in  haste  to 
get  through  the  business  of  Ufe,  that  the  ba- 
lance-sheet might  be  ready). — ^^  My  nevy  Dick 
told  me  he  had  invited  a  new  lord  something  or 
other — Don't  care  much  for  lords — seldom 
come  into  the  city  sir  except  for  what  they  can 
get — ^Easter  dinner,  or  a  loan  on  personal  secu« 
rity— but  when  he  told  me  his  acquaintance  with 
you   commenced  at    Naples  as  Sir  William 
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Helmsley  my  heart  warmed  to  the  name — 
your  htte  father  sir  was  my  early  £riend  and 
first  constituent — you^  find  my  name  as  co* 
trustee  to  his  marriage  settlement  with  Lady 
Caroline  Delaval — Hearlily  glad  to  see  you*' 
resimied  the  old  man^  suddenly  stretching  his 
withered  hand  towards  Lord  Monthermer, — 
who^  early  an  orphan  and  reared  under  the 
tutelage  of  the  Elarl  of  Shropshire^  was  in  truth 
little  versed  in  the  acquaintanceships  of  his 
parents. 

Sir  Jacobs  about  to  pursue  his  civiUties 
to  the  son  of  his  former  £riend^  was  now 
interrupted  by  the  necessity  of  doing  the 
honours  of  his  house  to  a  new-comer^ — ^a 
grandee  of  Spain^  covered  with  crosses  till  his 
well-padded  chest  resembled  a  schoolboy^s 
game  of  fox  and  goose.  The  three  punctilious 
bows  of  ceremony  exacted  by  foreign  royalty^ 
gave  evidence  of  the  deference  due  from  the 
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Marquis  di  Senateja  to  the  shrivelled  mummy 
of  a  man^  with  whom  he  was  anxiously  nego- 
ciating  a  national  loan ! 

Lord  Monthermer  profited  by  the  interval 
to  survey  the  abode  of  his  new  friend. — The 
drawing-rooms^  though  lofty  and  solidly  fur- 
nished^ were  indebted  for  their  chief  adornment 
to  two  masterly  portraits^  by  Lawrence;  one^ 
of  the  Duke  of  Wellington^  a  full-length 
equestrian  piece, — ^the  other,  of  the  great  poli- 
tical leader  to  the  influence  of  whose  principles 
the  banker  felt  himself  in  a  great  measure 
indebted  for  his  commercial  prosperity. — In 
addition  to  these,  stood  at  the  extremity  of 
either  room,  a  pedestal, — ^the  one  bearing  the 
name  of  NoUekens,  the  other  RoubiUiac ; — ^the 
one  an  exquisite  Venus,  the  other  a  descending 
Mercury.  But,  if  the  two  portraits  formed  in- 
dications of  the  moral  faith  of  the  old  banker, 
these  costiy  works  of  art  were  admitted  to  his 
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praitoce  only  as  a  safe  inrestment;  Sir  Jacob 
haTiiii;  purchased  them  at  an  eaily  epoch  of  hb 
pubUe  iife^  with  the  same  views  diat  determiaed 
him  to  exhibit  on  his  table  a  massive  service 
of  plate^ — ^namely,  that  the  world  might  per- 
ceive he  was  realizing. — ^The  banker's  extrsr 
vagance  was  pure  matter  of  thrift ! — 

Among  the  company  who  were  now  succes- 
sively announced^  by  two  venerable  servants 
dignified  as  seneschals  and  sleek  as  abbots, 
were  Lord  Monthermer's  friend^  Mr.  Strang- 
ways ;  a  Prussian  Hofgerath,  who  was  peram- 
bulating Europe  for  the  effusion  and  absorption 
of  universal  knowledge;  Lord  Portnmna^  as 
gracious  as  a  prince;  Lord  Monthermer^  as 
happy  as  a  king ;  the  aforesaid  Spanish  Marquis 
of  Senateja  as  man  of  figure^  with  an  aocom- 
panjring  secretary  as  man  of  figures  or  walking 
numeration-table  appendixed  to  the  hidalgo^ 
to  reduce  his  vast  vauntings  into  sober  aridr* 
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i&etic.  In  addition  to  these  magnificoi^  ikeacB 
were  two  wealthy  merchants  from  Devonriiire 
Square^  a  Jewand  a  Gentile; — a  plainly-dressed^ 
pfadn,  middle-  aged  man^  plainly  the  head-clerk 
of  Harford  and  jCo.;  and  a  nondescript^  sHm, 
young  gentleman^  whom  Monthermer  conld  not 
exactly  make  out,  till  young  Harford  announced 
him  in  a  whisper  to  be  Sapphic,  the  author. 
*^  I  knew  you'd  find  it  a  deuced  bore,  here,'' 
said  the  youth,  '^so  I  secured  some  fun  for 
you.  I've  got  an  author! — ^Flaszaski  put  me 
up  to  it,  and  I've  got  an  author  P' — And 
the  exulting  tone  of  the  attach^  was  ex- 
actly that  of  a  schoolboy  exclaiming  to  his 
fellow-corduroys, — *^  Hurrah !  fetch  the  terrier, 
and  lef  s  have  a  hunt !— Fve  got  a  rat !" 

Dinner  was  annoimced; — choice  and  sterling 
as  if  ordered  by  the  Original.  The  turtle  was 
worthy  of  Sir  William  Curtis, — ^the  venison,  of 
the  turtle ; — and  there  were  kickshaws  for  those 
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who  liked  them^  undesignated  indeed  by  the 
tides  of  modem  kickshaws,  but  appearing  under 
the  quaint  nomenclature  of  Mrs.  Glasse.  The 
slim  author  had  before  him  a  calf ^s  head  sur- 
prised; the  Neapolitan  ambassador,  a  Floren- 
tine ;  the  stationary  head-derk,  oyster-loayes ; 
and  the  Jew  merchant^  a  miraculous  draught  of 
fishes,  yclept  white  bait.  The  wine  was  such 
as  Portumna,  accustomed  to  trinquer  with  the 
sovereigns  of  a  whole  congress,  admitted  supe- 
rior to  all  his  past  experience;  and  the  Spanish 
grandee  (whom  the  waggish  author  conyerted 
into  the  Mar^titz  of  Sennatea),  protested  that 
the  Val-de-Penas  must  have  been  subtracted 
from  his  own  peninsular  cellar. 

Sir  Jacob  who  was  drinking  barley-water  and 
dining  on  friar's  chicken,  compelled  to  give  the 
honours  of  his  table  to  Portumna  and  the 
**  Marquiz,''  and  keep  up  his  conversation  with 
them  in  French,  excited  the  surprise  of  Lord 
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Monthermer  by  his  Parisian  pronunciation  and 
fluency.  But  the  old  banker's  coarse  English 
came  by  nature^ — his  idiomatic  IVench,  by  art; 
— as  much  a  portion  of  his  stock  in  business  as 
his  plate  and  his  Roubilliac.  Scarcely  less 
startling  was  the  universality  of  his  political 
knowledge  and  the  variety  of  his  sources  of 
information;  and  before  the  close  of  dinner^ 
the  country  baronet,  who  had  been  apt  to  £Eincy 
aforetime  that  money-makers  were  people 
capable  of  making  nothing  else  but  money, 
began  to  veer  toivards  an  opinion  that  they 
made  money  from  their  previous  knowledge  of 
all  other  species  of  earthly  manufacture, — ^from 
the  making  of  popes  and  ministers  of  state, 
to  that  of  national  bonds  created  by  the  re- 
lease of  a  nation  from  bondage ; — steam-vessels 
and  railroads, — mortgages  and  post-obits, — and 
all  the  many-sided  machinery  of  spendthrift-' 
hood ! — Sir  Jacob  surprised  him  more  by  his 
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lalmt  aeuteneBSy  than  in  tihe  first  instance  by 
his  apparent  decrepitude. 

StmngwaySj  who,  like  other  untravelled 
Englishmen,  was  as  profound  a  dunce  in  the 
living  languages  as  he  was  a  profound  scholar 
in  the  dead,  lagged  occasionally  into  the  con- 
versation in  exceedingly  English  French;  in 
hopes  to  cement  a  diplomatic  alliance  with  his 
Spanish  neighbour;  while  Senateja,  recognising 
him  as  a  guest  of  the  Haverings,  immediately 
referred  to  their  common  friend,  the  Fo- 
reign Affiiirs, — ^rendering  him  his  ample  due 
as  a  man  of  strong  abilities  and  the  highest 
honour. 

'*  La  Duchesse  aussi,  est  une  tris  sensible 
femme !"  observed  the  secretary,  intending  to 
convey  a  proper  compliment  to  her  grace's 
understanding. 

^'  Ah  ? — Madame  la  Duchesse  est  tris  sefm- 
ble  ? — Ce  pauvre  due  /"  exclaimed  the  marquis. 
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shrugging  his  shoulders.  '*  Du  re$te,  vnefemme 
fort  aimable!^ 

Strangways^  not  quite  satisfied  of  the  amia- 
bleness  (according  to  the  English  signification) 
of  a  woman  whose  nights  were  spent  in  whist 
and  whose  days  in  nothing,  digressed  from  her 
grace's  moral  to  her  physical  endowments,  by 
loud  praises  of  her  ''  grands  yeux  obscurs/* 
till  the  civil  foreigner  was  obliged  to  coin- 
dde  vaguely  with — ^  Mais  out — une  fort  jolie 
Jigure  r 

^*  A  pretty  figure  ?"  mentally  ejaculated 
poor  Strangways.  '^  Why,  the  man  must  be 
blind  ! — ^^Pretty  figure  ? — ^Why,  the  poor  dear 
duchess's  waist  is  as  thick  as  his  own  under- 
standing !'* — 

While  these  misapprehensions  reduced  their 
mutual  appreciation  of  each  other's  talents 
to  the  lowest  level,  their  war  of  dulness 
was  scarcely  more  absurd  than  the  war  of  wit 
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which  was  going  on  at  the  other  end  of  the 
table.  The  slim  author  had  met  with  his  match 
in  the  Devonshire-square  merchant,  who  was 
something  of  an  amateur  in  the  profession ;  and 
the  Prussian  Ho^erath,  von  Tranmer,  who 
understood  what  was  passing  only  through  the 
shouts  of  laughter  bestowed  by  young  Harford 
and  the  Jewish  stockbroker  on  the  belligerents, 
entertained  very  little  doubt  that  he  was  in  the 
entertaining  presence  of  B02,  or  Theodore  Hook. 
'*  I  see  by  the  Observer  of  to-day/^  said 
Sapphic,  throwing  the  ball  for  his  own  hands  to 

ft 

catch, — **  that  Taglioni  don't  draw  this  year. 
Taglioni  '  draw !' — How  should  she  ?  The 
woman  came  here — " 

^  To  dance  V'  interrupted  Mr.  Punchem, 
taking  the  words  out  of  his  mouth,  and  popping 
a  square  of  venison  tipped  with  currant  jelly, 
into  his  own. 

"  Ha — ^ha — ^ha  hi — a ! — very   good — excel- 
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lent!^^  fidntly  stammered  poor  Sapphic^  with 
repressed  indignation. 

^  The  papers  say  that  because  they  want  to 
put  forward  the  dancing  of  Duyemay/^  observed 
Harford^ — seeing  no  joke  either  in  the  assertion 
or  its  interruption. 

"  Put  forward  the  dancing  of  Duyemay  ? 
Why^  it  is  only  by  her  beauty/^  said  Sapphic, 
''  that  Duvemay  has  obtained  any — ^ 

*'  Footing  at  the  opera/^  interrupted  his 
perverse  enemy. 

'^  That  they  assign  to  the  pretty  Pauline  any 
standing  as  a  dancer/'  persisted  Sapphic,  *'  is  a 
singular  proof  of  their  own  want  of — " 

^'  I/nierstanding/'  again  interrupted  the 
demon. 

^'  May  I  have  the  honour  of  a  glass  of  wine 
with  you,  sir?''  cried  Sapphic,  wishing  the 
sherry  might  be  his  poison ;  and,  as  Mercator 
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chose  Hock^  they  got  through  the  ceremony 
without  ckshing. 

Sir  Jacob  meanwhile,  being  a  professed 
Rechabite^  was  in  the  habit  of  dowagering  out 
of  the  room  to  a  nap  in  his  easy  chair,  as  soon 
as  the  dessert  was  placed  on  table ;  and  Mon- 
thermer,  in  no  mood  for  Steinbeiger  Cha- 
teau Margoux,  Tokay,  or  the  sparring  of  the 
professional  and  unprofessional  wags, — was  the 
first  to  follow  the  old  gentleman  into  the  draw- 
ing-room. 

"  Sit  down  by  me**— said  the  Nestor  of  the 
monied  interest,  rubbing  his  eyes; — ^^  sit  down, 
sir — Sorry  I  could  not  have  you  next  me  at 
dinner — Obliged  to  swallow  that  unctuous 
Spanish  olive  (who  femcies  he  is  taking  me  in), 
and  that  lord  and  master  of  my  nephew  (who 
would  fain  take  me  in  if  he  could) — Feel  very 
differently  towards  them  and    towards    your 
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father's  son — compelled^  however^  to  do  them 
honour  in  my  own  house — always  so — never 
did  any  thing  I  liked  in  the  whole  course  of 
my  life*' — 

^^  The  world  thinks  otherwise/'  said  Mon* 
thermerj  not  knowing  at  what  point  of  the  old 
man'^s  running  pattern  of  a  discourse^  to  inter- 
polate a  reply. 

**  The  world's  an  ass" — cried  Sir  Jacob.  "  I 
say  I  never  had  the  smallest  liberty  to  indulge 
my  own  likings — the  world  fancies  I  like  these 
Sunday  dinners  which  I  would  give  up  my 
little  finger  to  leaye  off — ^for  (no  offence  to  you, 
sir)  I  find  them  vastly  tedious — now  if  I  were 
to  close  my  house  on  Sundays  people  would 
declare  it  was  about  to  close  on  week-days — ^if 
Sir  Jacob  grows  too  old  for  pleasure  they'd 
say  he's'too  old  for  business — so  you  see  I'm 
obliged  to  tire  myself  to  death  and  keep  up 
my  table  to  keep  up  my  credit." 


ft 
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^^  Leaving  your  guests  to  enjoy  the  entertain- 
ment]'' observed  Monthermer,  intending  to  be 
civil  to  the  £retfdl  old  man. 

Enjoy  it? — ^who? — Not  you,  I'm  sure — 
never  saw  a  man  more  sick  of  his  company — 
Can't  think  what  made  you  come  here — In  your 
situation  in  life^  Vd  have  done  as  I  liked — But 
/  rose  from  nothing  as  they  say  in  the  City  of 
those  who  rise  from  honest  parents  and  a  good 
education — so  fve  been  passing  my  whole  life 
in  sowing  harvests  for  other  people  to  gather-— 
Never  had  a  minute's  leisure  to  marry  and 
found  a  family  of  my  own — Got  nothing,  you 
see,  but  a  flimsy  fool  of  a  nephew  to  inherit 
my  fortune — can't  give  it  to  public  institutions 
or  some  deserving  family — ^the  law  would  break 
my  will  and  my  nevy  suborn  witnesses  to 
prove  me  non  compos — so  whaf  s  the  use  of 
riches — my  whole  life  has  been  a  martyrdom 
without  hope  of  reaching  the  Kalendar  at 
last!" 
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To  divert  the  old  gentleman's  attention  from 
his  golden  miseries^  Monthermer  hazarded  a 
remark  on  the  portrait  opposite  to  which  they 
were  sitting. 

"  Ay  !  fine  picture  they  tell  me — know  no- 
thing of  pictures — brought  up  at  Merchant 
Taylor's  on  the  useful  knowledge  system — 
Know  it's  a  fine  picture  though — cost  a  mint 
of  money — so  it  ought — nothing  too  good  for 
the  original — nothing  too  great  for  so  great  a 
man — ^never  expected  to  outlive  his  ascendancy 
in  this  unfortimate  country — a  sad  crisis^  sir^ 
for  England  and  worse  to  come." 

''  I  shall  shock  you,  perhaps,  by  admitting 
that  mjf  principles  lean  to  the  liberal  side/'  in- 
terrupted Lord  Monthermer. 

^'The  political  principles  of  a  good-looking 
lord  of  eight-and-twenty  with  a  good  rent-roll 
are  not  worth  talking  about,"  replied  the  old 
man.      '^  Tis  only  your  broken-down  place- 


24  THB   WOBffAK   OF  THB  WORI«D« 

hunting  too^  like  b  Poitomna  or  a  CkiId>rooke 
nowadays  who  fiing  themselTea  heart  and 
soul  into  public  afiairs/' 

^'Tou  are  personally  acquainted  widi  Lord 
Colebrooke  ?'' — ^inquired  Monthermer^  in  an 
anxious  tone. 

^  A  little — ^With  his  handwriting  a  great  deal 
— ^A great  deal  more  than  Ilike — ^A paper  peace 
sometimes  a  plaguy  deal  worse  than  a  paper  war 
— Lord  Colebrooke  has  been  my  banker  these 
twenty  years— calls  me  his  I  suppose — ^things 
don't  always  go  by  their  right  names.^ 

'^  Do  you  know  his  daughter  ?'* 

"  The  girl  who  drove  poor  young  Sherburne 
out  of  his  senses — not  I— «ad  artful  ba^;age,  I 
fancy — the  only  thing  that  made  me  hesitate  to 
send  my  nevy  Dick  to  Naples  was  the  dread  of 
her  manoeuvres/' 

'^  I  do  not  conceive  that  Mr.  Harford  had 
much  to  apprehend  from  Lady  Adelaide  de 
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VereP'  said  Lord  Monthermer^  drawing  up, 
with  some  degree  of  indignation. 

'^Then  'tis  plain  you  know  less  of  her  than  I 
do — not  that  I  think  her  silly  enough  to  take  a 
fancy  to  his  silly  fiace — ^but  did  she  happen  to 
know  the  sum  total  of  his  claims  under  a  cer- 
tain will  it  wouldn't  take  a  week  to  make  her 
Lady  Adelaide  Harford — she'd  marry  Satan, 
and  keep  house  with  his  grannam^  sir^  for  a  good 
jointure — ^but  I  took  care  to  keep  down  the 
young  fellow's  allowance  and  his  expectations 
for  fear  the  shark  should  stoop  to  nibble  at  a 
fly — But  here  comes  that  blockhead  of  a 
Spaniard  who  no  doubt  has  been  pecked  to 
pieces  and  put  together  again  by  this  time  by 
your  foreign  official  friend — and  without  so 
much  as  finding  it  out." 

Conversation  now  became  general ;  and  while 
coffee  was  serving,  Harford  good-naturedly  pro- 
posed to  Lord  Monthermer  to  give  a  cast  to- 

VOL.  III.  c 
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wards  the  West  End^  to  his  friend  the  author ; 
whom  it  had  required  nearly  a  magnum  of 
claret  to  rally  under  the  severe  mauling  he  had 
received  from  the  heavy-handed  city  amateur ; 
and  ^'LfOrd  Monthermer^  Mr.  Sapphic — Mr. 
Sapphic,  Lord  Monthermer/'  having  been 
duly  introduced  to  each  other,  they  mutually 
observed  that  the  cura^oa  they  were  drinking 
was  excellent,  and  became  excellent  friends. 
For  poor  Monthermer,  out  of  sorts  with  his 
pungent  old  host,  was  eager  to  depart;  and 
Sapphic,  who  was  engaged  to  a  Sunday  conver- 
sazione, in  agonies  to  be  off. 

''  Does  your  lordship  frequent  much  literary 
society?^'  inquired  he,  as  the  carriage  turned 
into  the  city  road,  to  coast  its  quiet  way  to- 
wards Portland  Place,  the  head-quarters  of  the 
Blues. 

"  Very  little ;  I  am  only  just  returned  from 
Italy.'' 
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«  Prom  Italy  ?— ^  Kennst  du  das  land  V— 
Good  God ! — ^You  would  be  a  great  acquisition 
to  my  friend^  Lady  Trottiger^  to  whose  party  I 
am  going.  Her  ladyship  would  be  enchanted 
to  make  your  acquaintance/' 

LfOrd  Monthermer^  having  no  desire  to  be- 
come an  enchantu  of  TrottigerSj  answered  not 
a  word. 

"  Perhaps  you  fed  afraid  of  encountering  a 
muster  of  the  Blues? — ^No  fear !  Very  harm- 
less people !  My  friend^  Vivian  Grey  protests 
that  the  only  fault  to  be  foimd  with  the  literary 
classes  is  that  they  are  so  horribly  illiterate! 
Sad  fellow  my  friend  Vivian  Grey^ — but  a  bon 
enfant — quite  a  bon  enfant  /*' 

^'  A  charming  writer ! — ^who  will  doubtless 

make  a  good  politician^  when  he  knows  his 

own  mind^^an   acquaintance  well  worth  his 

making.^* 

•  tc  y gyy  g^jQ J  —  yg^  g^jQ J  indeed  !'*    cried 

c2 
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Sapphic,  with  a  stage  hiiigh.  ^^Oh !  I  see  that 
Lady  Trottiger  would  delight  in  you ! — Are  you 
acquainted  with  the  Young  Man  of  the  Sea,  as 
we  call  Marryat,  to  distinguish  him  firom  the 
Old  Man  of  the  Sea — ^that  bore^  Fenimore 
Cooper  ?'* 

'^  I  have  not  the  honour  of  much  acquaintance 
with  men  of  letters/' 

*'  I  really  wonder  at  that ! — ^There  has  been 
of  late  years  such  a  prodigious  rise  in  the  ar* 
tide !  Scarcely  a  nobleman  but  has  put  forth 
his  octavo ;— the  life  and  times  of  somebody  or 
other, — Tom  Thumb  or  Alexander  the  Great ! 
With  a  lord  on  the  titie-page,  'tis  all  one  to  the 
booksellers  who  or  what's  in  the  book. — ^As  to 
baronets,  the  Athenaeum  positively  swarms  with 
badge-beggars. — Ah!  here  we  are  at  Lady 
Trottiger's  l^^Pray  do  me  the  favour  of  allow- 
ing me  the  honour  of  presenting  you."— 

To  spare  himself  the  trouble  of  further  oppo- 
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sition^  Mondiermer  complied  by  following  the 
showman  of  the  Trottigers  into  her  polite  repo- 
sitory. He  had  never  seen  a  blue  party; — 
and  people  should  neglect  no  opportunity  of 
enlightenment. 

Having  been  duly  announced  to  the  lady  of 
the  house,  first  by  her  page  and  secondly  by 
Mr.  Sapphic,  his  lordship  bowed  and  smiled ; 
while  her  ladyship  ducked  and  dived;  till, 
finding  nothing  to  detain  him  by  her  side,  he 
followed  Mr.  Sapphic  into  the  room. 

He  looked,  and  was  amazed !  — An  invariable 
feature  of  good  society  in  all  countries  is  uni- 
formity of  dress ;  for  it  is  not  by  so  paltry  a 
thing  as  costume  that  people  in  their  senses 
stoop  to  distinguish  themselves  by  singularity. 
But  the  Blues  are  not  always  in  their  senses  ; 
and  one  might  swear  to  the  mere  surface  of  a 
literary  assemblage,  by  the  extraordinary  vaga- 
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ries  of  taste  by  wbidi  all  present  labour  to 
prove  themselves  strictly  original.  One  pbflo- 
sopher  thinks  it  a  proof  of  wisdom  to  dress  as 
his  father  and  grandfather  did  before  him. 
Another,  a  votary  of  the  picturesque,  dotes  on 
the  richness  of  velret,  and  eschewing  broad- 
cloth  and  neckcloth,  Vandykes  it  with  a  naked 
throat. — A  third,  expands  his  skirts,  enabling 
his  pockets  to  contain  his  own  prodigious  MSS.; 
a  fourth  adheres  to  gaiters,  to  proclaim  himself 
an  unblushing  peripatetic ! — ^A  fifth  loves  Hes- 
sian boots, — a  sixth  is  curious  in  a  pigtail, — each 
has  his  whims  and  oddities. 

Still  more  preposterous  is  the  aspect  of  the 
literary  ladies.  A  few,  blessed  with  the  organ 
of  inventiveness,  display  their  imagination  in 
the  creation  of  caps,  and  composition  of  coef- 
fures.  The  sentimentals  delight  in  the  long 
stray  ringlets  called    repentirs,    and  multiply 
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their  tendrils  into  the  semblance  of  a  weeping 
willow^ — an  el^y  in  curls ; — ^the  hard  thinkers 
prefer  a  republican  crop^  and  sport  bare  arms 
after  the  prints  of  Madame  Roland ; — while  the 
turbans  of  certain  thorough-going  useful 
knowers^  are  awful  as  that  of  Ali  Pacha.  No 
two  belles  of  an  intdlectual  coterie  bear  super- 
ficial analogy  with  each  other*  They  seem  to 
belong  to  different  centuries^ — different  nations; 
and  the  affair  assumes  the  aspect  of  an  ill-dressed 
fancy  ball. 

Struck  by  the  discordant  proportions  of  such 
a  scene^  Lord  Monthermer  trusted  that  the 
gratification  of  his  organs  of  hearing  would 
compensate  for  the  annoyance  experienced  by 
his  organs  of  sight.  StiU^ — disappointment ! — 
People  go  to  a  literary  party  to  meet  superior 
people^ — ^nobody  goes  to  be  met; — and^  as  in  a 
crowd  proceeding  onwards  in  the  same  direc- 
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tion^  tiie  human  &ce  divine  ceases  to  be  visible, — 
the  human  intellect  ceases  to  shine  where  aU 
go  to  be  amused  and  none  to  be  amusing. 

''  I  am  disappointed ! — I  came  here  to  meet 
M — e/*  says  B — r,  whom  fifty  people  present 
had  come  to  meet. 

^'And  I  to  be  introduced  to  E — e/'  cries 
St.  Leger  Kerr,  thinking  it  necessary  to  apologize 
to  Lord  Monthermer  for  being  found  in  a 
menagerie.  ''  But  I  find  he  won't  be  here  to- 
night. So  come  along ! — Let  us  have  a  cigar 
at  the  Travellers'. — How  I  do  hate  these  literary 
parties  P* 

^'  Dull  enough!"  replied  his  companion. 
"  People  who  write  can  never  talk, — people 
who  write  can  never  listen" — 

'^  I  am  sure  people  who  write  ought  never 
to  show/*  observed  Lord  Monthermer,  looking 
back  as  they  reached  the  door. 
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"  Don^t  judge  of  the  '  better  brothers',  by  this 
ark  of  creeping  things  ?^  cried  B — ,  in  a  rage. 
^'Lady  Trottiger's  proofs  are  always  sadly  in 
want  of  correction/' 


c  3 
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CHAPTER  II. 


What  is^t  we  live  for  ?--TeU  life's  finest  tale ! 

To  eat, — to  drink,-^to  sleep, — ^love  and  he  loTed — 

Then,  love  no  more  I — 

To  talk  of  things  we  know  not,  and  know 

Nothing  but  things  not  worth  the  talking  of! 

Sir  R.  Fans,  (Junr.) 

If  any  accomplished  gentlemen  included 
among  the  lounging  readers  of  my  idle  pages, 
should  have  undei^ne  the  penalty  of  waiting 
from  a  summer's  dawn  till  three  of  the  after- 
noon an  appointment  purporting  to  decide  his 
destinies  for  life,  he  will  appreciate  all  that 
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Messieurs  Fortune^  Gossage^  and  Co.^  were 
fated  to  support  from  the  irritability  of  the  im- 
patient Monthermer,  ere  it  was  thne  to  proceed 
to  Arlington-street  on  the  following  day.  For 
hours  did  he  pace  his  splendid  library.  But 
at  half  past  two,  entered  a  servant  with  a 
salver,  bearings  instead  of  the  glass  of  iced 
water  for  which  his  lordship  was  just  then 
wishing,  a  letter  in  an  envelope  of  coquille 
satineey  sealed  with  a  deUcate  seal  such  as 
lovely  ladies  wear  on  their  Utile  fingers  as  sig- 
nals for  their  missives  of  tenderness  or  mys- 
tery,— missives  of  mystery  to  public  men,  and 
tenderness  to  private.  The  handwriting,  a 
pattes  de  mouche,  was  strange  to  him, — far 
stranger  the  contents. — 

*'  Arlingtoii-«treet,  Monday. 

''  On  second  thoughts,  I  will  not  see  you  to* 
day.  It  will  be  better  for  me  to  anticipate  all 
that  my  heart  assures  me  you  are  about  to 
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3ay,  by  fbrewaming  you  that  we  do  not  at 
present  know  enough  of  each  other  to  hasard 
engagements  so  sacred  as  those  to  which,  on 
Saturday  night,  you  remotely  alluded. — Let  us 
meet  as  friends,  my  dear  Lord  Monthermer, 
(we  cannot  meet  too  often !)  and  it  will  be  time 
enough  to  decide  a  month  or  two  hence,  whe- 
ther our  dispositions  and  views  are  sufficiently 
in  unison  for  an  eternal  union.  My  father 
hopes  to  see  you  to-morrow  at  dinner.  Give 
me  your  answer  to  these  proposals  to-night, 
at  my  Aunt  Havering's ;  and  belieye  me  grate-^ 
fully  yours,  A.  D.  V.'' 

The  first  feeling  of  the  ardent  lover,  on 
perusing  this  first  despatch  of  Cupid,  was, 
naturaUy  enough,  disappointment.  But,  on 
recovering  from  his  momentary  vexation.  Lord 
Monthermer's  views  were  altered.  He  felt  that 
Adelaide  had  judged  wisely  for  them  both ;  that 
Adelaide  had  given  the  most  convincing  dis- 
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proof  to  all  the  calumnies  advanced  against  her 
by  her  enemies.  Instead  of  marrying  Satan  for 
an  establishment  and  setting  up  house  with  his 
fiendship's  grannam^  she  actually  hesitated  to 
ally  herself  with  a  peer  of  unblemished  honour 
and  unencumbered  estate,  and  set  up  house  in 
one  of  the  most  splendid  mansions  of  the 
metropolis*    She  chose  to  marry  for  love ! 

"  Be  it  so  !*'  cried  the  happy  man.  "  Till 
the  dose  of  the  season,  I  shall  see  her  daily, — 
hourly ;  and  then — ^for  ever  and  ever  !'* 

And  thus  re-assured,  thus  satisfied  that  his 
ultimate  happiness  was  secure,  he  rode,  he  ran, 
he  issued  cards  for  half  a  dozen  dinner  parties ; 
and  felt  disposed  to  open  his  heart  and  house 
to  all  the  world. 

It  was  dear  that  his  position,  with  regard  to 
Lady  Adelaide,  was  understood  by  her  £Eunily ; 
for  that  very  day,  the  Sudfords  left  their 
names  at  his  door;  and  though  dozens  of  other 
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visiting  cards  were  r^^istered  with  theirs,  it 
seemed  as  clear  to  him  that  Lord  Sudford  had 
called  upon  his  future  brother-in-law,  as  that 
the  Mitchells  and  Longman-Tompldnsons, — 
the  Sapphics,  and  Iambics,  had  called  upon  the 
future  giver  of  balls.  The  Iambics  were,  of 
course  the  Trotligers,— of  whom  their  new 
acquaintance,  the  lord,  had  made  a  decided 
conquest. 

'^  Are  you  angry  with  me  V'  was  Lady  Ade- 
laide's deprecating  address,  when  they  met  that 
evening,  (whispered  with  a  look  and  smile  that 
might  have  melted  an  iceberg !)— and  the  most 
grateful  of  men,  of  course,  addressed  an  appro- 
priate answer  to  the  slender  hand  which  was  at 
that  moment  locked  in  his  own.  Vainly,  how- 
ever, did  he  attempt  to  draw  her  towards  the 
least  crowded  of  the  rooms,  in  order  to  express 
more  laigely  the  feelings  expanding  in  his 
bosom.     It  was  either  not  Lady  Adelaide's 
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intention  to  renew  the  happiness  he  had  en- 
joyed at  Lady  Glenvillian's^  or  her  popularity 
was  increasing ;  for  she  was  now  importunately 
assailed  by  friends  and  *  admirers^  succeeding 
each  other  too  rapidly  to  admit  of  conversation 
apart  between  the  lovers.  It  was  in  vain  that 
Monthermer  remonstrated.  He  was  himself 
made  the  instrument  of  his  own  annoyance. 
The  marquis  of  many  crosses^  the  gallant  Sena- 
teja,  after  indulging  in  a  rhapsody  of  highly 
Spanish  hyperbole  touching  the  beauty  and 
resplendence  of  the  lady  with  whom  he  was 
conversmgj  implored  an  introduction;  and  Lord 
Monthermer  had  the  satifaction  of  hearing  the 
lordly  loan-monger  address  the  same  assiduities 
to  her  beaux  yeux,  that  he  had  previously  done 
as  the  beaux  yeux  de  la  cassette  of  Sir  Jacob 
Harford ! 

Stilly  he  was  by  her  side.    She  knew  that  he 
was  hers ;  and,  if  not  fully  entitled  to  believe 
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her  Awj  he  was  at  least  justified  in  anticipating 
such  happness  by  the  smiles  of  gentle  tender- 
ness with  which  she  occasionally  rewarded  his 
devotion.  Under  such  circumstances^to  be  near 
those  we  love^is  sufficient.  La  Briiy^re  tells  us 
that,  in  this  beatified  state  of  mutual  confidence, 
propinquity  suffices.  '^  Etre  at>ec  Its  gens  qu^on 
aime, — leur  parUr,  ne  leur  parler  pas/' — but 
why  recapitulate  a  phrase  which  all  the  circu- 
lating libraries  in  Christendom  have  pawed  into 
commonplace. 

Meanwhile,  the  fashionables  —  collected  in 
that  temple  of  supreme  fashion  the  saiictuary 
of  a  ministerial  priestess — ^b^;an  to  form  infer- 
ences and  conjectures.  Lord  Monthermer's 
fifty  thousand  a  year  having  been  magnified 
into  a  hundred  thousand  during  his  first  six 
months  of  inheritance,  by  the  gossip  of  the 
dubs,  as  justifiably  as  his  four  thousand  five 
hundred  into  five,   by  his  butler,  during  his 
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dark  ages  of  cotmtry  baronetism^  he  was  the 
great  parti  of  the  season ; — the  grand  object  of 
all  the  mammas  of  all  the  daughters^  and  a  few 
of  the  daughters  of  some  of  the  mammas. — 
Arrows  had  been  launched  against  him  from 
many  a  meurtriire  invisible  to  his  naked  eye, — 
and  he  had  escaped  long  shots  that  would  have 
done  honour  to  the  rifle  of  a  backwoodsman ; 
had  been  serenaded  from  behind  lattices,— sung 
at,  danced  at,  rode  at,  talked  at,  smiled  at, — 
been  wooed  through  a  pincushion  over  the 
counter  of  a  fancy  fair, — by  the  Forlorn  Hope 
occupying  a  Pandora's  box  somewhat  conspi- 
cuous in  the  pit  tier  of  the  King's  Theatre, — and 
by  the  seven  daughters  (frightful  as  the  deadly 
sins)  of  the  Dowager  Lady  Farthingale,  pa- 
rading their  weekly-worn  sanctimoniousness  in 
a  conspicuous  pew  of  St.  George's,  Hanover 
Square.  Some  had  sought  to  dazzle  him  by 
their  brilliancy, — some  to  soothe  him  by  so- 
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briety; — some  had  attracted  him  through  their 
vices  and  some  through  their  virtues. 

His  comings  and  goings,  therefore,  could  not 
pass  unnoticed.  The  fashionable  world  was  far 
more  cognizant  than  he  was  himself,  of  the 
colour  of  the  horse  he  mounted, — ^the  cut  of 
coat  he  sported, — the  number  of  lustres  neces- 
sary  to  illuminate  his  suite  of  rooms  in  Gros- 
venor  Square,  and  the  nimiber  of  bright  eyes 
which  were  lavishing  theirs  upon  him  in  vain. 
The  fiashionable  world  had  not  overlooked  his 
fieimiliarity  with  Mary  de  Ligne,  —  nay,  the 
honour  of  his  notice  had  drawn  public  attention 
to  the  little  primrose  in  the  shade ;  and  with 
the  multitude  of  silly  young  dandies  who  sedu- 
lously trip  in  the  footsteps  of  the  most  fashion- 
able man  of  the  day.  Miss  de  Ligne  was  now 
furiously  the  fashion. 

But  no  sooner  had  the  dowagers  detected 
his  tite-drtite  with    Lady  Adelaide   de  Vere 


THB  WOMAN    OP   THE  WOBLD.  43 

at  Lady  Olenvillian's, — while  the  Duchess 
of  Kimbolton  stood  aloof  swelling  with 
indignation  till  her  stature  grew  and  grew 
into  something  akin  to  Sir  Walter  Scott's 
dark  lady  of  Glenfinlas, — ^than  they  set  him 
down  as  a  marked  man.  The  red  cross 
was  upon  him^  as  plague-stricken; — ^the  white 
cross^  as  on  some  goodly  oak  sentenced  to  the 
axe  and  the  market.  In  that  reeking  atmo- 
sphere of  five  himdred  different  breaths,  five 
thousand  yarious  perfumes,  and  lamps  and 
lustres  beyond  calculation,  an  atmosphere  which 
caused  the  exotics  adorning  the  room  to 
droop  their  heads  while  the  fairer  flowers  of 
human  growth  courted  the  withering  of  their 
beauty, — duchesses  whispered  significantly  to 
dandies  and  dandies  to  duchesses,  that  it 
was  all  over  with  Lord  Monthermer! — Lord 
Portumna,  though  apparently  unconscious  that 
there  existed  in  the  world  a  Lady  Adelaide  de 
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Vere, — heard^— drew  down  his  cambric  cuffs^ — 
and  vainly  attempted  to  repress  a  smile. 

Meanwhile,  there  was  a  world  elsewhere, 
where  these  follies  and  misfortmies  were  as  yet 
andreamed  of.  While  fashion  and  the  fashion- 
ables rent  the  air  of  London  with  the  braying 
of  their  brazen  trumpets,  and  the  false  god- 
desses of  the  metropolis  arrayed  themselves  in 
borrowed  charms,  the  Wroughton  woods  poured 
forth  their  minstrelsy  unheeding ;  and  Harry  and 
Mary.Delaval,  rambling  with  their  little  baskets 
to  seek  for  roots  of  the  delicate  wood  sorrel  or 
winged  orchis,  tormented  aunt  Emma  as  they 
sported  by  her  side,  with  inquiries  conceming 
the  occupations  which  engrossed  poor  papa  in 
London. 

It  is  true  Lord  Monthermer  was  punctual  in 
executing  the  commissions  given  him  by  Miss 
Wroughton  for  school  books  and  drawing-boxes, 
— globes  and  embroidery  frames.    He  had  even 
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Tentured  to  add  the  dulce  to  the  utile  by  sub- 
joining to  the  case  of  instruments  of  torture 
despatched  to  the  school-room^  a  huge  box  of 
playthings  and  works  of  entertainment, — But 
though  the  letters  to  the  children  accompanying 
these  tokens  of  interest  were  wise  and  affec- 
tionate, they  neither  satisfied  the  exacting  spirit 
of  his  sister-in-law,  nor  sufficed  to  give  him 
any  preponderance  in  the  children's  affection 
over  the  memory  of  the  mild  honoured  mamma, 
who  had  spoken  so  sweetly  to  them  from  her 
Ungering  death-bed,  and  whom  they  were  now 
taught  to  revere  as  an  angel  with  their  father 
who  was  in  heaven. — Aunt  Emma  and  aunt 
Emma's  aunt,  laboured  indeed  to  impress  their 
Uttle  minds  with  the  strongest  principles  of 
filial  duty.  They  were  bidden  to  remember 
their  father  in  their  prayers,  to  desire  his  ap- 
probation, to  wish  for  his  company; — but  the 
exhortations  of  their  aunts  or  Nurse  Knowles, 
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could  not  counterbalance  the  £act  that  papa 
had  been  nearly  a  year  absent;  and  such  is  the 
difference  of  sentiment  investing  the  absent* 
dead  and  absent-livings  that  the  blessed  mo- 
ther though  absent  in  the  body  seemed  with 
them  in  the  spirit,  while  their  father^  separated 

« 

from  them  by  his  own  free-will,  seemed  lost  to 
them  both ! — 

That  a  mother  could  ever  be  replaced,  was  a 
worldly  mystery  at  present  beyond  their  com- 
prehension. Aunt  £mma,  so  like  mamma  in 
voice  and  countenance,  was  as  much  a  mother 
to  their  fancy  as  any  thing  not  a  mother  could 
be ;  but  that  a  lady  with  bright  bold  eyes,  com- 
manding presence,  brow  of  marble  and  heart  of 
stone,  could  ever  be  presented  to  their  love  and 
reverence  as  a  new  mamma, — ^a  mamma  who 
was  to  supersede  not  only  the  authority  but 
the  memory  of  the  gentle  creature  taken  from 
their  tenderness — ^was  a  thing  impossible  to 
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imagine ;  a  thing  almost  impossible  for  Emma 
Wroughton  to  insinuate.  One  of  the  most 
arduous  duties  appointed  to  those  who  mini- 
ster  to  the  instruction  of  the  young,  arises 
from  the  necessity  of  destroying  the  bright  illu- 
sions of  their  childhood;  of  admitting  that  a 
world  inhabited  by  the  children  of  wrath^ 
abounds  in  wrong;— of  insinuating  that  even 
those  whom  nezt  to  the  divinity  they  are  bound 
to  worship^  cannot  be  without  spot  or  blemish. 
The  exact  moment  and  manner  in  which  the 
veil  is  to  be  removed  from  eyes  blindfolded  by 
the  guilelessness  of  perfect  purity^  constitutes 
the  true  difficulty  of  moral  education ! — 

To  the  necessity  of  hinting  some  such  con- 
tingency as  a  second  marriage  on  the  part  of 
their  father^  the  two  kind  women^  so  happy  in 
their  life  of  rural  usefulness  and  carefulness 
over  the  littie  orphans^  were  roused  by  a  visit 
from  their  neighbour  Mrs.  De  ligne ;  a  harm* 
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less  being  who,  having  been  brought  up  by 
Lady  Mary  Broderick  with  the  notion  that  the 
grand  duty  of  a  mother  of  many  daughters  is  to 
get  them  married  as  early  and  advantageously 
as  she  can,  was  beginning  to  exercise  for  the 
six  Misses  De  Ligne  the  prudent  forecast  she 
had  acquired  as  one  of  the  seven  Miss  Bro- 
dericks; — the  bugbear  of  her  life,  whether  as 
daughter  or  mother,  being  a  host  of  portionless 
girls. 

With  such  views,  it  was  of  course  a  great 
source  of  delight  when  the  Duchess  of  Kim- 
bolton  offered  to  take  charge  of  her  god- 
daughter, the  eldest  of  the  De  Ligne  half- 
dozen. — ^That  her  grace  could  secure  a  suitable 
establishment  for  her  little  cousin,  seemed 
charmingly  certain;  but  when  a  letter  from 
the  duchess  to  the  squire  (concerning  an  en- 
signcy  in  the  guards  for  his  second  son)  put 
forth  in  a  postscript,  an  allusion  to  Mary's 
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conquest  of  Lord  Monthermer^  both  parents 
were  breathless  ¥dth  surprise. — ^The  duchess 
had  at  first  intended  the  match  should  come 
upon  them^  like  a  thunderbolt,  somewhere 
about  the  stormy  but  most  matrimonial  period 
of  Midsummer;  but  she  was  one  of  those  who 
find  it  equally  difficult  to  hold  her  tongue  or 
drop  her  pen ;  and  in  the  crisis  of  a  letter  to 
High  Grove,  could  not  resist  putting  forth  the 
"  thundering  article''  before  its  time. — 

Mrs.  De  Ligne,  a  single-minded  and  single- 
sighted  woman,  was  enchanted! — Bridgnorth 
Castle  and  fifty  thousand  per  annum,  constituted 

her  concise  view  of  the  case ;  and  it  amazed  her 
when  the  sager  squire  suggested  that  Mary,  an 
ignorant  child,  was  no  companion  for  a  well-read 
sober  man  of  thirty,  such  as  he  had  always 
found  their  neighbour ; — no  substitute  for  the 
admirable  Lady  Helmsley,  —  no  mother-in- 
law  for  her  children. — Mr.  De  Ligne  was  of 

VOL.    III.  D 
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opinion  tihat  mudens  like  ministers^  are  ren- 
dered miserable  and  ridicnloos  by  promo- 
tion to  responsibiiities  beyond  their  fiunilties; 
and  though  his  lady  asserted  that  her  dear  girl 
Mranted  only  time  to  become  as  charming  a 
woman  as  she  had  been  a  charming  child^  she 
could  not  induce  the  squire  to  do  more  than 
shake  his  head^  and  insinuate  that  with  all  the 
advantages  of  such  a  match^  he  feared  it  might 
conduce  more  to  the  gratification  of  Mary'^ 
ranity  than  her  happiness. — 

It  was  of  course  provoking  to  the  amiable 
parent  of  so  many  white  frocks  and  pink  sashes^ 
to  have  her  husband  thus  inconveniently  saga- 
cious^— ^thus  bent  on  seeing  his  way  into  a  mile- 
stone. She  was^  of  course^  no  farther  con- 
vinced by  his  arguments  than  women  usually 
are  by  the  unsupported  wisdom  of  their  conju- 
gal preceptors.  But  the  dilemma  once  raised, 
perplexed  her  simple  heart;    and  to  relieve 


THE  WOMAN  OF  THE  WORLD.      51 

herself  from  the  agony  of  Uving  transfixed  on 
one  of  its  homs^  she  set  off  to  make  the  two 
spinsters  at  Wroughton  Hall  as  uncomfortable 
as  herself. 

Both  Mrs.  Margaret  and  her  niece  had  a  great 
regard  for  Mrs.  De  Ligne.  She  was  a  valuable 
woman  in  her  family^  a  valuable  woman  in  her 
household^  a  valuable  woman  in  her  village; — 
qualifications  doubly  to  be  lauded  in  a  damsel 
reared  on  the  thirteenth  subdivision  of  a  small 
government  pension,  in  a  pigeon  hole  of  the 
attic  story  of  Hampton  Court  Palace,  by  a 
Lady  Mary  whose  business  was  cards,  and 
whose  pleasure — scandal. — ^There  was  nothing 
either  edifying    or    entertaining  in  Mrs.  De 

Idgne^s  conversation,  which  was  chiefly  of  the 
teething  of  her  nursery  or  the  condition  of  her 
poor.  But  it  was  clear  that  the  good  soul 
regarded  both  as  almost  equally  her  family, — 
almost  equally  incumbent  upon  her  good  offices; 
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and  as  she  did  not  a£fect  to  be  entertaining  or 
conversational^  at  least  she  could  not  be  taxed 
with  failure.  She  was  gifted  moreover  with  a 
good  hearty  wide-skirted  sympathy  for  the  tooth- 
aches of  her  friends  and  chilblains  of  their  chil- 
dren^ such  as  commanded  sympathy  in  return. 
To  sympathize  with  the  satisfaction  with 
which  she  was  beginning  to  contemplate  the 
prospects  of  her  eldest  daughter^  was^  however, 
a  stretch  of  neighbourly  kindness  beyond  the 
powers  of  Mrs.  Margaret  Wroughton. — ^The 
straightforward  manner  in  which  Mrs.  De 
Ligne  delivered  herself  of  a  secret  which  such 
mothers  as  a  Lady  Darling  or  a  Lady  Mary 
Mitchell  would  have  kept  under  seven  padlocks 
from  the  family  of  Lord  Monthermer's  first  wife, 
satisfied  them  that  she  was  true  to  her  usual 
honest  dealing  on  the  occasion ;  that  she  no 
more  dreamed  of  entrapping  her  noble  neighbour 
into  marrying  Mary,  than  did  the  squire  her 
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husband  of  wiring  his  lordship's  hares.  Emma 
rendered  fuD  justice  to  the  candour  with  which 
she  exclaimed — ^^  Well  now,  if  so  strange  a 
thing  should  really  come  to  pass,  do  you  think 
Mary  would  settle  down  and  grow  steady  enough 
to  make  a  good  mother  to  those  children,  and 
do  honour  to  such  a  position  in  society  ? — You 
see,  poor  child,  she  is  not  the  least  cbt  out  for 
a  great  lady. — She  has  been  brought  up  in  a  plain 
way  to  say  every  thing  that  comes  into  her  head, 
and  do  every  thing  she  does  not  consider  wrong ; 
— and  I'm  afraid  she  would  make  a  sad  figure 
in  fashionable  life.  I'm  sure  it  passes  my  com- 
prehension how  Lord  Monthermer  could  ever 
have  thought  of  taking  a  fancy  to  a  child  like 
Mary!" 

Still  more  did  it  pass  the  comprehension 
of  her  auditresses; — and  the  elder  aunt  was 
almost  out  of  patience  with  Emma,  for  the 
patience  with  which,  after  Mrs.  De  Ligne's  de- 
parture, she  seemed  to  resign  herself  to  the 
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impending  catastrophe.  The  good  aunt  neither 
wept  nor  wailed  over  the  overclouded  destinies 
of  Mary  and  Harry. 

^'  Ton  don't  even  seem  surprised^  my  dear?'* 
cried  the  old  lady,  who  had  gone  to  the  unusual 
extent  of  taking  off  her  spectacles  that  her  at- 
tention might  be  undistracted  by  more  pleasing 
external  Objects  from  her  uneasy  meditations. 

'^  I  have  long  ceased  to  be  surprised  at  any 
weakness  exhibited  by  poor  William !''  replied 
Miss  Wroughton^  with  tolerable  composure. 

'^  But  if  not  surprised,  at  least  you  may  feel 
provoked  by  such  an  extraordinary  piece  of 
foUy?" 

'^  He  might  have  done  worse.'' 

*'  Worse} — Worse  than  marrying  a  girl  of 
seventeen, — without  fortune  or  connexions." 

'^  He  is  too  rich  for  fortune  to  be  an  object ; 
and  the  De  Lignes  are  as  well*bom  as  our<- 
selves." 

'^  Without  experience,  then,  or  knowledge  of 
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the  world  j — a  girl  who  will  have  fifty  children^ 
like  her  mother.  Think  what  an  evil  a  young 
family  would  be  to  our  own  darlings  !*' — 

'^  An  old  fiuuily  might  be  worse.  He  might 
have  married  a  person  whose  relations  would 
prove  far  more  injurious  to  the  children  than 
twice  fifty  brothers  and  sisters.  He  might 
have  married  a  person  whose  profound  experi- 
ence of  the  world  would  have  been  a  thousand 
fold  more  detestable  than  Mary's  ignorance. 
The  girl  is  a  good  girl; — ^has  seen  nothing  all  her 
life  but  examples  of  steadiness  and  virtue.  Her 
mind  will  strengthen.  Responsibility  will  con- 
firm her  character^ — as  the  water-bearers  of  In- 
dia are  trained  to  uprightness  by  the  weight  they 
arerequiredtocarry.  The  only  dissatisfying  point 
in  the  business  is  the  contradiction  it  brings  to 
my  own  sagacity.  I  had  always  fancied  Mary 
attached  to  poor  Gerald.'^ 

**  To  your  brother  ? — My  dearest  Emma ! — 
What  whims  do  enter  your  head.** 
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*'  Admit  at  least  that  I  cherish  no  vagaries 
on  my  own  account.  All  my  love  plots  are  for 
my  friends/* 

'^  So  much  the  worse  my  dear!*'  cried  aunt 
Margaret  (who  was  apt  to  attribute  her  niece^s 
love  of  retirement  to  unavowed  attachment  for 
a  certain  Basil  Hamilton^  the  school  and  college 
friend  of  Geraldj  who  was  plodding  his  way  to 
as  much  fame  and  fortune  as  can  be  preached 
into  by  a  young  curate^  for  whom  worth  and 
ability  are  to  stand  in  lieu  of  patronage  and 
connexion).  '^  So  much  the  worse  my  dear, — 
I  shall  be  miserable  unless^  within  the  next  five 
years^  I  see  you  happily  married.^ 

^  Five  years  ? — Humph ! — ^That  was  just  about 
the  space  of  time  I  allowed  for  Mary  De  Ligne 
to  acquire  the  merits  indispensable  to  fix  the 
affections  of  my  brother^  and  for  Gerald  to  be- 
come sensible  to  their  attractions/*  saidEmma^ 
evading  the  question.  ''  But  in  that  quarter, 
I  fear  I  am  fated  to  disappointment.    Femme 
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propose  —  Dieu  dispose  I  —  Gerald's  cleverness 
has  not  secured  him  from  an  attachment  to  a 
heartless  woman  of  the  world ;  nor  Mary's  in- 
significance from  fixing  the  fancy  of  a  man  so 
vacillating  as  Monthermer.'' 

"  But,  my  dear  child,  we  have  only  her 
mother *s  word  for  the  conquest?'* 

'^  Mrs.  De  Ligne's  is  a  more  honest  word 
than  that  of  many  a  cleverer  woman." 

"  But  Mrs.  De  Ligne  repeats  only  what  has 
been  communicated  to  her  by  the  Duchess  of 
Kimbolton?" 

"  Well,  even  the  duchess  is  not  too  clever  to 
be  trusted.  From  all  I  have  heard  of  her,  I 
judge  her  to  be  a  self-sufficient  empty  person, 
fond  of  managing  the  affairs  of  other  people  and 
prosing  about  her  own;  but  scarcely  so  mis- 
chievous as  to  tantalize  her  country  cousins 
with  false  reports  of  the  happy  prospects  of 
their  chUd." 

d3 
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^'  But  she  may  be  mistaken, — ^my  dear, — she 
may  be  mistaken/' 

'^  I  rather  hope  not,'^ — ^replied  Emma,  with 
a  degree  of  sangfroid  altogether  annoying  to  her 
aunt.  '^  I  have  long  made  up  my  mind  to  love 
Mary  De  Ligne  as  a  sister; — I  could  very  easily 
reconcile  myself  to  love  her  as  a  sister-in-law.^ 


9f 
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CHAPTER  III. 


Hear  my  soul  speak ! — 

The  very  instant  that  I  saw  you,  did 

My  heart  fly  to  your  service  ;  for  your  sake, 

Am  I  this  patient  logman. 

Thb  Tempest. 

Tbb  same  summer  sun  that  brightened  the 
flower-beds  and  yielded  charms  to  the  wooded 
shades  of  old  Wroughton^  was  glittering  in 
London  over  the  toys  of  vanity  and  the  varie- 
gated frippery  of  that  paradise  of  coquettes. 
The  bauble  of  the  fool  Frivolity  was  brandished 
in  all  its  plenitude  of  power;  and  the  winged 
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tribes  of  faahion  were  every  where  in  move-^ 
ment* 

Various  as  were  their  incitements  to  yivacity» 
the  event  which  next  after  Ascot  raoes  motived 
their  animation,  was  the  ball  for  which  cards 
had  been  issued  by  Lord  Monthermer*  Lady 
Adelaide  was  apparently  of  opinion  that  the 
sooner  a  ticket  of  sold  was  affixed  to  the  frame 
of  the  picture  she  had  appropriated  as  her  own^ 
the  better  for  her  purpose — (or  rather  purposes 
— for  it  is  rarely  that  a  single  aim  suffices  the 
manoeuvring  instincts  of  the  true  policisser;*) 
and  the  engaged  man  was  permitted  to  spread 
his  canvas  in  temporary  rooms,  and  bespeak 
his  bowers  of  bliss  in  superfine  exotics. 

A  new  ball-giver  in  London  is  a  man  of 
considerable  importance.  A  first  ball  is  re> 
garded  as  a  pledge,  promising  balls  hereafter; — 

*  A  designation  suggested  to  Mias  Edgeworth  by  an 
Irish  peasant. 
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a  fine  maiden  speech^  or  a  fine  {6te, — confer- 
ring, for  a  week  or  two,  pretty  nearly  the  same 
personal  distinction.  The  baU-giver,  however, 
has  the  best  of  it;  his  efforts  being  prefaced  by 
a  fortnight's  announcement  and  popularity; 
while  the  orator's  influence  over  the  public 
mind  is  necessarily  forbidden  to  cast  its 
brightness  before.  To  produce  proper  effect, 
his  triumph  must  be  spontaneous,  and  take  the 
world  by  surprise. 

The  newspapers  seemed  determined  that 
Lord  Monthermer's  ball  should  take  no  one  by 
surprise  but  himself ! — For  full  eight  days  after 
the  issue  of  his  cards,  they  kept  amazing  him 
and  delighting  the  public  with  accounts  of  the 
magnitude  of  his  preparations; — a  benefit 
concert  could  not  have  been  more  outrageously 
puffed.  Little  suspecting  that  the  Sapphic  of 
this  peculiar  branch  of  the  belks  lettres  was  no 
other  than  the  Sieur  Oossage,  who,  with  his 
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own  per  outage  on  the  bills  in  view,  was  re- 
solyed  that  his  lord  and  master  should  realise 
the  tsirj  dreams  of  his  invention^  Lord  Monn 
thermer  daily  enlarged  his  preceding  projects; 
and^  in  proportion  to  their  excess^  found  appli- 
cations  for  invitations  increase  and  multiply. 
Young  ladies  seemed  to  fancy  that  the  fSte  was 
intended  as  a  sort  of  beauty  review^  sudi  as  in 
fairy  tale  books  enable  young  princes  to  select 
a  bride  among  their  subjects ;  and  even  those 
who  had  no  hope  of  becoming  Lady  Montfaer- 
mer^  were  on  the  qui  vive  for  so  fisishionable  a 
f(£te.  There  was  a  glorious  uncertainty  about 
it. — Some  said  it  was  to  be  a  fancy  ball ;  and 
others^  (shocked  at  the  notion  of  a  private 
fancy  ball,)  asserted  that  it,  on  the  contrary^ 
was  vou6  au  blanc, — ^that  every  one  was  to 
appear  in  white ;  and  while  many  and  various 
were  the  rumours,  each  wrought  an  accession  ot 
importance. 
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The  Dachess  of  Kimbolton,  who  had  been 
sporting  grand  with  Lord  Monihenner  from  the 
evening  at  Lady  Glenvillian^s  which  brought  to 
light  (by  keeping  in  the  shade,)  his  flirtation 
with  Lady  Adelaide, — anxious  to  procure  an 
invitation  for  her  friend  Lady  Clementina  and 
her  grim  sisterhood^  but  determined  not  to 
stoop  from  the  altitude  she  had  assumed 
towards  the  offender,  deputed  her  brother 
Lord  Carpynter  to  make  the  request,  as  for 
himself.  To  assign  importance  to  any  thing 
unconnected  with  the  political  world,  and  un- 
draggable  into  a  pamphlet  or  even  a  didactic 
dinner-prose,  was,  of  course,  out  of  his  lord- 
ship's nature.  Instead,  therefore^  of  observing 
the  riHcences  suggested  by  his  sister,  Carpynter 
contented  himself  with  saying  to  his  friend 
in  the  street,  the  first  time  chance  brought 
them  together,  '^  My  sister  Kimbolton  desires 
me  to  say  you  will  oblige  her  by  sending  cards 
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for  your  ball  to  Lady  Clementina  Pryse  and  her 
two  sisters.  They  will  be  no  great  ornament 
to  your  rooms ;  but  they  are  sworn  friends  of 
the  duchess.'' 

Lord  Monthermer^toogoodnatured  to  refuse, 
though  he  would  just  as  willingly  have  issued 
invitations  to  the  Destinies  and  tiieir  dis- 
taffs, promised  compliance;  but,  having  inad- 
vertently added  some  trifling  remark  upon  the 
pains  and  penalties  attending  all  givers  and 
giving  of  f^tes,  he  was  warned  of  his  rashness 
by  Lord  Carpynter's  exclamation  of — *'  True ! 
I  have  no  doubt  you  are  amazingly  bothered. — 
But  why  not  throw  the  onus  off  your  hands,  by 
getting  some  lady  of  your  acquaintance  to  pre*- 
side — ^to  issue  or  refuse  invitations — a  sort  of 
lady  patroness  ? — I  am  sure  my  sister — " 

Lord  Monthermer  started !  But  the  necessity 
of  instantiy  forestalling  the  completion  of  so  fatal 
a  sentence,  suggested  a  remedy. — 
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"  I  quite  agree  with  you  !'* — cried  he,  affect- 
ing to  have  heard  only  the  sympathizing  com- 
ment of  his  friend.  '^  I  will  go  this  moment 
to  the  Duchess  of  Havering;  who  is  acquainted 
with  all  the  foreigners  as  well  as  the  London 
people,  and  the  best-natured  person  in  the 
world.*' 

It  was  of  course  impossible  to  assign  such  a 
task  to  Lady  Adelaide;  and  he  felt  that  she 
would  prefer  having  the  office  executed  by  hei 
aunt.  Nor  was  Lord  Carpynter  more  prompt 
in  applauding  his  friend's  selection, — than  the 
duchess  in  confirming  the  appointment.  In 
the  Havering  family,  the  mere  words  '^  accept- 
ance of  office,"  seemed  to  convey  an  agreeable 
impression. 

Lord  Monthermer  was  surprised,  meanwhile, 
to  find  himself  blamed  by  her  grace  and  her 
grace's  niece  on  exposing  the  host  of  invitations 
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to  their  inspection^  as  much  for  his  sins  of 
omission  as  of  commission, 

''  I  do  not  perceive  Lady  Wycombe's  name  P' 
observed  Lady  Adelaide^  after  perusing  the 
muster-roll  of  the  fashionables  laid  before  her. 

"  Lady  Wycombe^s?  —  Of  course  not!  — 
Could  you  imagine  me  capable  of  inviting  a 
woman  you  so  much  dislike  V — 

'^  But  nobody  consults  likings  or  dislikings 
in  giving  a  ball! — Lady  Wycombe's  absence 
would  be  destruction  to  your  f£te.  She  is  a 
woman  too  well  established  to  be  injured  by 
being  left  out  You  would  bum  your  own  fin* 
gers  without  attaining  her. — ^Dear  Lord  Men- 
thermer ! — Lady  Wycombe  must  be  invited." 

"  Any  one  and  every  one  you  please. — It  was 
in  compliment  to  yourself  I  struck  her  name 
out  of  the  list  made  up  by  Gossage." 

<<  I  hope  Gossage  may  have  kept  your  conn- 
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sel  I — It  would  not  do  to  make  an  enemy  of 
Lady  Wycombe  I" — 

Monthermer  was  silent; — secretly  of  opinion 
.  that  nothing  could  be  less  important  to  a  man 
of  his  standing  in  the  worlds  than  the  enmity 
of  any  fashionable  countess  in  the  land. 

"  If  you  think  it  desirable  to  avoid  giving 
offence/'  said  he^  after  a  pause^  ^'  let  us  send 
a  card  to  the  Chertseys^  whom  I  omitted  on 
account  of  their  conduct  to  Lady  Sudford.^ 

''The  Chertseys? — Quite  a  different affiiir!—- 
You  did  right  to  leave  out  the  Chertseys. — Not 
on  Helena  Sudford's  account,  (for  you  must  not 
be  too  hasty  in  taking  up  the  championship  of 
the  family) ;  but  because  you  do  yourself  honour 
in  the  eyes  of  the  better  half  of  society^  by  set- 
ting at  defiance  such  a  horde  of  barbarians  as 
the  De  Bathes ; — people  who  have  nothing  to 
recommend  them  but  their  birth  and  respecta^ 
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bility.    No  greater  set  of  quizzes  in  London, 
than  Lady  Chertsey  and  her  Samily  I" — 

"  Still,  as  I  went  to  her  ball,''—  - 

'*  Tou  were  taken  thece,  in  unsuspecting  in- 
nocence, by  the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton.  It 
would  be  sinning  with  your  eyes  open  to  esta- 
blish an  acquaintance  with  the  Chertseys,  now 
you  are  aware  of  the  inveteracy  of  their  case.'* — 

"  Their  case  V— 

^^  The  inveteracy  of  their  dulness.  The  De 
Bathes  would  be  a  blemish  in  your  ball-room 
and  afford  you  no  compensation; — sort  of 
people  of,  from,  or  by  whom,  nothing  is  to 
be  guned.  But  what  name  do  I  see  here  ? — 
Long — Long  man — surely  you  have  not  carried 
your  good-nature  to  such  weakness  as  to  ask 
the  Longman-Tompkinsons  ? — That  dreadful 
woman !" — 

'^  She  was  so  hospitable  to  us  all  at  Naples; — 
and  she  is  such  a  civil  inoffensive  woman  !*' — 
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Inoffensive! — ^with  that  countenance^ — ^that 
shape^— -that  name! — ^As  to  her  hospitality,^ 
a  mere  matter  of  policy! — It  was  only  by 
having  us  at  her  house,  she  obtained  a  footing 
in  society.  Those  people  went  abroad  to  catch 
a  few  stray  people  of  fashion,  who,  when  on 
the  wing,  are  glad  to  alight  on  any  perch 
presented  to  them.'' 

'^  Still,  as  we  did  alight  upon  if' — 

^'  The  woman  must  have  understood  that  the 
acquaintance  was  merely  temporary. — She  could 
not  expect  us  to  know  her  on  our  return  from 
Italy.'' 

''  Indeed  she  did  !"— 

'^  Then  she  is  worse  than  I  supposed  her; — 
she  can  know  nothing  of  the  world !" — 

'^  At  all  events,  forgive  me  for  having  invited 
her.    I  cannot  but  return  a  certain  degree  of 

affection  for  Mrs.  Longman-Tompkinson ! — It 
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was  at  her  house^  dearest  Lady  Adelaide,  we 
first  began  to  understand  each  other.'' 

At  thb  allusion^  Madonna  Laura  had  the 
decency^  or  the  conscience  to  blush.  Certain  re- 
miniscences of  treachery  towards  poor  Wroogh- 
ton,  called  up  into  her  mind  a  train  of  thoughti 
and  feelings,  with  which  she  could  have  well 
dispensed.  The  chief  effect  of  these,  howeveri 
was  to  remind  her  that  that  the  fashionable 
Lord  Monthermer  had  once  been  the  unfashion- 
able Sir  William  Helmsley ;  and  that  in  her  re> 
cent  frankness  of  speech,  she  had  perhaps  been 
too  unguarded. — Monthermer  was  not  the  man 
to  be  favoured  with  a  display  of  worldly  tactics 
such  as  would  have  assumed  in  the  eyes  of  the 
Duke  of  Wexford,  or  Alexis  Bagot,  the  autho- 
rity of  the  Pandects  of  Justinian. 

'*  I  am  affording  you  these  hints,''  said  she, 
resuming  her  usual  gentle  demeanour  and  plan- 
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sible  voice^  '^  comprehending,  from  your  readi- 
ness to  enter  the  lists  of  fashion,  that  you  intend 
to  take  out  your  freedom  of  a  community  which 
Sudford  calls  the  City  of  the  Plague.  But  if 
you  consult  my  personal  feelings,  you  will 
invite  every  one  from  whom  you  have  received 
attentions,  or  from  whom  you  would  find  them 
acceptable.  After  all,  as  you  have  placed  your 
list  in  the  hands  of  my  aunt,  you  can  do  no 
better  than  adhere  to  her  arrangements.  It  is 
impossible  to  possess  a  finer  tact  than  the 
duchess  in  all  matters  relating  to  lea  covve- 
nonets.^ 

Lord  Monthermer  heartily  assented.  He 
did  more : — ^he  promised  to  invite  no  person 
who  had  not  previously  received  a  sentence  of 
approval  from  her  grace.  So  luckless  were  his 
stars,  however,  that  he  found  himself  fastened 
upon  that  very  morning  on  the  staircase  of  the 
British  Gallery,  by  Mrs.  Longman-Tompkin- 
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son,  with  a  pathetic  appeal  to  his  feelsngs  in 
Cavour  of  a  ftdr  pretendant.  He  b^an,  indeed, 
almost  to  agree  in  Lady  Adebude's  condemna- 
tion of  the  lady's  pushing  presumption,  when 
he  found  her  directly  referring  to  the  civilities 
he  had  received  from  her  at  Naples. 

'^  My  dear  Lord  Monthermer  I"  cried  she,  in  a 
voice  purporting  to  make  her  familiarity  a  mat- 
ter  of  envy  to  all  the  idlers  passing  by, — "  I 
was  just  going  to  despatch  a  note  to  you — ^you 
must  do  me  a  favour !'' 

^'  If  it  should  happen  to  regard  an  invita* 
tion — '*  he  began — ^but  the  lady  was  too  ener- 
getic to  listen. 

"  Every  body  tells  me,*'  she  resumed,  "  that 
it  is  as  difficult  to  get  to  your  ball  as  to  Al- 
macks'.  But,  as  I  was  saying  last  night  to  Sir 
Kenelm  Hulme  (who  came  to  visit  Miss 
Mitchell  in  my  box  at  the  Opera),  after  having 
the  range  of  my  house  at  Naples,  and  living  in 
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sach  intimacy^  it  is  not  Mr.  Longman-Tomp- 
kinson  or  me  that  Lord  Monthermer  would 
think  of  refusing !'' 

^^  Of  course  not,"  he  replied,  representing 
to  himself  the  cool  fiastidious  face  of  Sir  Kenelm 
while  listening  to  the  charge  against  him  of 
such  an  intimacy ;  ^^  but  the  whole  arrange- 
ments of  my  ball  are  placed  in  the  hands  of  the 
Duchess  of  Havering.  I  have  no  longer  the 
privilege  of  issuing  an  invitation.  If  you  are 
acquainted  with  the  duchess — " 

'^  Dear  me,  how  very  provoking  V^  interrupted 
the  disappointed  lady.  ^'  But  surely  if  you 
were  to  speak  to  her — ^^ 

'^  It  is  in  order  to  deny  myself  the  pleasure 
of  saying  '  Yes  V  to  every  fair  applicant  of  my 
acquaintance,  which  would  render  my  rooms 
in  Orosvenor  Square  too  full,  that  I  have 
placed  the  business  under  the  control  of  a 
lady.'* 

VOL.  III.  K 
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'^  Well^  I  dedare  I  never  heard  any  thing  so 
extraordinary!"  cried  the  lady.  ^  I  always 
used  to  like  to  have  my  balls  in  Carlton  Terrace 
crammed  as  full  aa  possible. — ^To  be  sure^  what 
odd  customs  do  come  into  fashion ! — The  idea  of 
wanting  to  have  a  thin  ball !— I  ahould  as  soon 
think  of  ordering  a  thin  haunch  of  venison !'' 

^'  The  Duchesa  of  Havering  is  a  near  rektion 
of  Lady  Adelaide  de  Yere/'  observed  Monther- 
mer^  hoping  to  get  rid  of  his  companion  by 
mentioning  a  name  so  imaoeeptable. 

'^  Oh  !  she  iB,  is  she  V' — replied  the  lady  of 
Carlton  Terrace,  with  a  fallen  countenance. 
"  Then  I  may  just  as  well  tell  my  friend,  little 
Mrs.  Grigson,  to  give  up  all  thoughts  of  the 
ball.  Poor  soul ! — it's  rather  hard  upon  her;  I 
promised  her  so  faithfully  to  get  her  a  ticket ! 
A  sweet  creature,  too,  and  in  such  an  interesting 
situation.  Married  only  ten  days,  and  her  hus- 
band obliged  to  go  off  as  ensign  in  the  British 
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Legion  I  Can't  you  do  any  thing  for  her  about 
the  ticket }"  said  Mrs.  Longman-Tompkinson, 
interrupting  herself^  to  appeal  by  a  coaxing 
smile  to  the  sympathies  of  her  auditor.  But 
Monthermer's  negative  was  now  determined. 

Mrs.  Longman«Tompkinson  was  not  to  be 
thus  easily  distanced.  In  the  course  of  the 
daily  drone  in  the  park  to  which  she  dedicated 
sixty  hours  per  month  throughout  the  season, 
she  encountered  and  revealed  her  tale  of  woe  to 
Lord  Royston^  who  made  light  as  a  feather  of 
Lord  Monthermer's  refusaL 

"  Why  the  deuce  did  you  apply  to  him  ?" 
cried  his  lordship,  with  an  air  of  contempt. 
Not  apply  to  him  about  his  own  ball  ?" 
He  has  nothing  further  to  do  with  it.   The 
Duchess  of  Havering  settles  every  thing  but 
the  bills." 

^^  But  I  don't  know  the  duchess.'' 

s2 
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'^  No,  no ;  leave  all  that  to  mt?^ 

"  You  will  ask  her  for  me  ?" 

«  Not  I  V' 

''  WeU,  I  declare—" 

''  I  shall  ask  Loxley/' 

"  And  who  is  Loxley,  pray  V^ 

'^  A  great  friend  of  mine." 

'^  But  what  has  he  to  do  with  Lord  Mon- 
thermer's  ball } — Is  he  the  duchess's  groom  of 
the  chambers  ?" 

'^  Ha !  ha !  ha ! — My  dear  Mrs.  Longman- 
Tompkinson,  good  morning! — ^Where  shall  I 
send  the  ticket  ?" 

^'  To  our  hotel,  please.  Our  mansion  in 
Carlton  Terrace,  you  know,  is  let  to  the  Bra- 
zilian ambassador." 

And  away  galloped  Royston,  with  as  much 
idea  of  fulfilling  his  promise  as  of  paying  more 
than  the  interest  of  his  debts. 
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Lord  Monthermer's  moments,  meanwhile, 
were  seldom  thwarted  by  such  vexatious  inter- 
ruptions as  that  of  his  Neapolitan  hostess. 
They  were  passed,  with  rare  intervals,  by  the 
side*  of  the  loveliest  of  her  sex ;  a  woman  en- 
dowed with  gifts  of  form  and  mind  worthy  to 
realize  the  poefs  dreams  of  Cleopatra.  Lady 
Adelaide's  talents  seemed  universal.  She 
spoke  with  elegance  several  languages, — was  a 
perfect  musician,— a  skilful  artist, — had  read 
much,  —  observed  much;  and  with  all  these 
endowments,  imited  a  liveliness  of  mind  rarely 
to  be  found  among  persons  encumbered  with 
superficial  accomplishments.  Lord  Monther- 
mer's  time  fled  like  a  dream,  while  the  talents 
of  his  future  bride  were  exerted  for  his  gratifi- 
cation ;  and  after  a  morning  passed  in  music  or 
conversation,  in  a  drawing-room  sometimes 
solitary  but  oftener  crowded  with  the  most 
distinguished  persons  of  the  day,  to  whom  she 
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did  its  honours  with  a  grace  and  suavity  pecu- 
liarly her  own^  he  was  permitted  to  escort  her 
in  her  daily  ride,  accompanied  for  propriety's 
sake  by  Lord  or  Lady  Sudford, 

Were  sublunary  happiness  secured  by  such 
contingencies,  Monthermer's  position  might 
now  be  pronounced  mthout  a  drawback.  En- 
titled to  lavish  on  the  object  of  his  idolatry  the 
devotion  which  a  passionate  lover  lays  at  the 
feet  of  his  mistress,  and  the  extrinsic  homage 
which  so  few  passionate  lovers  are  in  a  situation 
to  render,  he  was  able  to  welcome  her  like  a 
queen  to  his  threshold ; — to  secure  to  her  capri- 
ces the  rare  exotic  she  wished  to  obtain, — the 
new  work  she  chose  to  be  the  first  to  open. — 
They  were  always  together; — ^their  life  was  a 
continual  Ute'^-titey  enjoyed  amid  the  crowds 
of  fashionable  society ; — and  so  enthralling  were 
the  new  habits  of  life  of  the  now  tinsobered 
Monthermer,    that  he  scarcely  regretted   the 
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publicity  of  the   life  to  which   he   was  con- 
demned. 

The  splendid  beauty  of  Lady  Adelaide,  com- 
manding admiration  wherever  she  appeared 
and  exciting  even  among  her  enemies  warm  ad- 
miration, seemed  formed  for  society.  Glorying 
in  her  triumphs  and  touched  by  the  deep  feeling 
with  which  she  turned  to  him  from  the  admi- 
ration of  the  world,  he  felt  that  the  Eden  he 
was  to  share  with  such  an  Eve  ought  not  to  be 
solitary.  Gifted  as  she  was  to  embellish  soli- 
tude, it  was  not  solitude  in  which  he  wished  to 
place  her.  He  had  perhaps  had  enough  of 
solitude.  The  nature  of  things  had  been  re- 
versed  for  Sir  William  Helmsley.  Estranged 
in  boyhood  from  the  scenes  of  joy  and  dis- 
sipation that  jield  delight  to  boys,  he  was 
engrossed  by  delights  of  which  he  had  been 
originally  defrauded.  Instead  of  the  enlight- 
ened man  who,  disgusted  by  the  empty  pomps 
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of  life^  turns  for  happiness  to  domestic  peace, 
the  man  so  long  domesticated  that  he  was 
grown  weary  of  such  still  monotony^  rushed 
free  and  fearless  into  the  tumults  of  a  life  of 
dissipation^  with  a  heart  new  to  its  charms 
and  a  soul  unwarned  against  its  delusions. 

If  at  timesj  a  gleam  of  prudence^  an  impulse 
of  right-mindedness,  interfered  to  check  him 
in  his  career,  it  was  instantly  dissipated  by  the 
incantations  of  his  beauteous  Circe. 

'^  Will  you  believe  that  I  am  half  inclined  to 
be  jealous?^'  said  Monthermer,  one  morning, 
as  he  sat  overlooking  Lady  Adelaide  who  was 
copying  a  miniature  of  his  two  children,  execu- 
ted  by  Mrs.  Robertson  previous  to  the  death 
of  their  mother. 

'^  Jealous  ? " — echoed  the  Mr  artist,  a  deep* 
ening  blush  betraying  her  apprehensions  lest  a 
momentary  interview  with  Lord  Portunma  the 
preceding  night,  in  the  doorway  of  the  ancient 
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concert^  might  have  arrested  the  attention  of 
her  Othello.—"  Of  whom  ?— Of  the  Duke  of 
Wexford,  with  whom  we  dine  to  day, — or — "^ 

"  Of  no  mortal  man,  thank  heaven  !'* — cried 
Lord  Monthermer,  with  much  earnestness. 
"  That  were  a  trial  wholly  beyond  my  fortitude. 
I  am  jealous  of  a  woman, — an  old  woman.'* 

"  And  I  of  a  young  one  !'* — ^said  Lady  Ade- 
laide, looking  up  from  her  palette  with  a  lovely 
smile. — ^^  Did  you  imagine  me  so  deaf  or  heed- 
less, as  not  to  overhear  Miss  De  Ligne's  apos- 
trophe to  you  last  night? — 'You  must  give  me 
a  card  for  your  ball  for  Basil  Hamilton,  dearest 
Lord  Monthermer,^  said  she,  '  I  won't  be 
turned  over  to  the  Duchess  of  Havering.  Re- 
member that  Mr.  Hamilton  is  Gerald  Wrough- 
ton*s  bosom  firiend.*  What  right,  pray,  had 
she  to  call  you  ' dearest  Lord  Monthermer?''' 

*^  The  frankness  of  poor  Mary's  address  might 
have  assured  you  that  she  regards  me  as  too 
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old  to  be  of  any  consequence.    Mary  treats  me 
like  a  father,  or  rather  like  a  grandfiftther/' 

^^  I  am  not  satisfied  to  see  your  attentions 
commanded  by  so  pretty  a  grandchild. 

"  Nor  I  to  find  yours  run  away  with  by  so 
frightful  a  grandmother.'' 

^^  Ah,  now  I  begin  to  understand  youl''  ex* 
claimed  Lady  Adelaide.  ^'  Tou  cannot  over* 
come  your  prejudices  against  poor  Lady  Pha^ 
laris.  But  I  am  obliged  to  receive  die  old 
lady;  she  is  Lady  Sudford's  near  relation/' 

'*  So  is  Lady  Chertsey,  whom  you  have  with- 
out scruple  dismissed  from  your  acquaintance." 

^'  But  Lady  Chertsey  is  such  a  fearful  bore ! 
My  brother  (when  he  was  paying  his  addresses 
to  Emily  de  Bathe)  used  to  call  her  the  tor- 
toise in  pattens ; — so  slow-paced,  yet  with  such 
an  everlasting  dack !" 

^^  She  is  at  least  respectable/'  said  Lord 
Monthermer,  gravely. 
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^'  So  haa  poor  Lady  Phalaris  been^  for  the 
last  fifty  years.  At  eighty,  surely  one  has  a 
right  to  general  absolution — to  a  general  am- 
nesty.^' 

*^  Not  while  avowing  such  loathsome  princi- 
ples as  those  of  Lady  Phalaris/^ 

**  Pie,  fie ! — 1  never  heard  you  so  censo- 


*rious." 


'^  Lady  Phalaris  is  nothing  to  me^  unless  when 
I  see  her  corrupting  the  mind  of  one  I  love/^ 

'^  You  think  me  in  danger  from  Lady  Pha* 
laris  ?*'— 

'^  Heaven  forbid !  But  I  would  not  see  a 
noxious  reptile  crawl  over  a  rose,  even  though 
its  influence  left  Ho  taint  behind.'' 

^'  A  noxious  reptile  ? — What  can  make  you 
so  inveterate  against  the  poor  old  dowager  P' — 

**  The  habits  of  her  life, — ^the  tone  of  her 
conversation, — the  altered  character  of  the  wo- 
men whom  I  have  seen  successively  submitted 
to  her  influence/' 
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'^  Yetj  believe  me^  she  gives  them  excellent 
lessons — *' 

'^  Of  respect  for  the  proprieties  of  life, — not 
for  the  principles  of  virtae.  Look  at  Lsdy 
Sudfordj  her  favourite  pupil^ — ^how  artfol^  how 
artificial ! — Bloom^  ringlets,  smiles,  sentiments, 
^"what  does  Lady  Sudford  exhibit  in  the  way 
of  attraction,  that  is  essentially  her  own  ?  I 
would  rather  have  a  woman  ugly — absolutely 
ugly — than  pretty,  by  the  force  of  so  mach 
art/' 

Monthermer  had  talked  himself  out  of  breath ; 
and  Lady  Adelaide  sat  contemplating  him  with 
amazement.  She  had  not  thought  the  apa- 
thetic man  could  be  thus  roused.  Perhaps  it 
even  passed  through  her  mind  that  though  the 
lover  had  become  so  much  her  slave,  the  hus- 
band might  hereafter  break  out  anew  into  the 
early  pragmaticality  of  the  country  baronet! 
Her  most  urgent  business  was  to  eflhoe  all 
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trace  of  Sir  William  Helmsley  in  Lord  Mon- 
thermer. 

'^  It  is  grievous  to  enter  upon  the  defence  of 
a  fnend  at  the  cost  of  my  sister-in-law/'  said 
she.  ''  But,  as  you  must  have  perceived,  poor 
Sudford  (who,  though  wild,  is  the  best  crea- 
ture in  the  world)  has  not  been  happy  in  his 
choice.  Emily  Sudford  has  been  injudiciously 
brought  up, — ^has  a  trifling,  uncultivated  mind, 
— and  so  total  an  incapacity  for  occupation, 
that  the  levity  of  her  character  seems  almost  a 
natural  infirmity.  Lady  Phalaris  never  could 
have  made  her  wiser  or  better :  it  is,  therefore, 
something  that  she  may  have  rendered  her  more 
prudent." 

«  I  had  rather— *' 

'^  But  tlie  true  motive  of  my  intimacy  with 
Lady  Phalaris,''  continued  Lady  Adelaide,  pre- 
venting his  rejoinder,  ^'  is  the  kindness  received 
from  her  by  my  mother^  thirty  years  ago,  long 
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previous  to  her  marriage,  when  left  an  orphan 
in  the  colony  of  which  Lord  Phalaris  was  go- 
vernor. Under  such  circumstances^  I  am  con- 
vinced you  would  not  wish  me  to  abandon  an 
old  firiend  who  cannot  have  many  years  to 
live ; — ^who  has  met  with  reverses  in  life,  and 
borne  them  nobly; — and  who  is  keenly  sen- 
sible to  the  neglect  she  receives  from  the 
world." 

'<  All  your  motives  are  good, — ^all  your  mea- 
sures dictated  by  the  best  and  purest  spirit  of 
womanly  kindness  P' — exclaimed  Monthermer, 
gazing  with  a  lover's  infiituation  on  the  counte- 
nance beaming  in  full  brightness  upon  his  face. 
^^  Promise  me  only  that  you  will  listen  with 
mistrust  to  the  counsels  of  one  whose  life  has 
been  a  tissue  of  irregularities,  and  whose  prin- 
ciples consist  in  the  Spartan  system  of  impunity 
through  cunning  and  address/' 

*^No  conditions!" — cried  Lady  Adelaide, 
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laying  aside  her  work.     ^^  Leave  me  at  least 
the  happiness  of  divining  your  wishes,  and  sub- 

4 

mitting  to  them  of  my  own  free  will.'^ 
"  Angel  !*'— cried  the  country  baronet. 
"  Blockhead  .'''^thought  the  woman  of  the 
world.  "  And  now,''  cried  she,  disentangling 
her  fair  hands  from  the  impassioned  grasp  of 
Lord  Monthermer,  ^^  leave  me  a  moment's 
respite  to  put  on  my  habit ! — Sudford  is  to  be 
ready  for  us  at  five ;  and  I  fancy  the  horses  are 
at  the  door." 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


Fluellen,  Though  he  were  as  goot  a  gentleman  as  the 
tenl  is,  'tis  necessary,  look  your  grace,  that  he  keep  his 
TOW  and  his  oath.  If  he  be  perjured,  he  is  a  villain  as 
ever  his  black  shoe  trod  Got* s  earth,  la ! 

Shakbpkarb. 


It  was  some  mornings  after  this  conversation 
that  Monthermer^  who  had  been  detained  till  a 
late  hour  the  preceding  night  at  a  ball  given  by 
the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton  (which,  per  aid  oi 
the  duchesses  money,  the  odd  man's  exertions, 
and  Miss  De  lagne's  growing  popularity,  turned 
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out  a  brilliant  and  successful  affair),  was  roused 
at  an  early  hour,  with  tidings  that  an  old  gen- 
tleman was  in  the  drawing-room,  waiting  to 
speak  to  him. 

^'  Who  on  earth  can  want  to  see  me  at  this 
hour ! — ^Why  did  not  Gossage  deny  me  y^  said 
he,  waking  into  an  ill  humour. 

''  Milor !  Monsieur  Cossiche  did  deny — he 
deny  every  ting.  He  say  you  out, — ^you  not 
in  de  town, — ^you  not  in  de  countree ! — De 
gentelman  no  be  refuse — persevirant  comme 
quelque  diabh  de  creancierP' — wadded  Fortune, 
concealing  the  last  phrase  behind  the  brocaded 
dressing-gown  of  a  master  too  well  off  in 
pocket  and  principle  to  be  troubled  with  duns. 

^^  Oo  to  this  person,  and  bid  him  call  again 
at  two  o'clock,^'  said  Monthermer,  closing  his 
eyes  and  rejecting  the  robe  de  chambre. 

^  Milor — dis  person  have  an  air  as  if  not 
accustom  to  be  bid !''  said  the  sagacious  For- 
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tane.  ''  Here  was  his  card — Sir  Jacob  some- 
sing. — C*e8t  peut'itre  unjil$  d'AbrahamP^  was 
the  secret  commentaiy  of  the  valet, — ^puzzled 
to  guess  what  could  have  brought  the  lord  of 
Bridgnorth  Castle  into  contact  with  the  Jews. 

''Sir  Jacob  Harford P' — cried  Monthermer^ 
starting  up.  And,  within  five  minutes,  he  was 
in  the  drawing-room,  heartily  apologising  for 
having  kept  waiting  the  old  friend  of  his  father. 

"  No  matter — ^no  matter  !*' — replied  the  old 
gentleman,  hobbling  round  the  splendid  apart- 
ments, and  ascertaining  by  touch,  as  well  as 
view,  the  quality  of  their  ornaments.  ^'  Amused 
myself  vastly  here  looking  at  all  your  gim- 
cracks — ^live  in  my  own  den  in  ignorance  of  the 
march  of  vanity  and  folly — ^prodigious  strides 
I  see  since  last  I  took  note  of  such  matters — 
puzzled  to  guess  sometimes  how  people 
manage  to  run  through  the  vast  sums  they 
draw  out  of  my  hands — ^know  that  a  fool  and 
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his  money  are  soon  parted  but  couldn't  guess 
into  what  wise  hands  the  money  fell  after  the 
parting  —  cunning  dogs  these  new-fangled 
upholsterers — ^varnish  up  deal  and  maple  not 
worth  a  crown  till  it  shines  like  satin  in  a 
drawing-room  and  diamonds  in  the  bill — such 
trash — ^not  fifty  guineas'  worth  of  tangible 
property  in  your  range  of  rooms — my  Mer- 
cury would  buy  the  whole  plenishing  out  and 
out — wretched  waste  as  ever  I  saw  in  my  life — 
got  such  a  thing  in  the  house  as  a  picture  of 
my  old  firiend^  Sir  Robert  ?^' — 

^^  My  father's  portrait,  by  Sir  Joshua,  is  at 
Helmsley  Abbey/'  replied  Monthermer;  some- 
what provoked  at  having  been  started  out  of 
bed  at  nine  in  the  morning,  to  hear  his  house 
and  furniture  abused  by  an  old  gentleman,  who 
had  travelled  all  the  way  from  the  heart  of  the 
city  apparently  for  no  other  purpose. 
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*'  Your  fellows  would  scarcely  let  me  in — 
not  fine  gentleman  enough  for  such  vastly  fine 
gentlemen's  gentlemen — told  me  you  had  been 
up  till  five — ^late  division,  I  suppose — ^what  was 
before  the  House  ?" 

- "  I  have  not  seen  the  morning  papers — I  was 
at  the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton's  balL'' 

^'  At  a  ball — ^the  lord  pity  you — and  so  the 
huge  duchess  helps  off  my  poor  constituent 
with  his  cash  by  giving  &shionable  entertain* 
ments — sad  silly  folks  both  of  'em — ^he  a  duU 
dummy — she  a  foolish  chatterpye — ^wonder- 
ful how  many  modes  people  find  nowadays  of 
wasting  time  and  money — ^there's  the  Duke  of 
Wexford  eats  himself  into  difficulties  ~  there's 
Lord  Loxley  races  himself  into  difficulties — 
tiiere's  Jjord  Royston  dices  himself  into  diffi* 
culties^and  there's  yourself  who  are  sighing 
yourself  into  difficulties." 


THB  WOMAN   OF  THE   WORLD*  93 


€C 


Sighing  myself?"  interrapted  Monthermer^ 
unable  to  repress  a  smile  at  the  old  banker's 
petulance. 

'^  And  my  mind  misgives  me  that  your  em- 
barrassments will  be  the  worst  of  'em  all — 
may  pay  ofF  a  cook — may  sell  ofF  a  stud — may 
take  leave  of  the  dice-box — ^but  a  wife's  a  per* 
petual  blister  to  worry  a  man  out  of  his  wits." 

''  Pray  sit  down^  my  dear  Sir  Jacob,  and 
explain  yourself  more  at  leisure/'  said  Lord 
Monthermer,  foreseeing  the  vexations  to  which 
he  was  about  to  be  exposed.    '^  Pray  sit  down." 

*^  In  a  rocking*chair — ^thank  you  for  nothing— 
not  in  my  second  childhood  yet  awhile — ^ay 
this  sofa  will  do — ^but  as  I  was  saying  I  hear 
from  my  ninny  of  a  nephew  who  though  he 
can't  talk  can  hear — that  you're  going  to  marry 
that  girl — ^that  woman — ^that  widow  bewitched — 
of  my  Lord  Colebrooke's.  Now  I've  just  one 
thing  I  feel  it  my  duty  to  say  f  ye — she's  no 
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more  divorved  or  divoroeable  from  poor  young 
Sherburne  than  my  poor  friend  Bob  Hehnsley 
was  from  Lady  Caroline.  I  know  what  I'm 
saying — ^if  you  marry  her  the  marriage  will  be 
a  dishonoured  acceptance — the  marriage  won't 
be  worth  a  pea-straw." 

'^  That  objection^  my  dear  sdr,  will  not  long 
hold  good** — observed  Lord  Monthermer,  try- 
ing  to  be  as  little  as  posnble  in  a  passion.  ^  I 
saw  last  week  a  certificate  firom  the  attendants 
of  the  unfortunate  man  to  whom  you  allude 
(from  whom  Lady  Adelaide  was  l^ally  divorced 
by  a  decree  of  court)^  attesting  the  impossibility 
of  his  surviving  beyond  a  few  weeks." 

^'  In  that  case  I  Have  nothing  to  urge  on  the 

« 

score  of  bigamy" — coolly  replied  the  old  gen- 
tleman— "  but  I  will  say  to  the  son  of  my  old 
and  honoured  friend  that  he  is  about  to  throw 
himself  away — Colebrooke  married  that  girl 
after  a  fortnight's  acquaintance  to  poor  Sher- 
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borne  notoriously  more  than  half  a  lunatic  to 
save  herself  or  her  reputation  out  of  the  clutch 
of  Lord  Portumna— and  now  he's  going  to  foist 
her  off  on  you  that  he  may  break  up  his  esta- 
blishment and  Uve  on  what  friends  he  has  left 
— couldn^t  imagine  where  they'd  found  funds 
to  dash  away  another  season  in  town — find  your 
wise  uncle  the  earl  left  them  a  legacy — so 
they're  hastening  to  verify  the  proverb  that 
whaf  s  got  over  the  deviFs^'— 

'^  I  am  sorry  once  more  to  remind  you,  my 
dear  Sir  Jacob/^ — ^interrupted  Lord  Mouther* 
mer,  speaking  seriously  but  with  great  forbear- 
ance,  ^^  that  Lord  Shropshire  was  my  mother's 
brother, — that  Lord  Colebrooke  is  my  personal 
firiend.  Should  the  reports  be  realized  with 
which  Mr.  Harford  has  favoured  you,  I  trust  it 
will  not  be  impossible  to  remove  the  prejudices 
you  appear  to  have  imbibed  against  the  fa- 
mUy." 
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^'  Knew  it  was  running  my  bead  iigwist  a 
stone  wall  to  argue  with  a  man  in  love—/'  cried 
the  banker—'^  can't  help  it-^onc  my  duty  to 
the  dead  and  living — ^pity  they  hadn't  managed 
to  marry  her  to  young  Bridgnorth — there  she'd 
have  been  paired  as  well  as  matched." 

^^  You  were  acquainted  with  my  cousin  ?" 

*'  Knew  him  as  one  knows  the  pillory — by 
its  bad  name — nothing  more — curious  genius 
young  Bridgnorth — ^made  a  figure  in  trade  if 
he'd  been  bom  a  cit — contrived  to  turn  even 
his  Vices  to  account — ^made  money  by  jdiay — 
made  money  by  the  turf — made  money  by 
horses — dogs — carriages — drove  a  tilbury  and  a 
bargain  better  than  e'er  a  young  fellow  on  the 
stones  —  a  thriving  pedlar  spoilt  when  Lord 
Bridgnorth  was  bom  to  a  peerage." 

^^  My  relations  obtain  as  little  quarter  as  my 
friends!"  said  Lord  Monthermer^  dreading 
what  might  chance  to  follow.     ^^  I  am  more 
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graciously  disposed  towards  you.    How  is  Har- 
ford? When  does  he  return  to  Naples  ?" 

'^  Never.  Lord  Portumna  who  pretends  to 
have  taken  a  lancy  to  him — a  farsighted  spec, 
unless  I*m  much  mistaken — ^is  going  to  Russia 
and  has  applied  to  the  Foreign  Office  for  master 
Dick  to  bear  him  company — Plucky  enough  per- 
haps— For  Raymond  Horton,  the  new  man  at 
Naples,  is  too  shrewd  a  fellow  to  wish  to  be 
troubled  with  such  an  unserviceable  com- 
modity.^* 

'^  And  what  is  Harford  doing  in  the  in- 
terim?" 

'^  Making  an  ape  of  himself  somewhere 
hereabouts— expected  to  have  news  of  him  from 
you — don't  often  see  him  in  the  dty — should'nt 
be  sorry  to  settle  him  in  life  out  of  the  way  of 
such  leeches  as  your  Colebrookes  and  Por- 
tumnas.'' 

^^  I   should  imagine  there  would  be  little 

TOIi.    III.  F 
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difficulty  in  obtaining  a  suitable  match  for  your 
nephew." 

'^  Such  as  A€  or  you  might  &ncy  suitable — 
I'm  old  fashioned  enough  to  care  for  allying 
myself  with  the  daughter  of  an  honest  man — 
but  as  I  find  the  mi8chief*mongering  newspa^ 
pers  have  set  it  about  that  Dick  Harford's 
heir  to  a  couple  of  millions — we  shall  soon  be 
having  sealed  tenders  sent  in  for  his  hand — 
hope  he'll  be  in  better  luck  than  others  whom 
I  could  mention — ^good  morning  sir — reoom* 
mend  you  to  go  to  bed  again  and  finish  your 
nap— look  plaguy  tired  I  can  teU  you — either 
of  me  or  your  raking." 

And  having  desired  that  his  own  attendant 
might  be  summoned  to  assist  him  down  stairs^ 
the  crabbed  old  banker  took  his  d^parture^ 
grumbling  all  the  way  to  the  carriage^  in  his 
usual  cadences  of  asthmatic  muttering. 

The  intelligence  meanwhile  with  which  'Lord 
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Monthermte  had  parried  Sir  Jacob's  charge  of 
bigamy  against  Lady  Adelaide,  was  strictly 
correct.  Lord  Sherburne  was  indeed  in  his 
last  moments ;  and  any  lingering  scruple  with 
which  Monthermer  was  affected  concerning  the 
legality  of  Lady  Adelaide's  second  marriage 
must  now  be  set  at  rest.  The  child,  about  to 
enter  into  possession  of  a  princely  fortune,  was 
to  reside  with  the  dowager  at  Naples ;  and  in 
forming  a  new  alliance,  nothing  would  remain 
to  Lady  Adelaide  in  memory  of  the  first  but 
the  happy  contrast  afforded  by  her  union  with 
an  intelligent  and  amiable  companion.  On  this 
most  delicate  topic  (except  when  exhibiting  the 
intimation  she  had  received  of  Lord  Sherburne's 
approaching  release),  strict  silence  was  pre- 
served by  all  parties.  Both  seemed  afraid  of 
interposing  a  syllable  capable  of  giving  pain  to 
either ;  both  seemed  unwilling  to  mar  the  per- 
feet  unison  of  these  innocent  happy  feelings. 

v2 
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^^  Bon  jour  mon  cher  / — was  delight  to  see 
you!''  cried  Count  Flaszaski^  sauntering  into 
the  room  which^  on  Sir  Jacob's  deliberate  de- 
parture. Lord  Monthermer  in  his  dressing- 
gown  was  hastening  to  quit.  ^^  Vas  stop  at  my 
friend  Lynchwell  (your  neighbour)  door, — ^ven 
I  see  your  apoticaire  drive  off.  Ah  -'  ce  tCitaU 
pas  Papothicairef — n^importe!  II  en  avait  bien 
fair^ — et  nourri  meme  de  ses  drogues.  Veil ! 
I  tink  I  was  never  should  see  you  again ! 
JTabord  que  je  vous  fasse  mon  complimenL  I 
see  by  the  journals  you  about  to  change  your 
estates." 

^^  Indeed  I  was  not  aware  of  it.  Which  of 
them  ?"  inquired  Monthermer,  referring  Has- 
zaski's  observation  to  some  advertisement  or 
other  touching  the  Bridgnorth  property,  issued 
by  Messrs.  Cognovit. 

"  Vish  ? — ^Your  estates  of  solitary  blessing- 
ness,  as  it  vas  call  in  Inghiland.    De  morning 
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paper  assure  you  give  de  ball^  becos  you  take 
de  vife !" 

**  The  morning  papers  ? — How  annoying !  how 
impertinent! — ^What  a  curse  is  entailed  by 
the  officiousness  of  the  newspapers  in  this 
country  !'* 

"  You  give  dem  de  liberty  of  de  press^  and 
dey  take  de  liberties  ! — Eh  ? — c'est  fa  je  crois, 
n'est  ce  pas  ? — But  if  dey  bore  you,  vat  more 
easily  silence  ? — I  have  got  every  journal  of 
London  in  my  pocket/' 

"  The  deuce  you  have !"  exclaimed  Monther- 
mer,  wondering  how  little  the  symmetry  of 
the  count  was  distorted  by  so  extensive  a 
freight. 

"  /  very  well  know  how  manage  dem  all. 
Some  was  de  dirty  editeur,  one  should  buy  at 
so  much  per  sheet.  Some  vas  de  fasionaV 
iditeur,  dont  on  graisse  la  patte  vid  oder  tings 
dan  monies." 
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"  With  what  P^— demanded  Monthenner^ 
curious  to  learn  the  consistency  of  the  last 
new-invented  palm-oil. 

^'  Mais  avec  Phuile  de  roses  f — I  sake  hand 
Tid  dem  at  de  Opera, — give  dem  de  seat  in  my 
cab  up  St.  James's  Street  von  rainy  day,  and 
tell  dem  chez  Crockfor,  dat  de  momtre  vat  I 
bearlead  vas  my  banquier  I^'^De  tasionab' 
editeur  vas  love  to  hear  it  thought  dey  vas  on 
de  intimate  foof  vid  de  fasionaV  Graf  von 
Flaszaski !  L'animal  veut  fairt  accroire  d  son 
espice  qvfil  sait  viorty — q^il  est  des  nitres, — 
and  so  I  make  heem  my  own.  I  vas  do  vot  I 
like  vid  dejoumalistes.  Dey  vorship  my  vit, — 
my  bonrton, — my  bonne  mine, — my  aimabiliti, — 
et  s^il  ^agissait  de  me  trout^er  tin  beau  jour  mains 
aimable,  mafoi,  on  en  vient  aux  extrhnites ! — Jly 
a  touf  ours  pour  le  coup,  un  coup  de  crttv&cheP' 

^*  Tou  stand,  I  see,  on  no  ceremony  with 
yowc  friends/'  said  Monthermer,  laughii^  at 
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the  gesture  which  Flaszaski  suited  to  the 
word. 

*^  Or  dey  would  be  vorse  dan  de  enemy  !'* 
replied  Flaszaski*  ''  ViU  you  dat  I  should 
arrange  for  you  dis  affair,  pour  que  cela  ne  vous 
couie  rien  ?*'— 

'^  Many  thanks ! — The  mischief  is  ahready 
done  I — Besides,  the  less  one  meddles  in  such 
matters,  the  less  chance  of  dirtying  one's 
fingers.*' 

^'  Ah !  you  do  not  tink  I  would  interfere 
personally? — ^No!  I  vas  have  too  many  iron 
in  de  stove !  I  send  vord  to  Monsieur  Pedite^r 
trough  de  great  man  of  his  partie, — some  ex^ 
chanceUer  or  lord  of  de  tresorerie  vot  is  to  be. 
I  get  meinfreund,  Lor*  Carpyntarie  to  give  his 
ordaire  to  de  Torie ; — I  get  mein  freundy  Lor* 
Loxley  give  his  ordaire  to  de  Duke  d'Evering 
to  give  his  ordaire  to  de  Vig! — ^Ah!  I  hav* 
mein  irons  every  vhere  in  de  stove !" 
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A  Tast  deal  of  trouble  about  nothing,  I  should 
imagine/'  said  Monthermer^  more  disgusted 
than  amused.  ^*  A  better  way  is  to  do  nothing 
one  is  ashamed  of,  and  let  the  press  haye  its 
say.'* 

'^  But  vish  man  of  us  go  trough  de  life,  and 
do  noting  he  was  shame  of  ?*' — inquired  Flas- 
saski,  (much  in  the  tone  of  the  Abb6  Prevost, 
who,  having  accidentally  killed  his  &ther,  used 
to  swear  that  no  man  lived  till  the  age  of  thirty 
without  meriting  the  hulks : — '^  Moi-mimt  iel 
que  vou$  me  voyez,  fat  tue  mon  pire'^  Then, 
perceiving  Monthermer*s  countenance  to  be 
unapproving,  he  added, — ^^  Vous-mtme,  man 
dear  lor*  you  give  de  ball  in  June,  without  take 
de  roof  off  your  house  to  keep  de  dancers  from 
suffocate;— €^  ce  pauvre  Vexfar* — ^he  take  us 
yesterday  to  a  diner  prt6,  at  Blackvall,  and  give 
us  ks  coquilks  cPecrevisses, — to  stand  &ce  to  de 
currie  of  srimp ; — salt  to  fress, — ^vite  to  brown ! 
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CouHi  t^est  trouvi  mat  it  noire  retour,  rien  qu^ni 
j^tant  PiSil  sur  le  menu ! — Is  not  dose  ting  to  be 
shame  of?*' — 

"  Who  had  you  at  Wexford's  party  ?'^  in- 
quired Monthermer,  thinking  it  necessary  to 
say  something  in  answer  to  the  Flaszaski  far- 
rago. 

"  Who  ve  had  ? — Ma  foi!  je  tfensaU  rien. — 
Yen  one  dine  to  dine,  I  considaire  vat  ve  have, 
not  icAo. — Dere  vas — But  I  prevent  you  dress  ? 
— Have  you  breakfast? — Non ? — eh !  tant  tnieuiy 
—je  nm  i  vous! — ^Ve  vill  dejeuner  togeder. 
— I  vas  engage   breakfass  with  Lynchvell — 
it  shall  be  for  anoder  day.     Allom! — Tout  en 
depichant  le  dgeuner  je  vai$  vous  raconier  la 
plus  drSle  d^histoire — Phistoire  la  plus  piquante — 
(et  mime  un  peu  scabreuse)  vish  you  vas  ever 
hear — ^vish  rq;ard  cette  jolie  petite  Madame  de 
Sudford ! — Ah !  you  breakfass  in  your  boudoir  ? 
— Tant  mieuxl — ^Ve  shall  at  our  ease  talk  vid- 

F  3 
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out  fear  of  de  droppers  of  Eves  y^oh  mot  que 
vous  avez  invente  Id — ^to  prove  {sans  doute)  que  la 
curiositi  date  de  la  cr6ation  P^ 

And  once  more,  poor  Monthermer  found 
himself  under  the  necessity  of  giving  ear  to  a 
tale  of  scandal  involving  persons  nearest  and 
dearest  to  Lady  Adelaide  de  Yere ! 
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CHAPTER  V. 


Laiasons  a  la  belle  jeuneflse 
Ses  fol&tres  emportemeiis  ; — 
Nous  ne  viyons  que  deuK  momens, 

Qu  il  en  soit  un  pour  la  sagesse. 

VoLTAimi. 

Rahely  has  a  long  projected  f6te  been  so 
fortunate  in  weather  and  all  other  enchantments^ 
as  Lord  Monthermer's  first  balL — It  was  given 
on  the  Tuesday  preceding  Ascot  races  and 
Midsummer-day. — ^The  atmosphere  was  cleared 
by  a  recent  thunder-storm; — and  the  guests 
were  prepared  for  a  night  of  pleasure  by  a  grand 
and  therefore  dull  party  the  preceding  night  at 
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the  Diieheas  of  Havmng'sy  and  a  ball  which 
waa  duU  withoat  beuig  gnind^  at  Lady  Goaa- 
hawk's. — Nothing  intervened  worthy  of  netioe; 
— ^nothing  to  fatigue  even  the  moat  sensitive  of 
the  beauties  of  the  day^  previous  to  their  ap- 
pearance in  Grosvenor  Square. 

By  twelve  o'clock  that  night.  Lord  Montber- 
mer's  rooms  were  filled  with  all  that  was  £Baiest 
and  noblest  of  fashion  and  the  fashionables* 
The  thrones  and  principalities  of  the  beau  momde 
shone  forth  in  all  their  splendour ; — the  ahow 
of  diamonds  was  brilliant  beyond  oompanscm, 
it  was  evidently  a  ^^  collar  day/' — Prinoeaa 
Radzivil  blazed  like  a  favourite  sultana, — Mxa. 
Longman-Tompkinson  seemed  determinad  to 
demonstrate  that  she  could  be  an  ornament  to 
society  by  wearing  a  suit  of  rubies  worthy  to 
form  a  standard  of  compariscm  with  the  vir* 
tuous  wife  cited  by  Solomon ;  and  the  four  fiur 
little  Miss  Mitchells,  who  accompanied  her  in 


THE   WOMAN    OF   THB  WOBl-H.  100 

white  crape  and  pearls,  kept  nodding  their  litde 
heads  in  a  group,  like  a  cluster  of  snow-drops 
on  a  windy  day. 

At  the  door,  to  assist  Lord  Monthermer  in 
doing  the  honours  of  his  house,  stood  the 
Duchess  of  Havering,  exquisitely  dressed,  in 
high  beauty  and  high  spirits; — ^prepared  to 
enjoy  a  f((lte,  of  which  all  devolved  upon  her^ 
self  save  trouble,  expense,  and  the  disgrace 
of  ftulure ;  and  those  who  had  only  a  word  or 
two  to  bestow  on  their  host  and  his  assocUe  on 
entering,  were  full  of  interjections  when,  after 
making  the  tour  of  the  magnificent  drawing- 
rooms,  they  were  obliged  to  pass  once  more  in 
review,  ere  they  proceeded  down  stairs  to  the 
temporary  ball-room. 

''  Upon  my  soul,  Monthermer,  youVe  done 
wonders !"  cried  Lord  Royston ;  "  By  Jove, 
there's  not  an  ugly  woman  in  the  room  !^' 
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^  Not  Yon  vomaa  else  but  rer*  beautafoi !'' — 
corrected  the  showy  count  by  whom  Royston 
was  accompanied  (who^  though  conceafing  his 
exclusion  firom  the  best  female  society  under  a 
pretence  of  detesting  ^'  le  monde/'  was  never 
known  to  miss  a  ball  to  which  he  could 
manage  to  procure  access  under  screen  of 
some  fiishionable  son  or  brodier  of  the  hostess, 
united  with  him  in  firiendship  by  the  common 
ties  of  betting-stand,  dice-box,  or  green-room. 

"  C^est  vraiment  charmant  voire  bal—je 
voiu  en  fait  mon  compliment! — ^you  have  the 
rare  tactics  of  to  give  de  fdte!" — ^he  conti- 
nued^ addressing  Monthermer^  and  receiving 
with  ine&ble  grace  the  distant  bow  of  the 
Duchess  of  Havering;  who,  though  she  had 
been  manoeuvred  into  a  slight  acquaintance 
with  Flassaski  through  her  less  slight  acquaint- 
ance with  his  Melton  Mend,  Lord  Loxley, 
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garded  him  as  suspect  et  mauvaise  compagnie. — 
''  Oae  can  see  de  presiding  hand  of  de  fidry  in 
all  de  arrange.     Tout  est  a  merveiUe  P — 

"  I  declare  its  almost  as  good  as  that  fine 
ball  Lady  Wycombe  gave  last  season  to  the 
French  princes  !^^  said  Royston^  who  was  far 
from  renowned  for  good  breeding. 

'^  A  peupris? — Mais  mon  cher,  tu  ne  vois done 
par  clair  ? — Ot^  as-tu  dine  ? — Qu'est  ce  qui  tefait 
hasarder  une  bitise  pareille  ? — ^Dere  was  no  more 
compare  between  Lady  Vicom  ball  and  dis^  dan 
between  a  Colombine  of  de  banUene  and  de 
Elsler ! — Allons  done !— Lady  Vicom  !'* 

The  duchess  was  evidently  pleased  by  this 
tribute  to  the  f£te  given  imder  her  patronage  | 
which^  though  not  addressed  to  herself^  was 
intended  to  be  overheard. 

^'  Come^  come^  Raszaski^ — ^thafs  no  go  \*^ — 
cried  Boyston.  Tou  know  you  abhor  balls--* 
you  know  you  said  t'other  day  at  Crockford's — *^ 


112     THE  WOMAN  OF  THB  WORLD. 

^^  Mais  num  cher,  ce  qui  se  dU  chez  Crock  ne 
St  repete  pas  id.  Fais  moi  FanUtii  de  ne  pas  te 
comprometlre  en  citafU  devant  des  ditHniies  Us 
propos  qui  ne  se  sont  addresses  qu^aux  hommesJ* 

The  duchess  was  enchanted.  Disgusted 
like  all  the  rest  o£  her  sex  by  the  coarseness 
and  slang  adopted  by  a  certain  set  of  the  lord- 
lings  of  the  day,  the  mild  manners  and  bon  ion 
of  the  count,  filled  her  with  pleasure  and  sur- 
prise. Aware  that  he  frequented  the  most 
anathematized  female  society,  she  had  prepared 
herself  for  manners  tainted  by  the  familiar  for- 
wardness so  apt  to  characterize  men  habituated 
to  degrading  female  associations;  and  little 
dreaming  with  how  consummate  an  actor  she 
had  to  deal, — ^little  dreaming  of  Flaszaski's 
boast  to  his  continental  correspondents,  that 
he  had  taken  measure  of  the  weaknesses  of 
all  the  members  of  the  English  world  of  fiashion. 
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and  could  fit  them  to  a  turn  with  their  cap  and 
bells^ — she  gradually  admitted  his  advances^ 
smiled  upon  his  sallies,  and  at  length  conde- 
scended to  reply.  Before  ihe  close  of  the  even- 
ing, she  was  seen  entering  the  ball-room  on 
the  arm  of  the  omnipotent  victor. 

"  Your  lordship  must  be  overjoyed  by  the 
success  of  your  ball?''  said  Mrs.  Longman- 
Tompkinson  to  Lord  Monthermer,  as  she 
passed  in  to  supper.  '^  I  declare  there  isn't  a 
person  of  any  distinction  in  all  London,  but 
what's  here !" 

''  You  must  be  enchanted  with  the  success 
of  your  ball,"  observed  Lady  Wycombe,  in 
her  turn ; — ^'  you  have  managed  to  keep  away 
nearly  all  the  objectionable  people." 

^'  You  must  be  pleased  with  the  success  of 
your  ball,"  said  the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton; 
''  to  do  you  honour,  so    many  of   us   have 
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oyerlooked  urgent  motives  for  absenting  oar* 
selves.'^ 

^'Tou  must  be  so  pleased  with  your  ball, 
added  Mary  De  Ligne^  tripping  aftv  her 
chaperon — ^'I  have  met  nothing  but  North- 
amptonshire fiiends  since  I  came  in !" 

^^  Tou  must  be  gratified  by  the  success  of 
your  ball/^  said  the  odd  man^  creeping  after 
them — ^^  1  never  saw  the  light  more  equally  dis* 
tributed^ — the  arrangements  are  truly  excellent.'^ 

'^  Tou  must  be  satisfied  with  your  ball/' 
added  Lord  Carpynter.  '^  Though  there's 
the  Poor  Law  Bill  to-night  before  the  House^ 
you  have  no  less  than  thirty-two  members^ — 
I  have  just  told  them.'' 

^'Tou  must  be  delighted  with  your  ball,' 
said  the  Duke,  of  Wexford.  ^'  I  have  ^vai  a 
glance  at  the  supper-rooms. — ^Vastly  well  done^ 
I    assure    you^ — ^not    overchaiged   like    most 
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English  suppers^  which  resemble  a  magimn  de 
comestibles  rather  a  bu£Fet.  I  could  not  hare 
imagined  that  any  thing  of  the  Williams  or 
Williamson  class  could  produce  so  well-con* 
ducted  an  afiair/' 

'^  You  must  be  content  with  your  ball^  I 
think  }^'  said  Lord  Loxley.  '^  Though  so  many 
people  are  off  to-morrow  for  Ascot^  (a  large 
party^  you  know^  at  the  Castle,)  it  has  kept 
scarcely  any  one  away !'' 

"  Pleased  with  your  ball  ?''  said  the  impas- 
sive Sir  Kenelm  Hulme ;  ^'  one  of  the  best, 
I  assure  you,  of  the  season." 

^'  Vous  nous  avez  donni^  mi  hr,  une  fite  dSH^ 
cieuseP^  cried  Princess  Radzivil.  '^  Cela  doit 
vous  faire  plaisir !  Quant  d  mot, — cela  ne  me 
rappelle  que  trop  les  beaux  jours  de  notre  malheu^ 
reuse  VarsovieJ^  And  the  disconsolate  princess 
sighed  as  heavily  as  the  chains  of  diamonds 
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and  emeiBlda  tightening  her  corsage  would 
pennit. 

''  Un  bal  superbe  et  qui  fait  hotmeur  an  ban 
goAt  de  votre  seigneurie/'  added  the  Marquis  of 
Sennatea.  ^^  En  fait  du  comfortable^  vive  la 
vieille  Angleterre  P' 

^^  Satbfied  with  your  ball^  eh^  Monthermer  ?" 
inquired  the  flippant  Mr.  Harford,  sauntering 
in.  '*  Not  badly  arranged,  'pon  honour ! — If 
one  could  but  smell  the  roses  instead  of  the 
oil-cloth  in  the  temporary  conservatory,  it 
might  be  an  improvement.  The  coup  d'ail  re* 
minds  me  of  the  Tompkins's  celebrated  flare- 
up  at  Naples.^ 

Such  was  the  running  fire  of  compliments 
aimed  at  the  noble  host ;  yet  notwithstanding 
these  tokens  of  sympadiy  firom  an  indulgent 
public.  Lord  Monthermer  was  neither  gratified, 
satisfied,  nor  content.    His  fdte  was  brilliant. 
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He  had  no  fault  to  find  with  the  decorations. 
He  had  no  objection  to  raise  against  the 
arrangements;  nay^  he  might  have  done  honour 
to  the  exceeding  fiedmess  of  the  lovely  groups 
smiling  and  fluttering  around  him, — ^if  they 
had  happened  to  attract  his  notice.  But  he 
saw  nothing  but  a  blaze  of  light,-— he  heard 
nothing  but  the  murmur  of  many  voices ;  even 
the  cracking  of  all  the  whips  in  the  quadrille 
from  the  Postilion  failed  to  startle  him  from 
his  reverie.  When  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere 
passed  beside  him  on  the  arm  of  a  royal 
highness,  he  scarcely  noted  the  captivating 
smile  which  she  directed  towards  her  all  but 
affianced  lover. 

For  Lord  Monthermer's  ball  day  had  been  a 
day  of  anguish! — In  kindness  to  the  ''thing 
of  the  Williams  or  Williamson  dass/'  who 
presided  over  his  kitchen.  Lord  Monthermer  had 
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purposed  dining  at  his  dab  on  the  day  of  the 
ball ;  but^  haying  called  in  Arlington  Street  on 
his  way  towards  Pall  Mall,  on  some  trifling 
bouqaet*bearing  errand  such  as  lovers  devise 
twenty  times  a  day  as  a  plea  for  obtaining  a 
glimpse  of  the  one  loved  hiot.  Lord  Colebrooke 
insisted  on  his  sitting  down  with  them  sans 
circmome  to  their  femily  dinner. 

Now  a  family  dinner  in  certain  houses^  is 
a  denunciation  which  conveys  threats  of  a 
bevy  of  school-room  misses  primly  posted 
round  the  table;  a  fat  loin  of  mutton  at 
one  end, — an  unctuous  Scotch  salmon,  hid  in 
a  parsley  bed,  at  the  other, — and  a  vast 
tureen  of  pepper  and  water  smoking  in  the 
centre,  flanked  with  strong  brocoli  and  weak 
melted  butter.  But  the  £Bimily  dinner  of  Lord 
Colebrooke,  with  its  fascinating  lady-president, 
and  fascinating  petits  plats,  its  small  talk  and 
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small  claret,  was  a  thing  of  very  different  ca- 
liber ;  and  Monthermer  jumped  at  the  proposal 
much  as  a  Tory  out  of  place  would  jump  at  the 
chanceUorsbip  of  the  exchequer.  It  vexed  him 
to  observe  how  coldly  the  invitation  was  se- 
conded by  Lady  Adelaide;  still  more  when^ 
after  a  few  minutes^  pause^  a  knock  was  heard 
at  the  door, — the  scuffle  of  chairmen's  feet  in 
the  hall, — the  wheeze  of  a  panting  dowager  on 
the  stairs, — ^and^  finally,  the  announcement  of 
the  '^  Countess  of  Phalaris^'  in  the  drawing- 
room  ! — ^The  Countess  Dowager  of  Phalaris ! — 
"  What  business  bad  she  there  at  such  a  time?^ 

Still,  with  a  lover's  infatuation,  it  was  easy  to 
attribute  his  Adelaide's  invitation  to  the  old 
lady  at  a  moment  there  was  every  reason  to 
conclude  him  engaged  elsewhere,  to  the  desire 
of  avoiding  giving  him  pain.  She  had  avowed 
her  determination  of  adhering  to  the  old  firiend 
of  her  mother;  and  it  was^  perhaps,  an  act  of 
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kindness  and  defere&oe  to  peiBev«re  in  her  «U 
tentions  in  the  manner  least  likely  to  aanof 
his  feelings.  This  fiict  onoe  estabfished^  Loitl 
Monthenner  relaxed  from  his  momentary  'un«- 
easiness ;  and^  by  laughing  heartily  at  one  or 
two  of  the  lively  sallies  of  the  old  lady^  laiod  to 
prove  to  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere  that  he  ifss 
not  very  unfon^ving ! 

He  had  better  have  held  his  peace.  Lady 
Phalaris,  relieved  by  his  unexpected  hilarity 
from  the  restraint  she  had  hitherto  L 
upon  herself  in  the  presence  of  one  whom  she 
regarded  as  a  prude^ — a  bcgueul, — a  country 
baronety — began,  after  her  third  glass  of  cburat 
to  render  her  double  entente  almost  single,  and 
to  call  things  by  their  right  names  whenever 
the  right  names  were  wrong;  till  Lord  Mon^ 
thermer  blushed  for  her,  for  himself,  and  for 
the  hosts  who  had  brought  them  together. 

It  was  in  vain  that  Lady  Adelaide  tried  to 
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silence  her^  for  she  was  en  verve,  full  of  re- 
rainisoences  shared  by  Lord  Colebrooke,  and 
anecdotes  that  appeared  only  too  amusing  to 
his  daughter.  It  was  impossible  to  deny  the 
piquancy  of  the  dowager's  wit;  but  it  was  the 
piquancy  of  a  bramble,  not  of  a  rose.  There 
was  poison  in  the  stingy  as  in  that  of  the  meanest 
insect;  or  rather^ — as  in  the  viper  tribes^ — the 
peril  of  the  venom  was  great  in  proportion  to 
the  littleness  of  the  reptile. 

Conscious  of  a  feeling  towards  the  offender 
such  as  he  had  never  before  entertained  towards 
a  being  wearing  the  female  form.  Lord  Mon- 
thermer  was  at  no  pains  to  conceal  his  contempt 
and  abhorrence.  He  could  have  fomid  it  in  his 
heart  to  hint  to  the  old  offender  that  she  had 
lived  too  long ;  to  tell  the  hateful  epiceene  that 

A  shameless  woman  is  the  worst  of  men. 

He  was  almost  beside  himself  with  disgust ! 

VOL.  III.  G 
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In  compassion  to  his  manifost  irritation.  Lady 
Adelaide  proposed  to  her  companion  to  quit 
the    dessert  table  long  before  the    countess 
dowager  was  prepared  for  departure;  and  Mon- 
thermer  made  up  his  mind  to  loiter  with  Lord 
Colebrooke  over  his  claret,  till  he  should  hear 
the  chairmen  re-enter  the  hall  to  cany  off  their 
sinful  charge.     To  absent  himself  voluntarily 
from  the  side  of  Lady  Addaide,  was  now^  how- 
ever^ becoming  an  effort  beyond  his  powers ; 
and^  suddenly  withdrawing  from  the  table  where 
his  future  father-in-law  sat  nodding  in  his  chair, 
with  a  nod  which,  unlike  that  of  "  Jove  in  his 
chair,^^  kept  in  awe  neither  gods  nor  men^  he 
betook  himself  to  the  drawing-room.    No  bell 
had  been  rung, — no  coffee  was  announced; — 
but,  assuming  the  right  of  his  &miliar  footing 
in  the  house,  he  stole  unnoticed  into  the  pre- 
sence of  its  liege  lady. 

She  had  retreated,  apparently,  to  her  bou- 
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doir  overlooking  the  park ;  for  as  Monthermer 
paused  at  the  table,  to  examine  the  last  new 
graphic  epigrams  of  H.  B.,  he  overheard  the 
voice  of  Lady  Phalaris  remarking, — 

*'  I  am  convinced  you  would  be  a  miserable 
woman.  There  is  no  happiness  in  this  world 
without  fitness  of  things.  The  last  century  and 
the  present  go  on  smoothly  because  one  follows 
the  other — ^but  they  would  never  do  to  run  to- 
gether.— I  tell  you  my  dear  child,  you  would  be 
wretched.*' 

^'  Have  you  made  the  enquiries  I  begged 
you  to  make?"  was  Lady  Adelaide's  subdued 
reply. 

^^  I  have  my  dear, — and  found  my  original 
information  quite  correct. — He  has  a  clear 
eighty  thousand  per  annum.'' 

Referring  this  to  himself,  Monthermer  could 
not  forbear  smiling  at  her  exaggeration;  for 
even  Messrs.  Cognovit  had  never  undertaken 
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to. screw  up  his  inoonieto  more  than  forty  seven 
thousnoid  five  hundred. 

^'  I  reallj  think  we  might  be  very  happy  to- 
gether/'— sighed  Lady  Adelaide  (and  Monther- 
mer  scarcely  knew  which  to  prise  most  highly^ 
— ^the  sentiment  or  the  sigh).  ''  A  person,  of 
accommodating  character  is  the  pleasantest  of 
companions  in  so  long  a  journey  as  that  of 
matrimony/' 

^'  He  certainly  has  an  excellent  temper/' — 
said  the  dowager.  ''  I  fancy  you  might  mould 
him  to  what  you  please !" 

'^  QMant  a  cela?^ — replied  his  future  bride, 
'^  the  things  that  please  me  please  him, — Our 
tastes  and  habits  are  pretty  similar,  and  his 
uncle's  noble  fortune  will  enable  us  to  indulge 
them.  I  am  sure  we  should  be  happy !" — ^And 
the  sentiment  was  duly  echoed  by  the  listening 
lover,  who  fancied  he  was  disproving  the  pro- 
verb concerning  listeners. 
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^^  There  fibers  a  time/'  resumed  Lady  Adelaide^ 
'^  when  I  fencied  I  should  prefer  a  man  of 
stronger  character^ — ^a  man  more  advanced  and 
experienced  in  life.  But  the  delusion  is  over ; 
and  I  have  all  but  made  up  my  mind  to  become 
his  wife  I" 

*'  You  shall  have  my  consent  and  blessing !  *' 
cried  Lady  Phalaris — yet  adding  with  singular 
inconsistency, — "  But  I  confess  I  have  no  pa- 
tience with  the  prudery  of  Lord  Monthermer  ^P 

^  I  must  say  he  makes  himself  exceedingly 
ridiculous  at  times/' — was  the  concluding  phrase 
of  Lady  Adelaide. 

Such  was  the  conversation  which  had  alter- 
nately perplexed  and  soothed  the  ear  of  the 
ball-giver  of  Grosvenor  Square.  He  felt  that 
he  ought  not  to  have  overheard  so  much ; — he 
felt  that  on  finding  himself  so  near  the  boudoir, 
he  should  have  given  intimation  of  his  proxi- 
mitv.     He  felt  ashamed  of  himself^  and  not 
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altc^ther  satisfied  with  tlie  moderate  defence 
of  his  character  undertaken  during  his  absence 
by  Lady  Adelaide. 

Such  were  the  motives  which  clouded  his 
brow  with  care^  while  accepting  tbe  adulation 
of  the  five  hundred  particular  firiends  assembled 
at  his  ball ! 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


Une  morale  Due  apporte  toujoun  Tennui. 
Le  conte  (Comte?)  fait  passer  le  pr^epte  avec  hii ! 

La  Font ai He. 
On  a  taDt  o^l^bre  Grammont, 
Son  esprit,  sa  gait^,  ses  graces ! 
II  renait  en  toi! — ^Tu  remplaces 
Le  h^roa  de  St.  ETiemont. 

BouFFLsas. 

The  day  foUomng  the  ball^  the  morning 
papers  did  Aill  jastioe  to  the  splendours  of  Lord 
Monthermer's  entertainment,  as  well  as  to  the 
two  pounds  two  shillings  paid  to  each  by  the 
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wonhipfol  Mn  Oossage^  for  the  inscartlob  of 
Ids  fixit  essay  in  descriptave  prose; — f^rose 
whidi  N.  P.  Willis  might  have  eoiied^  and 
which  the  envious  Sapphic  could  soarody  haive 
surpassed. 

But  not  one  of  these  small  historians  deigned 
to  notice  that,  after  tlie  departore  of  the  last 
man  among  his  guests  (in  the  person  of  old 
young  Minchem,  who  always  pret^ids  to  be 
looking  under  benches  for  a  lost  hat  as  a  pre- 
text for  another  and  yet  another  kst  glass  of 
iced  Champagne)  J  his  lordship  retired  to  bed 
with  an  overwhelming  headachy  only  to  rise  in 
the  morning  with  a  scarcely  less  overpowering 
heart*ach.  For  bad  company  like  bad  wine 
is  followed  by  nausea;  and  Monthermer's  first 
thought  in  waking,  was  disgust  against  profli- 
gate old  women. 

What  could  be  the  meaning  of  the  attosiona 
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of  Lady.Phalaris? — ^What  right  lOid  she  to'tit 
in  ludgment  upon  hhn  ? — nay^  what  right  had 
even  Lady  Adelaide  to  refer  to  a  person  avow- 
edly hateful  to  his  feelings^  that  which  ought  to 
remain  sacred  between  themselves  ? 

Notwithstanding  the  gentle  sentiments  by 
whidi  her  offence  was  qualified^  Monthermer 
was  dee{dy  piqued.  He  even  determined  to 
abstain  from  paying  his  customary  morning  de- 
voirs in  Arlington  Street,  and  being  engaged 
to  a  bachelor  dinner  with  Flaszaski^  there 
was  no  fear  of  their  meeting  till  die  mid- 
night throng  of  AlmacVs  brought  them  into 
collision. 

For  the  count,  (though  he  had  intruded  at 
Monthermer's  breakfast-table^  with  a  view  of 
spying  not  into  the  nakedness  but  the  vesture 
of  the  land  wherever  a  grand  ball  was  piepanng,) 
was  £ur  above  the  dirty  deUnquency  of  spunging. 

Q  3 
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He  never  accepted  %  qank  in  Ae  way  of  boqf^i- 
tality^  without  Tetomii%  it  with  a  ffomiarii 
truffle;  and  those  who  gave  him  humble 
port  were  sure  to  receive  Imperial  Tokay. 
The  only  question  was  the  source  of  the  ponl- 
ardi  and  origin  of  the  tokay? — ^It  was  dear 
that  they  were  not  had  for  money^ — however 
diey  might  be  bestowed  by  love. 

Meanwhile  Lord  Monthermer  repaired^  in  hn 
worst  humour^  to  the  humming-lnrds^  nest  of 
the  dainty  county  his  head  running  on  mis- 
chievous dowagers  and  calculating  beauties; 
but,  so  happy  was  the  influence  of  its  exquisite 
distribution  and  recondite  dandjrism,  that,  after 
chatting  a  quarter  of  an  hour  before  dinner 
with  Kerr  and  Strangways,  Sir  Walter  WiDets, 
the  Duke  of  Wexford,  and  two  exceedingly 
well-bred,  entertaining  Frenchmen  whose 
names  he  could  not  cateh,  the  injured  man's 
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irritobility  became  subdued  to  a  more  pbilan- 
thropk)  mood  of  mind* 

Flaszasld's  dinners^  always  cdebrated  for 
their  recherche,  were  excelled  in  this  oiiniatare 
banquet*  Besides  the  usual  charm  of  two 
classical  and  two  experimental  entr^,  there 
were  cold  hors^d^csuvres  from  St.  Petersburg^ 
new  to  every  one  present,  and  hors^tPauvres 
sucres,  invented  by  the  confectioner  of  His  Ho- 
liness, hitherto  untasted  beyond  the  frontiers  of 
the  papal  states.  The  Duke  ot  Wexford  was 
in  a  mingled  frenzy  of  jealousy  and  enjoyment ; 
till,  on  the  appearance  of  ^fondu  i  la  yalenfay, 
the  particular  point  fromager  of  which  was  at 
present  a  mystery  even  to  the  count,  his  grace 
fisirly  gave  in;  and  admitted  Flassaski  to  be 
the  veritabk  Amphitryon — and  himself  a  pre- 
tender. The  Jupiter  of  London  gastronomy 
avowed  himself  wholly  defeated  !— 

Lord  Monthermer   cared    httle  about   the 
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nOT^ties  at  table; — little  about  the  adorn- 
ments of  the  ntauonnette  in  wUch  it  was 
spread; — ^little  about  the  wisdcmi  of  Hie  two 
politidans,  or  wit  of  the  two  P^ffisians.  Yet  all 
these  united^  exercised  an  exquisite  influence. 
Rarely  had  he  enjoyed  so  pleasant  a  dinner* 
party; — ^in  a  bachelor  establishmenty-^nerer. 
The  lamer  alter  of  the  thing  delighted  him. 
He  began  to  &ncy  that  bachelorhood  was  by 
no  means  so  deplorable  a  condition;  and 
tiiough  the  luxurious  refinements  affected  by 
Flassaski  might  be  blameable  in  a  man  die 
interest  of  whose  debts  amounted  to  some 
diousands  a  yter^  while  the  interest  of  his 
fortune,  (dissipated  ten  years  before^)  amounted 
only  to  a  few  hundreds, — ^in  the  lord  of  Bridg- 
north Castle,  they  would  be  appropriate  enough. 
That  whidi  wan  Vice  in  the  one,  became  Tirtoe 
in  tiie  other. 
The  little  party  grew  gayer  and  gayer, — 
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more  sociable  and  more  sociable.  Temper* 
anoe  and  soberness  are  admirable  tilings  ^r^h»i^ 
admirable  in  Lord  Monthermer  than  in  motti 
men^  —  his  appetites^  like  those  affected  by 
Shakspeare^s  Angelo^  being  scarcely  more  to* 
bread  than  stoncj  and  his  bloody  like  that  sU't 
perfidal  worthy^s, "  snow-broth.^ 

But  to  dine  out  with  a  pleasant  party  at  d 
moment  when  the  inclination  uppermost  in  h|9 
mind  was  to  get  rid  of  his  uneasy  contempla* 
tions^  was  a  trying  strait;  and  it  must  be  con<- 
fessed  that  if  his  lordship  threw  off  for  a  timei 
all  memory  of  his  old  plague  and  his  young 
one,  it  was  at  the  expense  of  some  portion  of 
his  wonted  gravity.  He  was  elated, — ^nothing 
more!  He  was  disqualified  to  judge  of  men 
and  things,*— still  more  of  women  and  thing8> — 
with  his  usual  scrutinizing  judgment;  and  when> 
accompanied  by  Count  Achille  de  Redorte  and 
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Count  Ain6d^  de  Mondyon^  he  entered  the 
ball-room  at  Almack's  at  one  o^dodc  in  thft 
morning,  and  found  Lady  Adelaide  de  Veve 
waltzing  with  Dick  Harford,  it  was  but  natural 
that,  seeing  through  her  project  of  exciting  his 
jeidousy,  he  should  treat  it  with  deseryed  oon* 
tempt.  Mr.  Harford,  indeed ! — As  if  any  man 
in  his  senses  could  be  jealous  of  such  a  thing 
as  Mr.  Harford  ! — 

Lady  Wycombe,  who  happened  to  notice  his 
somewhat  unsteady  entr6e,  and  the  immeaning 
laugh  which  marked  his  recognition  of  the  pro- 
jects  of  Lady  Adelaide,  took  the  opportunity  to 
receive  him  with  peculiar  distinction.  There  is 
usually  a  woman  or  some  other  spirit  of  mis- 
chief at  hand,  to  profit  by  our  fndlties  and 
found  their  strength  upon  our  weakness ;  and 
Lady  Wycombe,  though  too  well  bred  to  create 
a  dissension  likely  to  make  an  iclai, — ^that  d^ 
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light  of  the  vulgar^  and  antipathy  of  the  fine^ — 
was  by  no  means  dismclined  to  star  up  the 
waters  of  strife^  provided  they  were  d  la  rose  or 
i  la  fieur  iParange.  She  loved  a  litde  piece  of 
tracasserUy  not  too  considerable  to  be  whispered 
over  in  boudoirs  and  negotiated  in  satin- 
paper  notes.  There  is  a  species  of  miniature 
diplomacy,  whose  contracts  cannot  be  writ  on 
parchment,  or  whose  causes  pleaded  in  courts, 
which  exceeds  in  importance  to  the  fashion** 
able,  all  that  vice-chanceUor  ever  entangled 
within  the  meshes  of  the  law,  or  chancellor  to 
set  at  liberty  again. 

^  So  our  fnend  Lord  Portumna  does  not 
return  to  Naples,''  said  Lady  Wycombe,  ad- 
dressing herself  to  Lord  Monthermer.  '*  I 
foresaw  by  what  fell  from  him  on  our  journey 
home,  that  he  would  not  return.  All  parties 
are  better  suited  as  matters  stand  now.  Sir 
Raymond  is  the  very  man  for  Naples;— our 
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afl^iifft  vUl  be  quite  safe  in  the  baude  of  Sir 
Raymond  and  the  Duchess  d'AscolL  I  had  a 
letter  to-day  from  Bagot — I — I  mean  from 
Mrs,  St.  Pauly — ^who  tells  me  every  one  is  de- 
lighted with  the  change.^ 

^^  Lord  Portumna    was  too  inert  for   the 

Neapolitans.      They  come    so    little  forward 

themselves^  diat  diey  require  ambassadors  yiii 

font  desjrais  in  the  way  both  of  conveisatioci 

and  hospitality/^ 

"  Excellently  diBtuiguished  !  I  quite  agree 
wilii  you ;  and  our  friend^  Sir  Raymond  wli 
make  desfrau,  and  not  at  the  expense  of  other 
people.  Besides,  the  arrangement  exactly  suits 
Lady  Adelaide.  It  is  a  very  convenient  thing 
to  have  an  imde  Foreign  Secretary/' 

'^  Lady  Adelaide  ?  What  interest  has  lady 
Adelaide  de  Vere  in  Lord  Portumna's  appoint* 
ment? — ^They  do  not  see  each  other  once  a 
week  r — 


^  I  thought  you  were  aware  of  Mr  Harfavd^s 
appointment?^' 

'^Certainly.  He  accompanies  Lord  Portamna 
to  St.  Petersburg. — But  what  signifies  that  to 
Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere? — Do  you  imagine/' 
said  Monthermer^  directing  a  sarcastic  glance 
towards  the  dancers,  '^  that  her  ladyship 
cannot  dispense  with  such  a  partner  as  Mr. 
Harford  V 

^^  It  would  aU  do  very  well  for  the  present^ 

^  What  would  do  very  well?'*  inquired  Lord 
Monthermer,  fancying  himself  misled  by  the  . 
silver  whbpers  uttered  by  the  low*voiced  ez« 
elusive. 

^'  Oh !  I  beg  your  pardon — I  see  we  do  not 
understand  each  other!  I  thought  that — I 
really  fimcied — ^but  I  beg  you  ten  thousand 
pardons — Bon  soir,  princesse! — Mais  q%^avet 
vous  done? — vous  avez    Pair  toute  abatiueP' 
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cried  nlm,  tddng  Prinoos  Bwkml  by  both 
hands  and  leading  her  off  to  a  sofii^  -wfaeve  a 
phuehoiti^e  ensued  between  the  two  fine  la- 
dies which  it  was  pditely  impossible  ta  in- 
terrapt. 

One  only  resource  remained  for  Lord  Mon- 
thermer.  He  fdt  it  incumbent  on  him^  irtitated 
as  he  was  by  all  he  heard  and  saw,  to  inffiet 
some  sort  of  punishment  on  Lady  Adelaide^ 
and  not  having  sufficient  command  over  his 
feelings  to  torment  her  by  coolness  and  indif- 
ference,— ^it  remained  only  to  provoke  her  into 
jealousy.  There  were  two  hundred  ladies  pre* 
sent  ready  to  become  his  abettors  in  such  a 
conspiracy ;  but  he  knew  that  it  would  point 
his  arrow  sharpest  to  obtain  a  confederate  in 
Mary  De  Ligne. 

<<  Will  you  dance  with  meV  said  he,  in  the 
familiar  tone  now  established  between  them  in 
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spite  of  the  remonstrances  it  provoked  firom  the 
Duchess  of  Kimbolton. 

"  Dance  with  you  ? — ^With  pleasure ! — ^They 
are  going  to  give  '  Lt  Domino  noir^  and  I  was 
dying  to  stand  npJ* 

And  in  a  few  minutes^  they  were  dandng 
together  ;^  Mary,  in  her  usual  happy  spi- 
lits^  and  Lord  Monthermer,  in  forced  ones 
aiiaing  from  envy^  hatred,  and  all  uncharitable- 
ness. 

'^  I  have  something  to  tell  you  extremely 
amusing/'  said  Miss  De  Ligne.  ^^  Some  one 
has  written  word  into  Northamptonshire  that 
you  and  I  are  going  to  be  married!— Can  you 
eonceive  any  thing  more  ridiculous?  —  The 
Duchess  was  very  angry  with  me  for  laughing 
about  it,  and  would  be  shocked  to  death  at  my 
mentioning  it  to  you.  So  pray  do  not  tell  her. 
Only  I  could  not  help  wishing  to  divert  you  as 
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madi  as  I  have  been  diverted  myself.  It  seems 
so  strange  to  our  Northamptonslure  neighbours 
that  you  and  I  should  both  be  amusing  ourselves 
in  gay^  giddy  London^  that  almost  without  in- 
tending it^  they  have  begun  to  couple  our  names 
together ! — ^^ 

''  They  do  us  much  honour  by  troubling 
themselves  about  us  1^'  sud  Monthermer,  some- 
what embarrassed  by  the  candour  of  the  guile- 
less girl. 

^'  Think  how  astonished  Harry  and-  May- 
sey  would  be  to  hear  me  called  their  little 
mamma  V^  cried  she.  Then^  angry  witli  herself 
on  perceiving  upon  the  brow  of  Lord  Monther- 
mer  gathering  clouds,  which  she  attributed  to 
this  faint  allusion  to  the  memory  of  MarceUa, 
she  could  not  help  adding, — ^^  But  they  are  for- 
tunate that  the  name  of  mother  will  never  be 
spoken  before  them  in  jest ! — ^ 
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Monthermer  would  gladly  have  thrown  off 
the  sadness  which  Mary's  words  had  called  into 
his  countenance^  for  he  was  anxious  that  Ijady 
Adelaide  should  see  him  gay  and  gracious  in 
the  company  of  Miss  De  Ligne.  But  it  might 
not  be.  The  spell  was  cast  otherwise.  Mary's 
sortie  had  effectually  silenced  him ;  and  all  he 
could  do,  in  pursuance  of  his  plots,  was  to  at* 
tach  himself  to  the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton's 
side  after  restoring  his  little  partner  to  the 
colossal  arm  of  her  chaperon. 

llie  duchess  welcomed  her  recreant  knight 
in  high  good  humomr.  She  had  noticed  him  in 
colloquy  with  Lady  Wycombe;  she  had  ob- 
served the  coolness  between  him  and  Lady 
Adelaide ;  she  rejoiced  to  find  him  once  more 
engage  in  familiar  intercourse  with  Mary. 
But  had  Lord  Monthermer's  views  in  this  re* 
newal  been  such  as  she  trusted,  her  bad  ma^ 
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nftgement  mtuit  hare  defeited  them.  She  set 
about  mddng  the  agreeable  to  him ;  and  the 
Duchess  of  Kimbolton's  mode  of  being  agree- 
able was  as  overpowering  as  an  avalanche.  She 
began  prosing  and  prosing  with  a  weight  of 
elocution  heavy  enough  to  have  flattened  a  tor- 
toise. It  is  difficult  to  concrive  a  human  being 
talking  so  much  yet  saying  so  litde. 

There  was  in  fact,  more  pith  and  argument 
in  the  six  words  uttered  just  then  en  passant  by 
Lord  Portumna  to  Lady  Adelaide  de  Y^e, 
than  in  the  six  thousand  strung  together  by 
her  grace.  For  with  an  involuntary  ghmoe 
towards  Lord  Monthermer^  and  a  voluntary 
bow  of  dismissal  to  the  partner  with  whom  for 
three  hours  past  she  had  been  flirting,  her  lady- 
ship, in  obedience  to  his  lordship's  commands, 
turned  towards  the  sofa  where,  by  the  side  of 
the  Duchess  of  Havering,  there  remained  a  place 
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unoecupied^  ieuid  quitted  it  no  more  throughout 
the  evening. 

The  brief  phrase  whispered  to  her  by  the 
new  ambassador  to  the  not  very  ancient  Court 
of  St.  Petersburg,  had  passed  unmarked  by 
Lord  Monthermer. — ^Not  so  the  movement  by 
which  it  was  followed.  He  saw  Lady  Adelaide 
dismiss  the  stripling  whose  attentions  she  had 
been  enduring,  and  place  herself  soberly  beside 
her  aunt ;  and  being  now  accustomed  to  follow 
the  admiring  glances  attendant  on  that  lovely 
being  as  shadow  upon  substance,  he  soon  found 
himself  edging  his  way  towards  her.  It  was 
not  his  intention  to  address  her;  but  the  smile 
with  which  she  invited  him  towards  the  sofa 
proved  as  irresistible  as  ever. 

Having  obeyed  her  silent  summons  Lord 
Monthermer  found  himself  reluctantly  con- 
vinced  that  he  owed  h§T  a  thousand  apologies 
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far  oot  having  eioorted  her  to  her  ciRMigc 
fipom  his  ball  the  preoeding  nighty — for  not 
hvring  proposed  to  escort  her  in  her  lide 
that  morning ;— 'for  having  presumed  to  dine 
with  such  a  person  as  Count  Flaszaski^  and 
for  having  presumed  to  dance  with  such  a 
person  as  Miss  Mary  De  lagne!  —  He  had 
not  a  word  to  offer  in  his  own  defence; 
for  all  allusion  to  the  conversation  invohm- 
tarily  overheard  between  her  and  Lady  Fha* 
laris^  was  impossible.  He  submitted  there- 
fore in  silence  and  humility.  Having  consented 
to  join  the  duchess  and  herself  the  following  day 
to  proceed  together  to  a  strawberry  party  at  Lady 
Olenvillian's^  at  Campden  Hill^  all  that  now 
remained  was  to  conduct  them  to  the  carriage; 
and  Lord  Monthermer  might  perchance  have 
retired  for  the  night  to  sleep  away  FlassaskPs 
claret  without  one  disagreeable  recurrence,  had 
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he  not  in  quitting  the  ball-room  at  Almack% 
enoountered  the  keen  eye  of  Lady  Wycombe, 
fixed  in  contemptaous  pity  on  his  foce.— He 
saw  and  understood  the  inference. 


VOL.  III. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


Oai,  je  youdrais  qn'ancun  ne  tous  trouTftt  aii 
Que  V0U8  futtiex  r6daite  k  nn  sort  miserable^ 
Que  le  del  en  naissant  ne  tous  e(it  donn^  rien. 
Que  vous  n'eusBiez  ni  rang,  ni  naisaance,  ni  bien  ', 
Afin  que  de  mon  cceur  I'^datant  gacrifice 
Vous  piit  d*un  pareil  sort  i^parer  nnjustice, 
£t  que  j'eusse  la  joie  et  la  gloire  en  ce  jour 
De  vous  voir  tenir  tout  des  mains  de  mon  amour ! 

MoLucafi. 


Lady  Glbnyillian's  strawbeny  parties 
were  pleasant,  unceremonious  affidrs;  superior 
to  the  glaring  distinctions  of  the  dgeuner 
damant  or  fite  champitre.    No  militaiy  band 
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clashed  its  cymbals  on  the  lawn ;  no  marquees 
interposed  their  gay  stripes  among  the  green 
thickets.  But  every  Thm'sday  m  the  months 
of  Jmie  and  Jnly^  the  particularly  beau  portion 
of  the  beau  monde  had  liberty  to  stroll  in  her 
ladyship's  beantifal  gardens,  and  refresh  them- 
selves with  a  collation  laid  out  in  the  house. 
The  privilege  rarely  collected  together  more 
than  sixty  or  seventy  persons;  but  it  was  a 
seventy  of  which  one  thirty-five  received  suf- 
ficient gratification  in  an  opportunity  of  meet- 
ing the  other. 

Few  breakfiasts  of  the  season  •  rivalled  in 
recherche  these  unpretending  parties  of  Lady 
Glenvillian.  People  repaired  to  Campden  Hill 
to  enjoy  verdure  and  fresh  air,  more  than  to 
exhibit  new  bonnets  or  criticise  those  of  their 
friends ;  and  as  nothing  was  announced  in  the 
way  of  display,  of  course  no  one  was  disap- 
pointed.   Lord  Monthermer  anticipated  a  su- 
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premdy  haj^y  day/wlien  he  took  bis  seat  in 
the  open  carriage  of  the  Doehess  of  Haveriiig; 
and^  if  thwarted  in  hia  expectations^  the  fault 
lay  neither  with  the  strawberries  and  cream — 
nor  with  the  roses  and  lilies !  of  Lady  Glen- 
TiUian. 

It  is  a  delicious  thing  to  take  one's  place  in 
a  well-appointed  britszka^  in  a  glorioos  day  in 
June,  opposite  to  the  lady  of  one's  thoughts ! 
But  the  pleasure,  great  as  it  is,  may  be  de- 
teriorated by  a  scorching  sun,  which  neces- 
sitates the  interposition  of  a  parasol  between 
our  glances  and  the  fair  face  we  love  to  look 
on ;  placing  us  in  peril  every  time  the  jolts  of 
the  carriage  bring  the  spokes  of  the  parasol 
into  our  eyes. 

Just  such  was  Lord  Monthermer's  position 
as  they  drove  through  the  parks  to  Campden 
Hill;  and  scarcely  was  he  released  from  his 
panic,  scarcely  had  they  alighted  at  the  door 
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of  the  villa,  when  Lady  Adelaide's  ann  was 
ppropriated  by  Lord   De  Baihe^  the  long- 
footed^  short-legged^  broad-feced  son  and  heir 
of  Lady  Chertsey, — a  man  who  contrived  to 
render  himself  detestable  to  every  soul  in  Lon- 
don by  intruding  his  well-intended   civilities 
at  the  wrong  time  and  place.    She  shrugged 
her  shoulders^  indeed^  towards  Lord  Mouther- 
mer  in  token  of  her  disappointment^  as  they 
entered  the    garden    together*      But   he  felt 
persuaded  that  she^  so  cool,  so  commanding, 
might  have  prevented  had  she  wished  it  the 
intrusion  of  Lord  De  Bathe; — ^he  felt  that  he 
ought  not  to  have  been  turned  over  to  the 
Duchess  of  Havering  for  the  rest  of  the  day. 
Luckily,  the  duchess  was  a  well-bred,  easy, 
talkative   person,  whose  society   mider   such 
circumstances  was  as  littie  of  an  infliction  as 
could  be  supposed ;  still,  at  every  turn,  as  they 
paused  to  admire  some  beautiful  flower,  or  chat 
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with  some  beaatifal  woman^  he  had  die  mor- 
tificatioii  of  ^Ksoerning  the  loyely  fine  which 
had  attracted  him  to  Campden  Hill  turned 
towards  another^ — die  matchless  form^  whose 
every  movement  was  grace,  progressing  on* 
wards  out  of  sight,  by  the  side  of  the  paiai- 
lelogrammadc  figure  of  the  wooden  Liord  De 
Bathe- 
Even  the  duciiess's  oonversadon,  which  he 
oonld  have  made  agreeable  to  himself  by  tam- 
ing it  upon  Lady  Adelaide,  was  engrossed  by 
die  numerous  young  men  crowding  to  her 
graoe^s  side.  Though  neidier  young  nor  beau- 
tiful in  the  eyes  of  any  one  save  Lord  Loxley, 
(who,  having  found  her  young  and  beautiful 
twenty  years  before,  had  been  too  much  en- 
grossed ever  since  by  his  training  stables  and 
stud,  by  Newmarket  and  Melton^  to  discover 
any  subsequent  change,)  the  Duchess  of  Have^ 
ring's  social  position  was  such  as  to  render  her 
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at  all  times^  the  centre  of  a  circle*  Mondyon 
and  Bedorte, — Flaszaski^s  amusing  frienda, — 
soon  attached  themselyea  exduaiyely  to  her 
side;  two  ugly,  mean-looking  men3  whose 
lively  manners  and  sallies  of  pleasantry  threw 
completely  into  the  shade  the  fine  person  and 
formal  good  sense  of  the  English  peer, 

^^  Mais  comment  done, — ^how  is  it  that  you 
are  not  at  Ascot  }*^ — ^said  the  duchess^  address- 
ing her  foreign  friends.  '^  I  being  no  sports* 
woman  •  go  for  a  single  day. — But  aU  our 
beaux  you  see  have  deserted  us  this  morning 
for  the  course. — Ces  messieurs  ne  peuveni  se 
re/user  un  seuljour  P^ 

'^  Ten  at  eu  bien  asset  de  vos  eattrses  d'Ep* 
someF^ — replied  Mondyon. — ^^'Why  travel  so 
far  in  the  dust,  to  look  at  a  pack  of  horses 
running  at  a  rate  of  speed  that  serves  no  pur* 
pose  of  utility  ?^' 

'^  Quant  d  moi,^^  added  his  firiendj — ^*je  ne 
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r^0blepms  de  duvaux^—fai  la  hardi€$$e  de  pr£^ 
firtr  le  genre  hwnain  P^ 

'^  Ei  que  Vifii'-on  dans  ce  bos  numde  fu^utie 
vaste  ecurie  ? — On  y  trouve  taniJPaainutux  F* — 
excUimed  Mondyon* 

^'  Cependant  tout  ce  qui  u  rewpecie  uu  peu 
doU  visiter  les  courts  d^  Ascot/' — interrapled  the 
duchess ;  and  she  adroitly  tamed  the  comrersa- 
tion  upon  the  races  and  favourite  hones,  hop- 
ing to  afford  Lord  Monthermer  an  opportuniiy 
of  joining  them.  He  was  however  insensihk 
to  her  efforts  in  his  £avour.  As  she  had  others 
to  entertain  her,  he  took  an  Englishman's  pri- 
vilege of  being  silent,  absent,  cold,  and  re- 
served, and  of  turning  his  whole  attention  to 
the  comings  and  goings  of  Lady  Adelaide;  till 
Count  Am^dee  and  his  firiend,  who  had  sem 
him  so  lively  at  Flaszaski's  dinner  under  the 
influence  of  Champagne,  set  him  down  as  one 
of  ces  grand  gimes  de  la  Grande  Bretagne,  who 


ktiQW  how  to  addreaa  themselves  to  dogs^ 
horses,  grooms^  and  parliament,  but  have  not 
a  word  to  throw  at  a  woman  deserving  a 
Roman's  ear. 

Superficial  observers ! — ^Witbin  the  bosom  of 
that  apparently  phlegmatic  Englishman,  burned 
a  flame  from  which  eloquence  and  inspiration 
might  have  kindled  a  thousand  torches ;  — 
while  in  their  own  united,  there  was  scarcely 
warmth  for  kindling  a  dainty  taper  to  seal  a 
billet-doux  or  inspire  the  airy  nothings  eon- 
tatned  in  its  satin  envelope. 

''  What  do  you  think  of  our  Liondon 
villas  P^  —  inquired  the  duchess  of  the  two 
Parisians,  who  were  recently  arrived  in  E|ig* 
land. — '^  This  is  a  pretty  toy.  of  Lady  Glen* 
villian's  ?"— 

'^  Charming  !^' — ^was  the  frank  rejoinder  of 
both.  '^  We  have  nothing  comparable  with  it. 
It  is  a  style  in  which  we  have  every  thing  to 
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leam«  Our  Tillaa  are  mere  city-houses,  statk 
into  gardens; — gardens  too^  where  tbie  roses 
and  hyadnths  are  scarcely  a  border's  bieaddk 
removed  from  the  lettaoes  and  spmadiv — ^We 
possess  to-day  as  we  did  fifty  years  ago>  only 
one  villa  deserving  the  name^ — ^the  P^tit  Tria- 
non^— ^now  ont  of  &voar  and  repsir.'' 

^'  No  jmiNite  villas  ? — ^Nothing  in  the  style  of 
Chiawiok,  or  Rose  Bank?'' 

*'  Not  one.      But  there  are  houses  in  the 

ft 

Fauboui^  St.  Germain  and  St.  Honort^j  which 
boast  of  beautifbl  gardens^  and  might  be  almost 
termed  villas.^' 

^  But  at  a  greater  distance^  have  you  nothing 
in  the  style  of  Sion  or  Moor  Pisrk?^ 

'^  The  caliber  of  our  fortunes  does  not  admit 
of  it. — ^A  handsome  hotel  in  Psris^  and  a  bar- 
rack of  a  chateau  on  some  remote  estate,  form 
the  utmost  to  be  compassed  by  the  six  or  eight 
thousand  a  year  which  toe  consider  a  princely 
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fortune.  One  or  two  bankers  have  tolerable 
country  houses  at  a  stone's  throw  from  Paris ; 
—but  all  competition  whh  England  on  such 
points,  is  out  of  the  question/' 

'^  Nor  have  we  the  well  trained  establish- 
ments necessary  to  the  refinement  observ- 
able here  in  every  department,''-^  observed 
Redorte.  —  ''Tour  households  are  admirably 
appointed !  —  What  order  —  what  regularity 
— ^what  completeness! — ^Yet  such'  is  the  in- 
fluence of  our  ragged  habits  of  life,  that  we 
Parisians,  while  rendering  justice  to  such  dock- 
work  administration,  cannot  help  feeling  that 
royalty  alone  is  destined  by  the  dispensa- 
tion of  Providence  to  the  ermuit  arising  from 
so  mudi  needless  pomp  and  ceremony !" 

^  National  habits  are  of  course  imperceptible 
to  natives," — said  the  dudiess,  good-humour 
edly.    ''  It  never  appears  to  me  at  Havering 
House  that  I  could  dispense  with  the  service 
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of  tiitf  mudleafc  iota  of  bonflemaid  or  gudoacc, 
witiiOQt  beiiig  aensibld  of  the  Ios8« — In  Vnust, 
a  fourth  part  of  the  same  household  would 
suffice/^ 

.  ^'  An  eighth : — but  you  must  not  expect  to 
see  tilings  done  with  the  deferential  ezaotitade 
practiced  in  England.  French  serranta  go 
Arough  their  duties  in  the  way  and  at  the 
hours  which  suit  them.  They  do  their  paMk 
to  satisfy. the  exactions  of  their  employers. 
But  the  English  do  more; — ^the  English  do 
Pimposnbk, — servile  to  their  masters  as  they 
are  insolent  among  themselves. — ^Tour  London 
footman,  if  ordered  to  deliver  a  message  to  the 
e^  one  in  person^  instead  of  hazarding  a  reply, 
would  proceed  doggedly  to  the  attempt : — ^your 
Paris  lackey  would  make  florid  protestations  of 
his  desire  to  give  satis&ction  by  the  effort,  but 
without  stmring  a  step. — Ah!  Madame  la  Du^ 
ckeste ! — ^Paris  is  lost  as  r^ards  a  household.— 
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The  gtaUotiiie,  in  suppressing  Ae  aristocrftcjTj 
destroyed  ako  the  valetocmcy ! — On  a  dit  que 
les  dieuof  ^en  vonti — croyez  mot  let  vaUii  dt 
chambre  ne  nous  restent  guires  P' 

Monthermer^  irritated  by  the  leisurely  pace 
at  which  they  were  strolling  through  the  shrub-^ 
beries^  while  Lady  Adelaide  and  Lord  De 
Bathe  luichecked  by  conversation  proceeded 
onwards  and  were  out  of  sight,  began  to  find  aU 
this  prattle  about  butlers  and  housekeepers, 
exceedingly  trivial.  —  Unskilled,  however,  in 
he  art  of  giving  a  new  turn  to  the  con- 
versation^  he  resigned  himself  to  hear  and  to 
bear;  when  fortunately^  Lady  Sudford,  who 
was  just  arrived,  flew  up  to  them  in  one  of 
those  paroxysms  of  unmeaning  vivacity  with 
whidi  fine  ladies  love  to  monster  the  nothings 
of  their  daily  life. 

*'  My  dear  duchess ! — ^here  you  are  at  last!^«> 
If  I  had  not  been  a  wise  little  woman,  I  might 
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have  BtiU  been  sitting  waiting  for  yoa  in  Canon 
Street/' 

«  Waiting  for  me?''— 
"  You  promised  to  call  for  me.** 
^'  This  is  the  first  I  have  heard  of  it.'' 
'^  Shocking,  shocking !  —  Don't  you  reccri* 
lect  that  I  caught  hold  of  your   hand   last 
night  as  you  were  passing  the  quadriUe  I  was 
dancing  with   Sir  Walter  Willets, — and  ttdd 
you  that  you  must  come  for  me  to-day,— that 
there  were  no  horses  to  be  had,  on  account  of 
Ascot  P— 
''  But  I  never  said^  yes  ?" 
^'  Oh !  indeed  you  did.'' 
^^  I  told  you  I  was  to  bring  Adelaide/' 
*'  And  I  answered  that  you  must  also  bring 
me.    So  you  see  if  I  had  relied  upon  you^  I 
should  have  lost  this  delicious  day — and  my 
strawberries  and  cream.   But  I  persuaded  Lady 
Phalaris  to  bring  me.    She  had  no  thoughts  of 
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comings — but  I  wrote  and  insisted ;  and  there 
she  is,  poor  old  dear,  in  the  conservatory, 
shivering  in  white  muslin  and  blue  ribands, 
like  a  superannuated  zephyr  or  the  month  of 
May  in  a  fit  of  the  grippe! — Do  you  go  to 
Ascot  to-morrow? — You  have  not  the  least 
possible  bit  of  a  place  for  me,  have  you  ? — 
Sttdford  is  so  iUnatured ! — He  has  taken  Wil* 
lets,  Colonel  Bagot,  and  that  horrid  old  Hulme, 
in  his  phaeton ;  and  when  I  asked  for  a  place, 
actually  told  me  there  was  nothing  left  but  a 
com^  of  the  ice-tub,  where  I  might  niche  my- 
self in  with  the  Champagne/' 

**  Jl/y  party  is  made  up,'* — replied  the  duchess, 
too  much  accustomed  to  the  forwardness  of  her 
giddy  niece*in»law,  to  feel  any  scruple  in  rebut- 
ting ifc. 

'^  So  is  my  mindP' — cried  the  little  lady, 
waving  the  long  streamers  of  clematis,  adorning 
her  paille  de  ris. — ^^  To  Ascot,  go  1  must ;  and 
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if  no  €<ie  eise  will  take  me,  I  shafl  mccept  Lud 
Royvfeon'a  offer  of  a  seat  in  his  Pdham/' 

'^  Toa  and  Sadford  must  settle  tibat  betwotti 
you— My  dear  Lady  Wycombe,  how  do  yoD 
do? — I  hope  you  received  the  second  volume 
of  Maussion's  book? — I  desired  my  page  to 
Inring  back  word  at  what  hour  you  were  commg 
here, — ^but  could  get  no  answer. — What  a  hirely 
dayr 

^  Beautiful/' — ^And  they  b^an  conversing 
tog^er  in  whispers  which  Monthenner  wooU 
not  iiave  understood  if  he  had  heard;  and 
which,  could  he  have  heard^  were  scarce  worth 
the  trouble  of  understanding.  All  this  time, 
Adelaide  was  probably  walking  and  taUdng 
with  the  superannuated  zephyr; — ^ahd  the  whis* 
pers  of  Lady  Phalaris  were  even  more  worthless 
than  those  of  his  two  companions  1 — But  what 
was  to  be  done? — A  man  who  has  been  ac- 
cepted   as   a   walking-stick,    must    bear 


TBB  -WaUJLXi  OF  TSJfi  WORIJ»«  161. 

fccattiOB  meekly  till  he  receive  a  bwqiiet 
d'adieu. — It  depended  upon  the  Dai^ieae  of 
Havering's  mercy  whether  or  not  Lord  Mon- 
thermer  was  to  be  kept  dawdling  by  her  aide 
for  the  rest  of  the  day. 

The  worst  of  his  ordeal  consisted  in  a  sus- 
picion that  the  smile  occasionally  directed  to- 
wards him  by  Lady  Wycombe^  purported  to 
imply  her  suspicions  of  the  torments  he  was 
enduring.  He  had  not  forgotten  her  malice  of 
the  preceding  nighty  or  the  oracular  mystery 
with  which  she  had  endeavoured  to  perplex 
him.  He  was  now  too  fully  initiated  into 
the  arcana  of  fashion^  to  experience  surprise 
at  the  gracious  intimacy  subsisting  between 
two  ladies  loving  each  other  much  as  Eliza* 
beth  of  England  regarded  her  loving  cousin 
Mary  of  Scots.  But  as  we  see  at  Cedrs  cats 
and  canary-birds  trained  to  live  in  domestic 
union^  there  was  nothing  absolutely  miraculous 
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in  the  conservatiye  queen -hokiiiig  one  end  of 
an  oliye-branch^  while  the  other  was  grasped 
by  the  liberal  lady  of  the  foreign  affidn.  But 
if  the  Duchess  of  Havering  could  be  in  charity 
with  Lady  Wycombe^  he  could  not^  and  it  was 
a  blessed  release  when,  having  reached  a  seat 
embowered  with  Boursault  and  Noisette  ioms 
calculated  on  the  narrowest  scale  to  admit  a 
t£te-iut£tej  the  rival  queens  monopolised  it  to- 
gether,  and  honoured  him  with  his  cong6. 

liady  Glenvillian's  grounds  were  not  exten- 
sive; a  large  mel<m  frame  might  have  converted 
them  into  a  janUn  d^hiver,  rivalling  that  of  St. 
Petersburg,  Still,  it  seemed  a  dilBEksult  matter 
to  discover  Lady  Adelaide.  Lord  De  Bathe 
whom  he*  met  (attached  to  the  side  of  Miss  Bad* 
deley  whose  flirtation  with  Sir  Walter  Willets, 
he  was  as  usual  interrupting)  informed  him  that 
Lady  Adelaide  was  tired,  and  gone  to  rest 
herself  in  the  }iouse;  but  in  the  house  he 
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found  only  the  servants  arranging  the  refresh- 
ment tables^ — St.  Leger  Kerr  asleep  in  an  easy 
chair,  dreaming  of  the  speech  he  had  inflicted 
the  preceding  night  on  the  house, — and  Lady 
Margaret  Baddeley  pretending  to  read '' Wil* 
berforce's  Memoirs,^  behind  which  she  was 
grimacing  in  all  the  torture  of  a  tight  shoe, 
which  Mr.  Poncheon  of  Devonshire  Square 
would  have  called  a  cornucopia.  Not  a  sign  of 
Lady  Adelaide ! 

At  lengdi,  sounds  of  unmeaning  merriment 
issuing  from  a  cool  litfle  book-room,  reminded 
him  that  there  was  a  Lady  Sudford  in  the  worid ; 
and  having,  as  he  anticipated,  detected  the  little 
frivolous  brunette  in  a  flirtation  as  deep  with 
her  new  acquaintance  Mondyon  as  if  they  had 
been  intimate  for  years,  he  hazarded  an  inquiry 
after  her  sister-in-law. 

^^  Adelaide  ? — you  want  to  find  Adelaide  ?^'  she 
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rdtenitedj    recaUed  hj  Montfaerm^s  anxioiis 

» 

oonntenanoe  to  the  recollection  of  his  daims  on 
the  ftunily. — *^  Vm  sure  I  cant  assist  you. — 
How  came  you  to  let  her  escape  ?— I  thought 
you  never  lost  sight  of  her? — Nay^  you  need 
not  look  so  horribly  jealous ! — Tliere  is  nodiing 
to  alarm  you. — ^The  last  time  I  saw  her,  she 
was  in  close  con&b  with — guess?— an  old 
woman  ! — I  left  her  in  the  vine  walk,  hobbling 
to  suit  the  pace  of  poor  Lady  Phalaris !'' 

Had  the  lord  of  the  Bridgnorth  stud  possessed 
just  then  the  control  over  so  much  as  a  broken 
down  hack,  to  carry  him  back  to  town,  he  would 
have  taken  his  departure  sans  adieu  to  dther 
the  duchess  or  her  niece.  But  he  was  depen- 
dent on  them  for  the  means  of  conveyance.  He 
could  not  set  off  on  foot,  in  the  sun  and  dust, 
under  fire  of  a  battery  of  sneers  from  the 
knights  of  the  rainbow  who  were  brandishing 
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their  canes  round  Lady  Glenvillian's  gales  ;--* 
but  lo^  as  he  stood  fuming  under  ^e  awning 
fronting  the  lawn^  it  was  at  least  some  comfort 
to  meet  with  sympathy  in  his  ill-humour  from 
the  Duke  of  Wexford;  who,  with  a  slight  threat* 
ening  of  the  gout  had  abstained  from  Ascot, 
and  been  persuaded  by  St.  Leger  Kerr  to  drive 
with  him  so  far  as  Campden  Hill. 

^  What  a  detestable  invention  are  these  straw- 
berry parties  P'  said  he,  gravely  addressuig  Lord 
Monthermer.  ''  The  only  dejeuners  that  ought 
to  tempt  a  man  in  his  senses  out  of  his  usual 
liabits,  are  Lord  Hertford's,  where  one  is  sure 
of  one's  turtle  and  venison.  But  the  absurdity 
of  trifling  with  the  appetite  by  tongue  and 
chicken  at  six  o'clock  when  one  dines  at  eight, 
is  really  too  contemptible." 

*'  But  why  eat  tongue  or  chicken  ? — ^why  not 
confine  oneself  to  the  object  of  the  entertain- 
ment,— strawberries  and  cream?"  said  Mon- 
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Aermer^  too  hot  and  too  cross  for  any  Aing 
but  contradiction. 

^'  Strawberries  and  cream  ?**  cgaculated  the 
doke,  with  a  countenance  ezpressiye  ol  as  modi 
horror  as  if  his  companion  had  proposed  to  his 
digestion  a  box  of  Morrison's  Pills.  ^  Do  yon 
suppose  there  exists  an  individual  beyond  Ihe 
age  of  the  preparatory  school^  aqxible  of  swal- 
lowing such  a  mUange  as  strawberries  and 
cream  ? — Good  God  1  my  dear  Lord  Mouther* 
mer^ — ^yonr  stomach  would  not  recover  such  a 
shock  for  the  next  six  days ! — I  wish  you  had 
seen  the  Comte  de  Mondyon's  fsno^  when  Lady 
Sudford  just  now  offered  him  a  mess  of  that 
description. — ^  Pourguoifaire  V — cried  he.  He 
could  not  bring  himself  to  &ncy  that  it  was  in* 
tended  for  the  food  of  man !'' 

'^  I  know  no  better  way  of  eating  strawber- 
ries/' said  Monthermer^  calmly. 

''  The  only  mode  I  am  acquainted  with  of 
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eating  strawberries,^'  observed  the  duke,  knit* 
ting  his  brows  and  k)oking  serious,  ^^is  to 
sprinkle  them  slightly  with  powdered  white 
sugarcandy  and  half  a  spoonful  of  Malmsey, 
and  take  them  immediately  after  your  plain 
cream  or  biscuit  ice,  after  dinner; — (nottc^iM 
the  ice, — that  is  ruin  to  the  flavour !)— A  plate 
of  Myatf  s  strawberries  perfectly  ripe  and  with- 
out sugar,  is  no  bad  thing  at  a  ball,  for  persons 
who  do  not  sup ;  or  in  a  very  hot  July,  when  a 
d^e&ner  cL  la  fourchette  is  not  always  possible, 
one  may  hasaid  a  little  firuit  even  at  breakfast. 
But  in  this  unfortunate  climate,  few  productions 
of  the  earth  will  bear  being  attempted  in  a  state 
of  crudity !  Even  pine-apple,  in  my  opinion, 
is  best  as  a  flavour,  or  en  compbtei — ^for  my 
part  I  should  just  as  soon  think  of  eating  a  raw 
turnip  as  raw  pine-apple. 

LfOrd   Monthermer,   perceiving    that   these 
opinions  were  delivered  with  a  degree  of  ear- 
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nuBstiieis  to  hsve  doae  hoiuwr  to  the  leelse- 
loom  of  the  Boyal  Institationj  mm  oMvfiil  not 
to  ayow  himself  partial  to  a  New  Provukaoe  m 
a  state  of  nature,  a  confession  which  he  ssiw 
would  reduce  him  in  Wexford*s  estimatkm  to 
the  level  of  an  Anthropophagus.  He  remaiJEed 
only  that,  in  southern  climates,  firuit  was  an 
inevitable  diet.  '^  My  friends  the  Neapoli- 
tans, for  instance/^  he  observed,  ''would  be 
burnt  with  fevers,  were  it  not  for  their  6gB 
and  water-melons«" 

''I  never  can  bear  to  think  of  Naplea! — 
What  a  country  to  live  in!'' — said  the  duke^ 
raising  his  hands  and  eyes  with  pity. — ^^  OUigsd 
to  invent  that  horrible  diet  of  maocaioniy 
to  subdue  the  system  to  the  atmosphere! — 
Rely  upon  it,  my  dear  Monthermer,  I^ria  is 
the  most  southern  point  at  whieh  a  man  y^ho 
values  his  happiness,  ought  to  hazard  a  iesi<* 
denoe.    Paris  is  Hie  juste  milieu  of  gastronomy. 
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The  dknste,  though  such  as  to  justify  a  salad, — 
hodi, — even  fruit  in  a  tolerable  summer,  never 
depresses  the  appetite  below  the  level  of  a  good 
smimi  or  saute.  I  conceive  Paris  to  be  in- 
debted to  its  felicitous  locality  for  all  its  gastro- 
nomic pre-eminence. — This  has  not  been  suffi- 
ciently studied. — ^AU  that  Montesquieu  effected 
for  the  philosophy  of  jurisprudence  by  Vesprit 
des  LoiXy  is  yet  to  be  done  for  gastronomy. 
BriUat  Savarin  and  Grimod  de  la  Reyni^re  are 
at  best  but  clever  triflers :  they  have  not  pene- 
trated into  the  subject  with  the  research  and 
gravity  it  deserves.  Ah!  here  comes  that 
splendid  creature  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere !" — 
cried  the  duke,  interrupting  himself;  and  to 
LfOrd  Monthermer's  great  surprise,  he  saw  Lady 
Adelaide  advance  deliberately  towards  them 
from  the  gardens,  alone,  and  evidently  in  search 
of  him. 
**  I  almost  feared  you  were  gone  away  ?'^ — 

VOL.  III.  I 
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oefltDeat  to  have  done  honour  to  Ae 
room  of  the  Boyal  Institution,  was  ouvCal  not 
to  avow  himaelf  partial  to  a  New  Providaase  ia 
a  atate  of  natoie,  a  confession  which  he  saw 
would  reduce  him  in  Wexford's  estimatioii  to 
the  level  of  an  Anthropophagus.  He  rcmariBed 
only  that,  in  southern  climates,  fhtit  was  an 
inevitable  diet.  '^  My  friends  the  Neq>oii* 
tans,  for  instance,'^  he  observed,  ^' would  be 
burnt  with  fevers,  were  it  not  for  their  figs 
and  water-melons/' 

^^I  never  can  bear  to  think  of  Naples! — 
What  a  country  to  live  in!'' — said  the  duke;, 
raising  his  hands  and  eyes  with  pity. — '^  OhUged 
to  invent  that  horrible  diet  of  maccanmi» 
to  subdue  the  system  to  the  atmosphere! — 
Rely  upon  it,  my  dear  Monthermer,  Paris  is 
the  most  southern  point  at  whidi  a  man  who 
values  his  happiness,  ought  to  hazard  a  resi* 
dence.    Paris  is  the  juste  tnilieu  of  gastronomy. 
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Tlift  dimate^  tiiotigh  such  as  to  justify  a  salad, — 
hock,— even  fruit  in  a  tolerable  summer,  never 
depresses  the  appetite  below  the  level  of  a  good 
smlmi  or  saute.  I  conceive  Paris  to  be  in- 
debted to  its  felicitous  locality  for  all  its  gastro- 
nomic pre-eminence. — This  has  not  been  suffi- 
ciently studied. — ^AU  that  Montesquieu  effected 
for  the  philosophy  of  jurisprudence  hj  L' esprit 
des  Loix,  is  yet  to  be  done  for  gastronomy. 
Brillat  Savarin  and  Grimod  de  la  Reyni^re  are 
at  best  but  clever  triflers :  they  have  not  pene- 
trated into  the  subject  with  the  research  and 
gravity  it  deserves.  Ah !  here  comes  that 
splendid  creature  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere !" — 
cried  the  duke,  interrupting  himself;  and  to 
Lord  Monthermer's  great  surprise,  he  saw  Lady 
Adelaide  advance  deliberately  towards  them 
from  the  gardens,  aloue,  and  evidently  in  search 
of  him. 
*'  I  almost  feared  you  were  gone  away  ?** — 
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if  no  one  dse  will  take  me,  I  shall  aooepl  Land 
Royiton'a  offer  of  a  seat  in  his  Pdham/' 

'^  Too  and  Sudford  must  settle  tliat  faetaPBioii 
yon— My  dear  Lady  Wycombe,  how  do  you 
do? — I  hope  you  received  the  second  volame 
of  Maussion's  book? — I  desired  my  page  to 
bring  back  word  at  what  hour  you  were  comii^ 
here, — ^but  could  get  no  answer. — What  a  lovely 
dayr 

^  Beautiful/' — ^And  they  began  conversing 
U^^^er  in  whispers  which  Monthermer  would 
not  have  understood  if  he  had  heard;  and 
which,  could  he  have  heard,  were  scarce  worth 
the  trouble  of  understanding.  All  this  time, 
Adelaide  was  probably  walking  and  talking 
with  the  superannuated  zephyr; — ^ahd  the  whis- 
pers of  Lady  Phalaris  were  even  more  worthless 
than  those  of  his  two  companions  1 — But  what 
was  to  be  done  ? — A  man  who  has  been'  ac- 
cepted   as   a   walking-stick,    must    bear    his 
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ftamltias  meddy  till  he  lecehre  a  bwqaet 
d'adieu. — It  depended  upon  the  Dacheae  of 
Haivmog's  mercy  whether  or  not  Lord  Mon- 
thermer  was  to  be  kept  dawdling  by  her  aide 
for  the  rest  of  the  day. 

The  worst  of  his  ordeal  consisted  in  a  sus^ 
pidon  that  the  smile  occasionaUy  directed  to- 
wards him  by  Lady  Wycombe^  purported  to 
imply  her  suspicions  of  the  torments  he  was 
enduring.  He  had  not  forgotten  her  malice  of 
the  preceding  nighty  or  the  oracular  mystery 
with  which  she  had  endeavoured  to  perplex 
him.  He  was  now  too  fully  initiated  into 
the  arcana  of  fashion^  to  experience  surprise 
at  the  gracious  intimacy  subsisting  between 
two  ladies  loving  each  other  much  as  ESlisa- 
beth  of  England  regarded  her  loving  cousin 
Mary  of  Scots.  But  as  we  see  at  fairs  cats 
and  canary-birds  trained  to  live  in  domestic 
union^  there  was  nothing  absolutely  miraculous 
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in  the  conservafave  queen -faoldiiig  one  end  ol 
an  oliye-biancb^  while  the  other  was  grasped 
by  the  liberal  lady  of  the  foreign  affidrs.  But 
if  the  Duchess  of  Havering  could  be  in  chaiity 
with  Lady  Wycombe^  he  could  not;  and  it  wis 
a  blessed  release  when,  having  readied  a  seat 
embowered  with  Boursault  and  Noisette  roses 
calculated  on  the  narrowest  scale  to  admit  a 
t6te-^t£te,  the  rival  queens  monopolised  it  to- 
gether, and  honoured  him  with  his  oong6. 

Lady  Glenvillian's  grounds  were  not  exten- 
sive $  a  large  melon  frame  might  have  converted 
them  into  a  jardin  (Phiver,  rivalling  that  oi  St. 
Petersbui^g,  Still,  it  seemed  a  difficult  matter 
to  discover  Lady  Adelaide.  Lord  De  Bathe 
whom  he'  met  (attached  to  the  side  of  Miss  Bad- 
deley  whose  flirtation  with  Sir  Walter  Willets, 
he  was  as  usual  interrupting)  informed  him  that 
Lady  Adelaide  was  tired,  and*  gone  to  rest 
herself  in  the  }iouse;  but  in  the  house  he 
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found  only  the  servants  arranging  the  refresh- 
ment tables, — St.  Leger  Kerr  asleep  in  an  easy 
chair,  dreaming  of  the  speech  he  had  inflicted 
the  preceding  night  on  the  house, — and  Lady 
Maigaret  Baddeley  pretending  to  read  '^Wil- 
berforce's  Memoirs,^  behind  which  she  was 
grimadng  in  all  the  torture  of  a  tight  shoe, 
which  Mr.  Puncheon  of  Devonshire  Square 
would  have  caUed  a  cornucopia.  Not  a  sign  of 
Lady  Adelaide ! 

At  length,  sounds  of  unmeaning  merriment 
issuing  from  a  cool  little  book-room,  reminded 
him  that  there  was  aLady  Sudfordintheworid; 
and  having,  as  he  anticipated,  detected  the  litde 
frivolous  brunette  in  a  flirtation  as  deep  with 
her  new  acquaintance  Mondyon  as  if  they  had 
been  intimate  for  years,  he  hazarded  an  inquiry 
after  her  sister-in-law. 

^^  Adelaide  ? — ^you  want  to  find  Adelaide  P'  she 
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learn.  Our  Tillas  are  mere  city-houses,  stack 
into  gardens; — gardens  too,  where  the  roses 
and  hyacinths  are  scarcely  a  border's  breadth 
removed  firom  the  lettaoes  and  spinach^ — ^We 
possess  to-day  as  we  did  fifty  years  ago,  only 
one  villa  deserving  the  name, — ^the  Petit  Tria* 
non, — ^now  out  of  favour  and  repair.^ 

**  No  jmiMtfe  villas  ? — ^Nothing  in  the  style  of 
CUswick,  or  Rose  Bank  H' 

^'  Not  one.  But  there  are  houses  in  the 
Fauboui^  St.  Germain  and  St.  Honor^,  which 
boast  of  beautiful  gardens,  and  might  be  almost 
termed  villas.^' 

'^But  at  a  greater  distance,  have  you  nothing 
in  the  style  of  Sion  or  Moor  Bark  ?'' 

''  The  caliber  of  our  fortunes  does  not  admit 
of  it. — ^A  handsome  hotel  in  P^s,  and  a  bar- 
rack of  a  chateau  on  some  remote  estate,  form 
the  utmost  to  be  compassed  by  the  six  or  eight 
thousand  a  year  which  we  consider  a  prinody 
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fortune.  One  or  two  bankers  have  tolerable 
country  houses  at  a  stone's  throw  from  Paris ; 
— but  all  competition  with  England  on  such 
points,  is  out  of  the  question/' 

^^  Nor  have  we  the  well  trained  establish- 
ments necessary  to  the  refinement  observ* 
able  here  in  every  department,''-^  observed 
Redorte.  —  ^'Tour  households  are  admirably 
appointed !  —  What  order  —  what  regularity 
— ^what  completeness ! — ^Yet  such'  is  the  in- 
fluence of  our  ragged  haUts  of  life,  that  we 
Parisians,  while  rendering  justice  to  such  dock- 
work  administration,  cannot  help  feeling  that 
royalty  alone  is  destined  by  the  dispensa- 
tion of  Providence  to  the  ermuit  arising  from 
so  much  needless  pomp  and  ceremony !" 

'^  National  habits  are  of  course  imperceptible 
to  natives," — ^said  the  duchess,  good-humour 
edly.    ^'  It  never  appears  to  me  at  Havering 
House  that  I  eould  dispense  with  the  services 
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^  But  what  should  prevent  Lord  Colebrooke 
from  visiting  me  at  the  castle  Y^ 

*'  That  which  you  prise  so  hig^y^ — the  opi- 
nion of  the  world.  It  is  not  the  custom  for 
engaged  persons  to  live  together.'' 

''But  as  our  engagement  is  no  matter  of 
notoriety  ? — ^" 

'*  Nor  to  say  the  truth/'  pursued  Lady  Ade- 
laide^ ''  could  I  presume  to  expect  that  my 
father  would  renounce  his  projects  and  give 
up  his  season  in  town  to  which^  after  pass- 
ing two  winters  abroad  to  gratify  my  incK- 
nations^  he  has  been  looking  forward  with  so 
much  delight  He  has  here  his  cid  fri^ids 
about  him^ — ^his  political  associates — his  medi- 
cal advisers. — My  father's  health  is  precarious, 
— at  his  time  of  life,  every  additional  attack  of 
gout  becomes  alarming.  Believe  me  it  is  out 
of  my  power  to  request  him  to  give  up  Lon- 
don." 
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Lord  Monthermer  sighed  heavily ;  for  Lady 
Adelaide's  argaments  were  uncontroyertible. 

'^  Even  you}^  she  added,  with  a  smile,  "  ex- 
hibit some  symptoms  of  the  predilection  which 
most  men  feel  for  a  spot  where  th^y  are  secure 
of  the  conversation  of  the  wise  and  intel- 
lectual/' 

'^  Nay/'  replied  he,  "  I  fancy  /  am  tolerably 
safe  from  the  accusation  of  a  preference  for 
London !'' 

'^  Yet  though  you  actually  propose  to  carry 
home  a  wife  with  you,''  resumed  his  lovely 
friend,  with  one  of  her  blandest  smiles,  ^'  you 
have  actually  never  taken  the  trouble  to  ex- 
amine whether  Bachelor  Hall  is  in  a  state  to 
receive  her ! — It  is  thirty  years  since  the  death 
of  Lady  Shropshire;  and,  if  I  am  to  infer  any 
thing  from  the  habits  of  its  late  occupants — " 

'^  Do  not  abuse  them.  Lord  Shropshire  was 
your  father's  friend! — I  have  even  heard  it 
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wlusptred  that  my  oousin  vrws  not  wHboat 
hopes  of  obtaining  your  hand.'^ 

''There   is  no    accounting  for  the    hopes 
hasarded  by  such   men  as  Lotd  Bridgm»tfa. 
Take  it  from  me^  however,  that  I  had  never 
more  idea  of  accepting  him  than  of  marry* 
ing  your  uncle.    But  had  such  a  thing  been 
possible,   I    am    convinced  that    poor  Lord 
Bridgnorth,  in  spite  of  his  rotime,  would  hav« 
been  less  harsh  a   monitor  than  yourself,— 
less  txigeant  a  lover, — less  ungallant  a  husband* 
And  now,  let  us  to  breakfast,—  for  I  am  on 
the  point  of  scolding  you  outright/^ 
^  Never  had  Monthermer  beheld  Lady  Ade* 
laide  so  attractive  as  during  the  dije&ner  that 
followed.      Too  prudent  to   accept   exclusive 
attentions  from  the  man  whom  all  London  re- 
garded as  her  future  lord,  she  divided  her  smiles 
between  him  and   the  Comte  de    Mondyon 
and  her  conversation   between  him  and  SU 
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Leger  Kerr.  Gifted  with  all  the  finesse  which 
expresses  itself  so  elegantly  in  French,  the  at- 
tention of  all  around  them  was  fascinated  by 
the  repartees  elicited  from  the  acute  and  bril* 
liant  Kerr,  by  the  liveliness  of  two  persons  so 
versed  in  Pesprit  de  sociite  as  Mondyon  and 
Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere ;  and  the  monotony  of 
an  English  banquet  was  at  once,  and  for  once, 
enlivened  as  by  the  flashing  of  a  sudden  flight 
of  hceiole.  The  Duchess  of  Havering  had 
devemeas  enough  to  catch  the  ball  at  the  re- 
bound ;  and  so  animated  grew  the  end  of  the 
table  monopolized  by  the  little  coterie,  that 
Lady  Sudford  was  out  of  aU  patience  at  be- 
holding every  eye  directed  towards  the  luminous 
countenance  of  her  beautiful  sister-in-law. 

Lord  Monthermer  drove  back  to  town  a  very 
happy  man.  It  was  twilight,  and  no  parascrf 
was  now  thrust  into  his  eyes;  no  Lord  De 
Bathe,  no  Lady  Phalaris,  was   present  as  a 
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drawback.  Nay^ — ^he  might  have  laid  his  head 
that  night  upon  his  pillow  unerased  by  a  care, 
had  he  not  in  the  interim  encountered^  at  the 

party  at  L House,  that  very  troublesome 

insect,  the  attache. 

'^  Where  have  you  been  dining  V'  drawled 
Harford ;  ^'  your  eyes  are  sparkling  and  your 
cheeks  burning  with  champagne !'' — 

'^  My  eyes  sparkle  with  joy — and  my  cheeks 
are  merely  sunburnt,''  replied  Monthermer, 
^^  for  I  did  not  dine  at  all.  After  breakfiEtfting 
at  Lady  Glenvillian's,  I  went  to  the  French 
play,  from  whence  I  am  just  arrived*^ 

"  At  Lady  Glenvillian's ! — Oh  !  you  went  to 
Lady  GlenviUian's  ? — Was  it  worth  the  bore  of 
the  ride  P 

''  I  did  not  even  ride, — since  you  force  me 
to  be  so  circumstantial*  The  dyeAntr  was  the 
pleasantest  I  ever  experienced." 

'^  Pleasant,  was  it  P    I  could  have  got  there. 


j> 
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if  I  had  liked.  But  Lady  Adelaide  told  me  she 
had  particular  reasons  for  not  wishing  me  to  be 
there.     Is  she  coming  to-night  V 

^'  I  put  her  ladyship  into  the  carriage  to  go 
home  after  the  French  play/'  replied  Lord 
Monthermer^  coldly. 

"  The  devil  you  did !" — was  Mr.  Harford's 
polite  rejoinder.  And  there  was  something  in 
his  tone  of  giving  utterance  to  that  brief  phrase^ 
which  sent  Lord  Monthermer  home  to  drink 
Seltzer  water  after  his  dinner  of  cold  tongue 
and  anchovy  sandwiches^  preparatory  to  a 
night  of  physical  and  moral  indigestion. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


On  passe  par  diffi^rens  gouts 
Ed  passant  par  diff<§rens  ages ; — 

Plaisir  est  le  bonheur  des  fous» 
Bonbeur  est  le  plaisir  des  sages. 

Paeny. 

Next  day  came  Ascot,— the  only  races  of 
all  England  where  the  company  is  as  well  bred 
as  the  horses.  Monthermer  was  to  accompany 
the  Duchess  of  Havering  and  her  nieoe,  having 
sent  down  his  horses  for  the  course  the  pre- 
ceding evening ;  and  it  was  some  comfort,  whik 
enduring  two  hours  and  a  half  of  sun  and  dust. 
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(to  say  nothing  of  the  haut  gout  of  Hammer* 
smith  and  Brentford^)  to  feel  that^  on  the  fresh^ 
heathy  coxirsej  in  his  own  carriage^  he  should 
enjoy  unmolested  the  conversation  of  those 
who^  on  the  road,  could  scarcely  open  their 
lips  or  eyes  for  fear  of  choking  or  the  oph* 
thalmia. 

Immediately  however  on  reaching  the  heath, 
it  was  their  fortune  to  encounter  the  royal  cor- 
tege ;  and  an  invitation  to  the  royal  stand  was 
immediately  despatched  to  the  Duchess  of  Fo- 
reign affiedrs,  and  the  daughter  of  Lord  Cole- 
brooke.  Submission  was  inevitable;  and  it 
was  not  till  the  dose  of  an  extremely  tedious, 
sultry,  fatiguing  day,  that  Monthermer  found 
himself  admitted  once  more  to  their  society*- 
for  the  enjoyment  of  more  dust, — more  sweet 
savour  of  Brentford  and  Hammersmith, — and 
the  satisfaction  of  acting  audience  to  the  two 
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yawning  ladies  who  were  exchanging  remarks 
concerning  their  morning's  amusement.  For 
the  duchess  and  Liady  Adelaide  were  com- 
pelled to  hurry  back,  to  a  brilliant  dinner  en- 
gagement at  the  French  Ambassador's;  while 
Monthermer's  only  resource  was  solitude  in 
Grosvenor  Square,  or  publicity  at  one  of  his 
dubs. 

On  arriving,  however,  and  finding  not  only 
his  petU  convert  delicately  prepared,  but  a  letter 
from  Grerald  Wroughton  lying  on  the  table,  he 
decided  in  fiivour  of  home;  and  his  vexations 
of  the  morning  were  almost  compensated  by 
the  cheering  tone  of  this  welcome  communica- 
tion from  his  brother-in-law.  The  letter  was 
dated  from  Santa  Maura.  Gerald,  by  the 
advice  of  his  friend  Dr.  Moorsom,  was  pro- 
ceeding leisurely  in  his  progress ;  but  he  wrote 
in  evident  enjoyment  of  the  novel  scenes  he 
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was  visiting.  He  had  been  cruising  with  Lord 
George  Cloudsley^  in  the  Archipelago ;  and  the 
gay  narrative  of  their  adventures  displayed 
more  of  the  tone  and  character  becoming  his 
years^  than  any  thing  Monthermer  had  yet 
perused  from  his  pen. 

'^  Poor  Mary  De  Ligne  would  be  quite  con- 
tent^ did  she  know  how  rapidly  Gerald  has 
surmounted  the  disappointments  she  fancied 
he  must  take  so  much  to  heart!" — mused 
Monthermer^  over  his  lonely  dinner.  ^^  That 
girl  is  certainly  attached  to  Gerald ! — So  artless 
as  she  is^  I  verily  believe  my  little  friend  is 
wholly  imconscious  of  her  infatuation.  But 
what  can  be  more  natural  ? — Brought  up  in  the 
.familiar  friendship  of  neighbour's  children,  the 
sentiment  has  grown  with  her  growth,  till  it 
has  become  as  much  a  portion  of  herself  as 
her  duty  to  her  parents,  or  love  for  her  brothers 
and  sisters.    To  such  fine  impulses  of  feeling. 
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men  are  unfortunately  less  addicted !  Oenld, 
a  wanderer  over  half  the  world,  has  sought  his 
pleasures  elsewhere  than  in  Northamptonshire, 
and  will  never  r^ard  Mary  De  ligne  as  more 
than  the  good  humoured  little  girl  in  a  white 
frock,  with  whom  at  six  years  old  he  used  to 
quarrel  at  ninepins.  Would  to  heaven  it  were 
otherwise !  Nothing  would  settle  him  down  in 
life,  so  surely  as  a  happy  marriage/' 

It  might,  perhaps,  occur  at  that  moment  to 
Lord  Monthermer,  as  he  pondered  over  his 
claret,  that  Mr,  and  Mrs.  Wroughton,  enjoying 
a  hq>py  domesticity  at  Wroughton  Hall^  would 
be  more  agreeable  neighbours  to  Lord  and 
Lady  Monthermer  of  Bridgnorth  Castle,  than 
a  bachelor  Oerald  Wroughton,  whose  reim- 
niscences  of  Naples  could  not  be  altogether 
obliterated.  For  the  result  of  his  cogitations 
was  a  resolve  to  proceed  to  the  Duchess  of 
Kimbolton's  concert,  (which  he  had  previously 
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detormined  to.  renounce  on  the  plea  of  fetigae^) 
that  he  might  talk  with  Mary  over  the  letter 
he  had  received. 

Few   entertainments   are    more  popular  in 
London  than  first-rate  private  concerts.    The 
hostess^  by  whom  a  good  concert  is  given^ 
pledges  herself  to  the  world  as  a  woman  pre- 
ferring expense  to  trouble;  who  would  rather 
have    her    company    amused    by    Grisi    and 
Tamburini    than    by  her  personal  exertions; 
expending  from  one  hundred  to  two  himdred 
and  fifty  guineas^  sooner  than  allow  her  house 
to  be  distracted  by  a  ball.     But  the  concert- 
giver^  if  a  concert-giver  of  discretion^  should 
make  up  her  mind  to  remain  a  cipher  in  the 
concert-room  which  her  indolence  has  created. 
After    forming    her   engagements   six    weeks 
beforehand;  so  as  not  to  jar  with  those  of  her 
singers  and  musicians^  (though  with  the  chance 
of  precipitating  her  party  into  the  influenza^ 
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a  court  or  fomily  mournings)  she  must  resign 
herself^  when  the  time  draws  near^  to  learn 
from  her  leader  and  his  leaders  what  windows 
are  to  be  nailed  down  in  her  rooms,  what  doors 
nailed  open ; — ^where  the  piano  is  to  stand  with 
which  they  havfs  superseded  her  own  fine 
Broadwood, — and  where  she  is  to  stand  her- 
self,  to  receive  her  company.  The  carpet  in 
the  music-room  must  be  taken  up  or  a  hole  cut 
in  it  to  receive  the'  piano  i  the  benches  must 
be  placed  according  as  the  prima  donna  fancies 
she  looks  best,  in  full  fiace  or.  profile ;  and  the 
concert  begin  to  a  second  at  a  quarter  to  nine, 
when  the  room  boasts  only  the  presence  of 
two  deaf  dowagers,  a  bishop's  wife,  and  a 
country  cousin;  the  professionals  having  en- 
gagements elsewhere. 

All  this,  the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton  in  the 
agonies  of  her  concert,  had  not  anticipated. 
She   expected    to  deal  with    the    '^  people " 
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she  hired  for  her  party  at  twenty  guineas  per 
night,  as  with  those  she  hu^  for  her  servants' 
hall,  at  thirty  per  annum;  and  her  first  pro-> 
ceedingy  after  retaining  half  a  dossen  of  the 
finest  performers  in  Europe^  and  another  half 
dozen  of  secondary  merit,  was  to  issue  a 
list  of  the  music  she  intended  to  have  per- 
formed, as  she  would  have  issued  a  menu  to 
her  chef,  for  the  dishes  to  be  served  at  dinner. 

Nothing  could  exceed  her  grace's  astonish- 
ment on  learning  that  not  a  single  piece  she  had 
asked  for,  could  be  executed  at  her  concert! 
One  cavatina  had  been  worn  out  the  preceding 
season, — one  was  secured  by  its  ugliness  from 
any  such  consummation, — one  was  Bellini's 
weakest  composition,  another  too  strong  for  the 
party  to  which  she  had  assigned  it.  Nothing 
could  be  more  unfair  than  requiring  a  duet  be- 
tween Orisi  and  a  second-rate  tenor,  or  de* 
manding  from  the  first  tenor  an  aria  imme- 
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dktaljr  «fter  a  sestetto,  in  which  the  Toioes  of 
Taaburini  and  Lablache  were  to  put  the 
sfcmngth  of  her  grace's  walls  to  die  test  Hie 
duchess's  programme^  in  short,  was  ez-proiiBS- 
sitmalf  and  negatived  without  a  division. 

Signora  A.  had  brought  over  with  her  from 
the  oontfaient  certain  new  pieces  which  she 
could  not  venture  at  the  Philharmonic  till  the 
assay  had  been  made  elsewhere; — Signor  B. 
wanted  to  succeed  to  certain  songs  discarded  by 
Rubini,  and  chose  the  house  of  an  unscientific 
concert-giver  to  hazard  the  attempt ;— >while  all 
the  anxiety  avowed  by  Tamburini  and  Lablache 
was  to  get  their  pieces  so  arranged  as  not  to 
interfere  with  other  engagements.  They  had 
r^ulated  the  price  of  their  stay  at  the  Duchess 
of  Kimbolton's^  at  just  a  guinea  per  minute. 
It  was  evidently  a  great  fevour  on  their  parts  to 
sing  for  her  at  all ; — and  they  must  of  course 
determine  the  mark  and  manner  of  the  conde* 
scension. 
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Tbe  dacbess  was  fiirioaB.  Aecoatouied  to 
rale  with  undivided  sway  and  having  tanret 
before  given  a  concert,  she  fancied  an  orchestm 
as  easy  to  control  as  a  borough  or  a  vil» 
lage.  But  the  things  she  hinted  in  her  haste, 
produced  no  other  effect  than  causing  her  to  be 
told  at  leisure  that,  if  she  interfered  fiourther, 
her  best  performers  would  throw  up  their  en* 
gagement ;  and  as  her  concert  had  been  widely 
announced  by  the  newspapers,  and  the  concert 
cards  were  printed  and  dispersed,  rather  than 
encounter  a  failure, — a  sky  without  stars, — ^an 
orchestra  tans  prima  donna^ — she  withdrew  in 
sullen  acquiescence  from  the  contest ! 

There  was  no  remedy.  Even  if  she  put  off 
her  entertainment,  the  impertinence  of  the  re- 
fractory performers  must  be  paid  in  coin  of  the 
realm. 

Such  was  her  state  of  mind  when  the  day 
dawned  which  was  to  take  the  fashionable  world 

VOL.  III.  K 
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to  Ascoti  and  bring  it  back  to  ber  concert. 
But  by  the  time  LfOrd  Montiiermer  entered  the 
house,  things  had  attained  a  far  more  tremen- 
dous crisis.    A  concert  having  been  sfoddenlj 
required  at  Windsor  Castle,  all  Ae  first  fiddlers 
were  fiddling  in  tiie  county  of  Bucks ;  and  of 
the  second,  one  singer  had  caught  a  hoarseness 
at  Ascot  the  preceding  day,  and  another  (like 
a  fashionable  physician  called  in  for  consulta* 
tion)  was  sulky  at  not  having  had  His  serviees 
required  in  the  first  instance.     A  few  of  the 
original  programmes,  containing  the  names  and 
intended  performances  of  the  carpi  d^iUtty  were 
unfortunately  circulated  by  mistake  in  the  mu- 
sic-room, to  render  the  company  more  discon- 
tented, and  the  duchess  more  indignant.    Tout 
n'est  pas  benifice  dans  ce  monde.    Hie  pleasures 
of  party-givers  are  often  extremely  painful ! 

To  find  the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton  out^of 
humour,  was  no  novelty  to  those  who  saw  her  so 
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often  as  Lord  Monthermer.  But  it  was  easy  to 
pass  on  through  the  concert-room  to  an  inner 
drawing*room ;  where  Mary,  gay  as  a  bird  and 
fresh  as  a  rose,  was  doing  the  honours  of  the 
house  to  her  young  friends. 

"  How  glad  I  am  to  see  you  P'  was  her 
honest  form  of  greeting.  ''  Gerald  Wroughton's 
friend,  Mr.  Hamilton,  is  in  the  other  room 
listening  to  the  music,  and  wants  so  much  to 
talk  to  you !'' 

"  It  is  dreadfully  hot  in  the  other  room,  or  I 
should  not  have  been  able  to  tear  myself  away 
from  that  divine  PersianiP'  cried  one  of  the 
little  Miss  Mitchells,  fanning  herself  violently 
to  attract  Monthermer's  attention.  ''  I  do  so 
dote  upon  a  concert  P' 

'^  i  don't  P'  replied  Mary,  hastily. 

^'  Oh  I  fie,  my  dear  ! — I  am  quite  shocked  to 
hear  you  say  so.    All  people  of  good  taste  are 
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wild  just  now  after  concerts.  Concerts  are 
quite  the  rage !'' 

f*  Yes — I  know  it  is  right  and  proper  to  be 
enthusiastic  about  Italian  music ; — I  know  it  is 
a  mark  of  good  breeding  to  prefer  a  concert  to  a 
ball.    But  I  am  fond  of  dancing — *' 

^^  Not  fonder  than  of  music,  my  dear,  I  hope 
and  trust !" 

*^  Yes, — much  fonder.  Ten  or  fifteen  years 
hence,  I  may  prefer  a  concert; — my  present 
passion  is  a  ball/'  • 

^'  You  certainly  differ  in  taste  from  the  rest 
of  society.'' 

^^  Only  put  your  head  into  the  next  room  for 
a  moment,  and  listen  to  the  whispering  which  is 
going  on*  I  am  convinced  that  many  women, 
and  most  men,  detest  a  regular  concert,  which 
puts  an  end  to  all  conyersation.  Instrumental 
music  is  but  a  refined  species  of  torture  to 
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them ;  and  it  is  only  something  really  interest- 
ing to  their  feelings^  because  really  expressive  of 
feeling  (such  as  Pasta's  overpowering  airs,  or 
IfoVsa  Puget's  romances),  which  are  not  felt  as 
a  restraint.'* 

**  Well,  I  never  should  have  believed  this  of 
you,  my  dear  Miss  De  Ligne,  had  I  not  heard  it 
from  your  own  lips  !'*  cried  Clotilda  Mitchell 
with  affected  wonderment. 

^  Don't  fancy  that  I  am  not  fond  of  music. 
I  like  it  in  its  place, — ^in  a  theatre, — ^in  a  pub- 
lic concert-room.  But  I  should  as  soon  wish 
to  hear  scenes  from  Othello  or  Macbeth  per- 
formed in  a  crowded  party  to  which  I  re- 
paired to  chat  with  my  friends,  as  listen  to 
one  of  Beethoven's  symphonies,  or  Grisi's  mad 
scenes." 

Lord  Monthermer,  entertaining  small  respec 
for  the  strength  of  Mary's  understanding,  gave 
little  attention^  and  no  interruption,  to  the 
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twitter  between  her  and  her  yovtng  lady 
friends ;  but  he  smed  the  first  pause  to  teU 
her^  aside^  that  he  had  received  a  letter  from 
Wrottghton  who  was  both  well  and  happy,  or 
rather^  both  merry  and  wise. 

'^  By  wise,  you  mean  that  he  has  surmounted 
his  disappointment  ?*' — said  Mary,  her  colour 
rising  to  her  temples. 

''  WhoUy.'' 

''And  when  does  he  come  home,  then?'— 
Surely  you  will  persuade  him  to  come  home?^ 

"  He  will,  perhaps,  enjoy  home  the  more  by 
not  returning  to  it  too  soon.  Gerald  b  off  to 
Constantinople ;  from  Constantinople,  he  talks 
of  visiting  Persia — '^ 

"  Persia  ? — ^What  an  undertaking ! — Why,  he 
wiU  not  return  to  England  for  the  next  five 
years.'* 

*'  He  will  return,  I  fancy,  next  spring,** 
replied  Monthermer ;  and  it  was  with  difficulty 
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he  refrained  firom  asking  the  warm-hearted  little 
girl  whether  she  eoidd  remain  faithful  so  long. 

"  Next  spring ! — ^nearly  a  year !  How  tired 
poor  £mnia  must  be  of  his  absence !  How 
anxious  she  must  feel  to  get  him  home  again  \" 

'^  Not  so  anxious  as  you  might  suppose. 
Emma's  feelings  are  engrossed  by  the  care  of 
my  little  girl  and  boy — ' 

^'  Do  you  hear  that,  Mr.  Hamilton  ?''  cried 
Mary^  addressing  a  handsome  young  man  in 
blacky  who  had  been  presented  to  Monthermer 
as  a  college  friend  of  Gerald,  on  the  night  of 
his  own  ball.  "  Lord  Monthermer  asserts  that 
Miss  Wroughton  can  think  of  nothing  but  her 
little  nephew  and  niece.'^ 

^^  No  duty  undertaken  by  Miss  Wroughton 
will  be  fulfilled  by  halves/'  relied  the  hand- 
some stranger. 

'^  Well,  if  you  are  not  surprised  at  hearing  that 
Emma  has  forgotten  us,  be  at  least  astonished  to 
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leam  liiat  Mr.  Wrooghton  writes  to  LcMrd  9 
thermcr  in  the  highest  spirits^-^biit  he  is  no 
more  in  love  than  you  or  I^ — ^fhat  he  is  enjoying 
his  travels  and  intending  to  setde  next  spring  at 
Wrbnghton  Hall.     Is  not  that  ddlightfial  P' 
^'  Delightful^  and^  as  you  observe^  surprising  !^ 

m 

replied  Basil  Hamilton*  ^  To  say  the  truths' 
said  he^  drawing  towards  Lord  Monthermer^  ^  I 
hare  received  less  satisfactory  accounts.  I  have 
reason  to  fear^  my  Iord>  that  my  poor  £nend 
Wroughton*s  health  is  no/  improving.^ 

'^  His  own  account,  I  imagine^  may  be  relied 
on/'  said  Monthermer*  ^  He  says  he  new 
felt  better  in  his  life.  Surely  his  own  account 
is  to  be  relied  on  P' 

"  Perhaps  not*' 

^  What  motive  can  he  have  for  deceivii^  me  ?'' 

^^  He  may  deceive  himself.'' 

'^  But  who  is  &ere  about  him  to  be  mece 
clear-sighted?" 
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^^  Unfortunately^  no  one !  I  had  a  oommo- 
nication  some  time  since  from  Dr.  Moor^om^ 
expressing  great  uneasiness  on  Gerald's  ac- 
count/^ 

^<  Some  time  since,  remember.  M^  letter  is 
dated  a  fortnight  ago/' 

'^  A  letter  from  Moorsom,  expressing  uneasi- 
ness on  my  fiiend  Gerald's  account,"  persisted 
Mr.  Hamilton ;  ^'  and  stating  that  were  he  able 
to  obtain  the  consent  of  Mrs.  St.  Paul  (to  re- 
main with  whom  two  years,  he  is  pledged  by 
agreement)  he  would  start  off  after  his  young 
friend." 

''  Moorsom  was  bent,  perhaps,  on  an  agree-, 
able  expedition." 

^'  Dr.  Moorsom  is  the  least  selfish  man  I 
ever  met  with." 

'^  Like  all  physicians,  he  is  apt  to  seek  ail* 
ments  in  the  convalescent," 
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^^  Moorsom  is  more  GenJd's  frieml  than 
his  physician;  and  firam  his  manner  of  writ- 
ing I  fear  he  considered  him  in  a  precarious 
state.  He  did  all  in  his  power  to  prevent 
Wroughton  from  qnitting  Naples;  and  has 
been  in  constant  intercourse  by  letter  with  him 
since  his  departure.'^ 

^'  Very  extraordinary^ — that  Dr.  Mootsoid 
should  have  thought  it  necessary  to  ccmimuni- 
cate  all  this  to  a  comparative  stranger  P'  said 
Monihermer^  exceedingly  nettled. 

''  He  is  aware  that  Wroughton  regards  me 
as  a  bosom  fiiend^ — almost  a  brother/'  replied 
young  Hamilton^  proudly. 

^^  Stilly  considering  the  position  I  hold  to- 
wards Grerald^  and  my  intimacy  with  Dr. 
Moorsom^ — it  would  have  been  natural  to  ad- 
mit me  to  his  confidence.^' 

"  Has  there  not  been/' — inquired  Hamiltonj 
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in  a  hesitating  manner — ^^  some  little  cessation 
lately  of  cordiality  between  Dr,  Moorsom  and 
your  lordship  ?" 

'^  None^  that  I  am  aware  of/'  replied  Mon- 
thermer,  greatly  surprised. 

'*  May  not  Dr.  Moorsom  have  supposed, — 
have  imagined^ — ^have  resented  on  behalf  of 
Wroughton, — But  I  am  very  wrong,"  said  he, 
interrupting  himself, — "  to  enter  upon  affairs 
which  I  do  not  wholly  understand.  I  can  only 
say  that  an  impression  exists  in  my  mind  of 
some  degree  of  coolness  between  your  lordship 
and  Dr.  Moorsom/' 

Unluckily,  their  conversation  was  interrupted 
by  Mary,  who,  having  thrown  off  her  giggling 
companions,  was  glad  to  seize  any  opportunity 
to  talk  of  Gerald  or  rather  to  hear  Gerald 
talked  of;  and  it  was  greatly  to  her  morti- 
fication that  on  joining   the  two  gentlemen. 


Loid  Monthenner^  not  choosing  a  third  per* 
ntm  to  witness  his  emotion,  gave  a  hint  to 
Basil  Hamilton  to  be  cautious,  by  adding — ^  I 
should  be  glad  to  oonyerae  further  widi  you 
on  all  this.  Could  you  do  me  the  favour  of 
calling  in  Grosvenor  Square  to-monow,  at 
one?*' — to  which  the  young  man  replied 
that  it  had  been  his  intention  to  request  an 
audience  of  his  lordship,  previous  to  quitting 
town» 

Lord  Monthermer^s  spirits  were  already 
greatly  depressed  by  all  he  had  been  hearing. 
He  had  as  little  courage  for  general  conversa- 
tion as  for  his  solitary  home*  He  wished  to 
avoid  every  one  but  Mary,  to  whom  the  subject 
engrossing  his  mind  was  as  dear  as  to  himself; 
and  by  his  manner  of  inviting  her  to  accompany 
him  into  the  music-room,  and  after  sitting  an 
hour  abstracted  By  her  side,  carrying  her  off 
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into  fixe  refireshment-room^  gave  rise  to  a  strong 
rumour  that  things  were  '^  off  between  Lord 
Monthermer  and  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere,  and 
on  between  Lord  Monthermer  and  the  daughter 
of  the  esquire  of  High  Grove !" 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


The  hours,  the  minutes  of  our  lives  are  big  with  inci- 
dent :  the  fruits  of  past,  the  flowers  of  coining  years,— the 
hopes,  the  fears,  the  sighs,  the  smiles, — the  unrecorded 
but  not  unfelt  impurities  of  our  nature,— the  evil  strug- 
gling with  the  good, — who  would  dare  to  read  the  feithful 
record  of  their  own  heart's  thoughts,  if  they  could  hare 

been  recorded? 

Mas.  S.  C.  Hall. 

The  errand  of  the  Reverend  Basil  Hamilton 
with  the  Bight  Hon.  Lord  Monthermer  was 
such  as  may,  perhaps^  cause  less  surprise  to 
our  readers  than  to  a  man  inthralled  by 
the  spells  of  a  Lady  Adelaide  de  Yere.      He 
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wbhed  for  nothing  less  than  the  sanction  of 
Emma  Wroughton's  guardian  and  brother-in- 
laWj  to  his  proposals  for  the  honour  of  her 
hand«  A  family-liying  destined  by  Mr.  De 
Ligne  to  his  second  son  (a  yotmg  gentleman 
still  in  Nankin  frocks  and  an  ivory  alphabet) 
haying  unexpectedly  &llen  vacant,  had  been 
offered  by  the  good  squire  to  a  young  man  of 
whose  principles  and  abilities  he  entertained 
the  highest  opinion,  and  for  whom  his  young 
friends  the  Wroughtons  cherished  a  strong 
affection ;  and  Hamilton,  with  the  prospect  of 
twenty  years'  enjoyment  of  an  income  of  nine 
hundred  a  year  in  addition  to  his  hereditary 
two,  felt  himself  justified  in  pretending  to  a 
happiness  hitherto  above  his  hopes. 

Accepted  unconditionally  by  Emma,  he  had 
already  written  to  Gerald;  and  was  bent  on 
obtaining,  in  the  interim  of  receiving  his  answer, 
the  sanction  of  Lord  Monthermer  to  bis  visits 
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«t  Wroughton  HalL  Even  Basil  Hamilton's 
integrity^  however^  did  not  consider  itself  im- 
peached by  withholding  from  his  lordship  the 
infonnation  that,  by  Emma's  desire,  he  had 
been  loitering  a  week  in  town,  frequenting 
fashionable  balls  and  fashionable  concerts,  in 
order  to  examine  into  his  lordship's  entangle- 
ments and  satisfy  the  misgiTings  of  the  anxious 
aunt. 

Meanwhile,  though  astonished.  Lord  Mon- 
thermer  was  by  no  means  displeased.  He  had 
never  anticipated  for  his  sister-in-law  what 
is  considered  a  brilliant  destiny.  Emma 
Wroughton's  habits  and  hopes  were  adapted 
to  a  life  of  retirement ;  and,  if  her  happiness 
were  to  be  secured  by  espousing  a  country 
clergyman  in  preference  to  a  country  squire, 
where  was  the  objection  ?  With  all  his  con- 
tempt for  the  manners  of  his  High  Ghrove 
ndghbours,  Monthermer  knew  enough  of  De 
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Ligne  to  be  certain  that  he  would  not  have 
bestowed  a  Kving, — a  family  living,  moreover, 
of  which  the  glebe  formed  pari  and  parcel  of 
his  estate, — on  any  one  not  wholly  worthy 
to  receive  the  hand  of  Miss  Wroughton ;  and 
he  therefore  not  only  freely  consented  to 
bestow  his  sister-in-law  and  his  sister-in-law's 
twenty  thousand  pounds  upon  the  favoured 
aspirant,  but  with  a  cordial  shake  of  the  hand^ 
promised  his  own  patronage  and  interest  to 
forward  his  advancement  in  the  church. 

*'  If  Emma  had  taken  me  into  her  confi- 
dence,^' said  he,  ''  all  this  might  have  been 
settled  earlier." 

''  Even  had  my  prospects  in  life  enabled  me 
to  propose  an  engagement,"  replied  Hamilton, 
'^  Emma  would  not  have  consented  to  a  mar- 
riage so  long  as  your  residence  abroad  assigned 
your  children  to  her  care.  But  as  you  have 
decided  that  she  is  to  give  them  up  in  August, 
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notiiing  need  interfere  witb  our  plans.  We 
could  have  wished  her  brodier  to  be  present 
at  our  union;  but  that  happiness  is  out  of 
the  question/^ 

As  Monthermer's  thoughts  gradually  adjusted 
themselves  to  this  new  position  of  aflUrs  in 
his  family,  he  began  to  rejoice  selfishly  in 
Miss  Wrougfaton's  prospects.  The  sagacious 
Emma,  engrossed  by  a  home  and  husband  of 
her  own,  would  be  a  very  different  object  in 
the  eyes  of  the  second  wife  of  the  widower 
of  Maroella,  from  the  maiden  sister-in-law, 
and  aunt  in  nature,  prompt  to  pry,  to  object, 
to  blame,  in  all  matters  connected  with  the 
children.  The  worthy  Mrs.  Margaret  would, 
doubtless,  divide  her  time  between  High  Groye 
rectory  and  Wroughton  Hall;  by  which  an 
additional  annoyance  would  be  spared  to  the 
futuJre  Lady  Monthermer;  and  he  even  felt 
that  it  would  be  easier  to  break  the  secret  of 
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his  intended  marriage  to  the  Mrs.  Basil  Hamil- 
ton for  whom  he  promised  himself  to  do  so 
much^  than  to  a  ^inster  malcontent,  judging 
his  conduct  with  her  judgment  rather  than  with 
her  feelings. 

'^  I  propose  to  leave  town  for  Wroughton  by 
the  mail  on  Monday  night/'  said  Hamilton^  as 
he  was  taking  leave  of  his  firiendly  relative. 
"  Have  you  any  commands  ?'' 

^^  Defer  your  departure  till  the  following 
morning,  and  allow  me  the  pleasure  of  taking 
you  down?*' — replied  Lord  Monthermer.  **I 
am  under  the  necessity  of  visiting  Bridgnorth 
Castle.  My  architect  has  been  besetting  me 
for  the  last  fortnight  to  pronounce  upon  his 
plans  for  some  new  oflSces ;  and  I  shall  gladly 
avail  myself  of  the  opportunity  to  offer  my 
congratulations  to  dear  Emma,'' 

Mr.  Hamilton  was  duly  grateful.  '^  If  you 
have  formed  no  projects  for  to-day/'  added 
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Lord  Monthermer,  ^  pray^  ^^  widi  me^  and 
accompany  me  to  the  opera  ?  We  have  still  to 
discuss  the  unwelcome  tidings  you  gave  me 
last  night  of  poor  Gersld." 

Mr.  Hamilton  was  acquiescent;  and  die 
moment  he  left  the  house,  away  flew  Mon- 
thermer  in  his  cab  to  Arlington  Street,  to 
communicate  the  unexpected  results  of  the  in* 
terview  to  the  person  most  deeply  interested. 
But  Lady  Adelaide^  he  was  informed  at  the 
door,  though  ^'  at  home/'  was  engaged, — ^^par- 
ticularly engaged.^'  To  Atm,  however,  he  felt 
that  such  a  pretext  could  not  have  been  ad* 
dressed;  and  he  accordingly  pushed  his  way 
into  the  drawing-room,  and  through  the  draw* 
ing-room  into  the  boudoir.  Her  ladyship  was 
alone,  as  usual  at  that  hour;  and,  as  usual, 
attired  in  a  long  white  wrapper,  her  hair 
arranged  with  classical  simplicity.  Nothing 
but  perfect  beauty  could  have  looked  beautiful 
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80  devoid  of  ornament  or  coquetry ;  but  never 
was  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere  seen  to  greater  ad- 
vantage than  in  tbis  undress.  Lord  Monthermer 
stood  for  a  moment  silent  on  the  threshold  to 
contemplate  her  as  she  sat  bending  over  the 
letter  she  was  writings — absorbed  in  her  occu- 
pation; and  stirring  only  at  intervals  to  throw 
back  from  her  cheek  a  loosened  braid  of  hair* 

He  spoke^<— 4md  the  charm  was  dissolved. 
^^  Ha !  is  it  you  ?"  cried  she^  starting  up.  ''  I 
desired  them  to  tell  you,  if  you  called,  that  I 
was  busy  writing  letters.^' 

^'  They  did, — but  I  refused  to  admit  such 
a  plea;— -I  shall  be  quite  content  to  sit 
silent  in  yonder  reading-chair,  watching  you 
while  you  resume  your  task/' 

'^  My  task  is  over/'  said  Lady  Adelaide, 
(folding  up  first  her  own  letter,  and  then  a 
second,*-^^  very  long  one, — which  was  lying 
open  on  the  table  and  which  she  now  locked 
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careAilly  into  her  desk),  ^  or  I  should  persist 
in  enforcing  my  decree.  I  can  never  write 
when  people  are  looking  on/' 

^  When  people ! — ^But  a  second  self,  like  my 
self,  may  surely  be  exempted  firom  the  oppro- 
brious term  ? — I  trust  you  wiU  one  day  or  oAer 
find  it  extremely  possible  to  write  a  letter  while 
I  am  seated  dose  by  your  side.'' 

Lady  Adelaide  tried  to  simle,  as  she  stood 
completing  the  sealing  of  her  epistle ;  and  while 
the  light  of  the  taper  fleckered  on  her  hot. 
Lord  Monthermer  fancied  he  could  discon 
that  her  eyes  were  red, — ^Ihat  she  had  been 
weeping. — He  would  have  given  much  for  cou- 
FBge  to  inquire  to  whom  so  a£Fecting  a  missive 
was  addressed.  Chance  remedied  his  deficiency 
of  self-possession* 

'^  Give  this  letter  to  the  servant,"  said  she  to 
the  footman,  who,  some  moments  afterwards, 
answered  her  summons. 
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'^  To  what  servant,  my  lady }"  inquired  the 
man. 

"  To  the  servant  who  is  waiting  for  an  an- 
swer^'^  she  added,  with  a  conscious  blush. 

"  My  lady^  there  are  two  waiting, — Sir  Jacob 
Harford's  and — '' 

tf  No — not  Sir  Jacob  Harford's,"  interrupted 
her  ladyship,  ^*  the  other.'' 

"Lady  Phalaris's  page,  my  lady?''  —  per- 
sisted the  footman,  determined  to  secure  the 
most  circumstantial  instructions. 

"  Yes, — go, — ^losc  no  time !" 

And  while  the  stupid  footman  quickened  his  de- 
parture, Monthermer  retreated  to  the  window, 
deep  in  atmospherical  observations  of  the  sky 
somewhere  towards  the  chimney-tops  of  Pimlico. 

"  I  am  at  your  service  now,"  said  Lady 
Adelaide,  in  her  softest  tones, — ^having  delibe- 
rately replaced  the  taper  and  sealingwax  in 
their  usual  position. 
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Hove  you,  then,  no  answer  to  send  to  Sir 
Jacob?''  demanded  Lord  Monthermery alHiost 
seyerely. 

''  What  communication  do  you  suppose  me 
likely  to  hold  with  such  a  person  as  Sir  Jacob 
Harford?  He  is  my  fiather's,  or  Sudford^s 
banker;  and  his  servant  is,  perhaps,  waiting 
for  an  answer  from  one  of  them.'* 

Readily  conjecturing  that  a  letter  to  Lord 
Colebrooke  from  his  banker,  might  be  of  a  dis- 
agreeable nature,  Monthermer  said  no  more; 
but  the  thorn  still  rankled  in  his  side  implanted 
there  by  Lady  Adelaide's  voluminous  commu- 
nication with  the  Countess  Dowager.  The  gen- 
tle lady  was  luckily  in  a  more  than  ordinary 
disposition  of  amenity;  for  she  not  only  for- 
gave his  grufihess,  but  tried  to  court  him  into 
better  humour, — expressed  her  regret  at  the 
contrariety  they  had  experienced  at  Ascot  the 
preceding  day,— amused  him  with  a  piquant  ac- 
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count  of  her  diplomatic  dinner^ — and,  finally, 
alluded  playfully  to  the  rumour  of  his  flirtation 
at  the  Duchess  of  Kimbolton's  concert,  with 
Mary  De  ligne. 

*'  Be  so  good  as  to  remember,"  said  she, 
'*  that  at  parting  yesterday,  you  assured  me  you 
had  no  intention  of  going  to  the  concert.'^ 

^*  Nor  had  I !  I  was  driven  there  by  my 
desire  to  converse  with  little  Mary  De  Ligne — " 

^'  Did  I  not  say  as  much  ? 

''  Concerning  a  letter  I  had  just  received 
from  poor  Wroughton,"  added  Monthermer, 
completing  bis  sentence ;  and  at  the  mention  of 
that  name.  Lady  Adelaide's  countenance  fell  in 
a  moment. 

'^  I  have  certainly  found  no  reason  to  repent 
having  overcome  my  dislike  to  the  Duchess  of 
Kimbolton's  parlies,''  he  continued ;  ^*  for  I 
heard,  in  consequence  of  being  there,  some 
family  news  at  which  I  am  delighted !'' 

VOL.  lit.  L 
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«' Indeed?*' 

''  My  sister-in-law.  Miss  Wroughton^  is 
going  to  be  married?'* — 

^  Well  married  ?** 

^  Elxcellently,  according  to  her  notion^  for 
she  marries  a  man  to  whom  she  has  been  long 
attached.*' 

^^  And  holding  a  good  position  in  ihe 
world  ?**— 

^^  Holding  a  good  living.^ 

^A  country  clergyman! — I  was  not  aware 
that  Miss  Wroughton  was  of  a  serious  torn  ?" 

'^  Emma  is  not  of  a  worldly  torn/' 

'^  I  trust  she  wiU  be  happy^"  observed  Lady 
Adelaide^  becoming  quickly  alive  to  the  ad- 
vantage Bridgnorth  Castle  woidd  derive  firom 
aunt  Emma'*s  settlement  in  life.  '^  And  when 
does  this  happy  event  take  place  ?" 

'^  Immediately ; — I  am  going  into  Northamp^ 
tonshire  with  the  bridegroom^  on  Monday  next" 


THE  WOMAN   OF  THE   WORLD.  219 

'^  Quite  right!''  observed  Lady  Adelaide, 
brightening.  '<  Tou  owe  the  utmost  respect  to 
every  member  of  the  Wroughton  £amily ;  and 
you  will  profit  by  the  occasion  to  make  your 
building  arrangements  ?'' 

"  Of  course — ^but  what  a  weary  time  for  me 
till  I  get  back  to  London !" 

'^  You  are  not  aware  how  many  claims  you 
may  find  on  your  attention,  when  once  in  the 
country." 

^'  Only  too  numy  I  fear ; — ^for  I  shall  cer* 
tainly  brttsquer  them  all !" 

"  No,  you  will  not ! — I  am  persuaded  you 
will  do  every  thing  that  is  just  and  reasonable !'' 

'^  If  you  will  be  just  and  reasonable  in  the 
first  instance;  by  setting  my  mind  at  ease, 
previous  to  my  departure,  by  a  definite  engage- 
ment—a positive  promise— that  immediately 

on    Lord    Sherburne's   decease   you  will  be 
mine?'' 

l2 


/f  Am  I  nai  yovrt  alrendy  ?"— was  fiie  faint 
reply  of  Lady  Adelaide. 

'^  /  mean  mine  in  band  as  well  as  k^art, — 
mine  in  the  sight  of  God  and  man,— at  onee 
and  for  ever  P' 

''  Now^  indeed,  you  speak  seriously — ^ 

*^  On  a  serious  subject !'' 

^^  Tou  almost  alann  me,''  observed  the  lady, 
forcing  a  smile.  '^  I  am  not  accustomed  to 
hear  Cupid  talk  so  like  an  archbishop  I'' 

^'  Jest  on  any  other  topic ; — but  if  you  knew, 
dearest  Adelaide,  how  thoroughly  my  heart  and 
soul  are  bound  up  in  the  expectation  of  our 
union,  you  would  see  that  it  is  no  matter  for 
fdeasantry/' 

'^  I  perfectly  agree  with  you  P' — she  replied, 
widi  a  glance  that  any  man  less  madly  in  love 
wenld  have  discovered  to  be  sarcastic. 

'^  Have  I  then  your  promise  V 
Tou  must  permit  me  to  consult  my  &* 
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ther. — I  win  answer  you  to-morrow. — You 
will  be  here  to-morrow  ?^* 

^*  What  day  of  the  week  am  I  not  here ! — 
May  I  reckon  on  your  definitiye  reply  ?'^ 

''  Tou  may.  Meanwhile^  let  us  talk  of  some- 
thing else ; — ^that  you  may  be  a  little  less  impe- 
tuous^ and  /  a  little  less  embairassed.  Will  you 
beliere  it? — We  had  the  Longman-Tompkin- 
sons  yesterday  at  the  French  ambassador's  V^ 

«  Why  not?*'— 

^'  Because  not  haying  the  entr^  of  a  single 
decent  house  in  town^  they  haye  brought  oyer 
firom  Paris  letters  of  introduction  to  the  French 
minister's  wife — with  the  idea  that  she  will 
trouble  herself  to  get  an  English  fiimily  into 
society  in  London  \** 

^'  She  may  haye  persons  to  introduce  &r  less 
respectable  than  the  Longman-Tompkinsons. 
replied  Monthermer. 

^'  But  certainly  not  more  ridiculous.    What 
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in  fact  can  be  more  pitifully  absurd  than  the 
conduct  of  people  perpetually  pushing  them- 
selves  beyond  the  limits  of  their  proper 
sphere  ?  *' 

^  All  spheres  are  confounded  nowadays ! — 
I  perceiye  no  positive  line  of  demarcation  in 
society^  unless  the  walls  of  Ne^srgate  or  of 
Bethlem.  Those  of  the  King*s  Bendi  are 
none> — those  of  the  King*s  Palace  are  none. 
No  one  is  shut  out, — no  one  is  shut  in! — 
Since  Mrs.  Longman-Tompkinson  is  stupid 
enough  to  consider  her  mansion  in  Carlton 
Terrace^  or  her  seat  at  Stoke  Park^  inoom* 
j>lete  unless  filled  with  crowds  of  fine  peopte 
who  laugh  at  her  foQy,  what  objection  have 
you  to  the  indulgence  of  her  foible  ?— Some 
people  ruin  themselves  in  pictures^ — some  in 
old  China,  some  in  chariots^  some  in  hcnrses,— • 
why  not  in  lords  and  ladies  P-— 

'^  I  scarcely  know  you  this  momii^  I — What 
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means  the  vein  of  bitterness  thus  suddenly 
brought  to  light  ?'' — cried  Lady  Adelaide.  But 
Montbermer  was  spared  the  trouble  of  defend- 
ing himself.  At  that  moment,  Lady  Sudford 
came  giggling  into  the  room  with  an  account  of 
a  miraculous  cachmire  peignoir  just  completed 
for  her  by  the  accomplished  Mrs.  Murray,  to  the 
inspection  of  which  she  insisted  on  carrying  off 
her  sister-in-law ;  and  Lady  Adelaide,  though 
rarely  deigning  to  interest  herself  in  details  of 
the  toilet,  was  glad  to  affect  an  interest  in  the 
peignoir  and  its  hanging  sleeyes,  in  order  to 
escape  the  presence  of  her  susceptible  friend. 

The  day  wore  away. — Hamilton^  who  had 
been  invited  to  a  seven  o^clock  dinner,  was 
punctual  to  a  second ;  so  punctual,  that  Mon- 
tbermer, on  his  return  firom  his  morning's  ride 
to  Grosvenor  Square^  found  him  in  quiet  posses- 
sion of  the.  drawing-room.  Basil  did  not  think 
it  necessary  to  allude  to  the  awe  with  which  he 
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hmkibem  tBoght  to  Mgard  iht  sobei^  regular 
babits  of  Hdmdejr  Abbey>  during  bis  coU^e 
uillxte<7  with  Gerald.  Thoogh  b^iiniuiig  to 
detect  tbe  extraordinary  discrepancf  between 
Dekval^  Lord  Monthermer^  and  Skr  Wiffiam^ 
the  countiy  baronet^ — ^he  had  too  much  tact  to 
jest  with  one  on  the  peculiarities  of  the  other. 
Attributing  such  manifest  want  of  ceremony 
on  the  part  of  his  host  to  tiie  desire  of  making 
the  new  comer  consider  himself  already  one  of 
the  family^  he  was  highly  gratified  to  be  kept 
waiting  for  dinner  an  hour  and  a  quarter. 

Though  humble  in  circumstances.  Basal 
Hamilton  was  illustriously  connected ;  and  he 
was  accustomed  to  sit  at  good  men's  feasts, 
and  to  be  kept  waiting.  The  dinner  to  which 
at  length  they  sat  down,  <fid  tolerable  credit  to 
the  '^  artist  of  the  Williams  or  WiUiamson  dass ;" 
who,  being  salaried  as  head  cook  to  the  Right 
Honourable  Lord  Monthermer,  was,  of  course. 
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gone  .to  dress  tbe  dinner  of  some  Mr.  Smath 
l^rowik,  in  Russdl  Square,  for  a  ctm-mdenAon 
of  five  guineas ; — leaving  it  to  the  mercy  of  Us 
deputy's  deputy  to  scorch  the  catiets  and  pep- 
per the  soup  of  his  right  honourable  muter*  <^ 
The  tite-d^ite  passed  off  pleasantly  enough. 
In  the  course  of  the  tbree  hours  wasted  ii\ 
waiting  for,  devouring,  and  digesting  dinner 
per  aid  of  coffioe  and  maraschino,  Monthert* 
mer  formed  an  advantageous  judgment  on 
his  young  companion;  who,  though  too  con- 
scientious to  travel  on  Sunday,  had  no  scruple 
in  listening  to  a  good  opera  on  Saturday  night. 
Hamilton  was  intelligent,  conversational,  and 
abundantly  gifted  with  the  cheerfulness  at 
mind  so  natural  and  becoming  at  an  age  sliU 
unrusted  with  the  tediousuess  of  society,  still 
unruffled  by  the  cares  of  life.  He  talked  flu« 
ently  and  well.  The  world,  at  present  S9 
new  to  him,  was  suggestive  of  a  thousand  Uvel;^ 
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45omment8,  that  passed  for  Ughly  brilliant  and 
original  with  his  unimaginatiye  host 

Of  Lord  Monthermer,  on  the  other  hand^ 
Hamilton  could  by  no  meana  form  a  condnsiTe 
judgment.     Gerald  had  formeily  represoited 
his  brother-in-law  as  a  strict^  reserved   man; 
Elmma,  more  recently^  as  weak  and  inconsist- 
ent;— Basil  Hamilton  found  him  both, — and 
neither.    Absent  rather  than  reserved^   Liord 
Monthermer  indulged  in  sudden  bursts  of  Ti?a* 
city  almost  irrational.  Tet^attimes^hisremaiiES 
were  distinguished  by  sagacity  and  good  sense. 
His  house^  his  household^  were  equally  irrecon- 
cilable with  Hamilton's  notions  of  the  fitness 
of  things.     The  noble  fitmily  with  which  he 
was  connected  and  on  which  he  had  been  apt 
to  model  his  ojnmoas  of  the  exigencies  of  die 
aristocratic  estate^  were  stately^  old-Saushioned 
people.     Their  houses^    both    in    t^wn    and 
country^  belonged  to  the  heavy  order  of  old- 
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fashioned  magnificence;  and  habituated  to 
reverence  their  cumbrous  solidity^  he  was 
tempted  to  regard  as  trivial^  undignified^  and 
out  of  place,  the  gaudy  elegance  by  which  he 
was  surrounded. 

Basil  Hamilton  had  been  accustomed  to 
refer  the  full*blown  gorgeousness  of  modem 
taste^  to  precedents  far  from  honourable.  He 
could  understand  the  attempt  of  parvetiu 
countesses  to  dazzle  the  eyes  of  their  visitors 
by  meretricious  displays, — ^** gilding/*  not  "re- 
fined gold/'  but  humble  deal ; — and  "  painting" 
not  **  the  lily/*  but  the  peony.     In  themj  he 

admitted,  such  tawdriness  of  taste  was  pardon- 
able and  in  keeping.  But  an  hereditary  peer  of 
the  realm  might  have  found  better  things  to 
rejoice  in,  than  tables  covered  with  firipperies  of 
Sevres  china  and  or-motdu,— caskets  of  tortoise- 
shell  and  mother-of-pearl, — Neapolitan  whim- 
sies of  silver  and  cond, — agate  ftonionm^es,— or 


onm^e-wood  letler-oftses.  Even  the  plale  in* 
tarodooed  into  the  service  of  the  dinner*t«fale» 
was  displeasing  to  the  correct  eye  of  the  young 
critic.  It  was  too  modern^  too  elaborate,  too 
fandfoL  Every  thing  in  the  establishment  was 
over  done^ — over  active. — ^The  scene  wanted 
repose^  and  consequently  dignity*  Stilly  there 
WBB  something  to  disarm  critidsm  in  the  un- 
pretending nature  of  the  master  of  these  ob- 
noxious gewgaws;  and  Hamilton  ended  by 
attributing  all  to  the  true  origin, — an  unworthy 
mfluence  exercised  over  a  worthy  iiatiue. 

Lord  Monthermer  was  evidently  the  slave  of 
a  paramount  power,  to  which  his  efforts  were 
addressed.  Even  to  enter  so  cordially  and 
fully  as  he  had  intended  to  do  and  flatt^ped 
himself  he  was  doing,  into  the  prospects 
of  Emma's  future  husband,  was  impossi- 
ble ;  and  it  was  a  relief  to  the  selfJove  of 
bothi,  when  they  entered  the  opera-house  tqge- 
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ther  towards  the  end  of  the  first  act,  and  were 
joined  by  a  noisy  group  of  men^  consisting  of 
Royston,  Flaszaski,  Harford^  Sir  William 
Willets,  and  Colonel  Bagot. 

So  good  a  name  as  Hamilton^  and  so  good 
an  air  as  was  worn  by  its  wearer,  prepared 
these  men  of  wit  and  honour  about  town  to  be 
friendly  and  courteous  to  die  new  comer.  The 
idea  of  connecting  the  clerical  estate  with  a  well- 
made  black  coat,  so  well  fitted  on  so  well-made 
a  man  presented  under  the  auspices  of  Lord 
Monthermer,  did  not  occur  to  their  minds; 
and  the  conversation  accordingly  took  a  turn 
which  would  have  driven  their  new  acquaintance 
at  once  from  tiieir  society,  had  not  Monthermer 
meanwhile  disappeared,  leaving  his  character  at 
their  disposal.  Already  they  had  |)egun  to  talk 
of  poor  Monthermer; — and  Hamilton  was 
riveted  to  the  spot. 

'^  I  vow  to  Heaven  !'*  cried  Royston,  ^  *tis 
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too  provoking  to  see  such  a  good  fdlotr  as 
Montheimer  so  imposed  iqpon! — Now^  do 
observe  how  he  has  taken  up  his  post  in 
her  box,  waiting  till  she  condescends  to  make 
her  appearance,  that  he  may  be  on  the  spot  to 
hand  her  to  her  seat) — I  never  saw  a  man  more 
devoted, — or  so  thrown  away/* 

Young  Harford  said  nothing.  A  significant 
smile  overspread  his  insipid  features. 

'^  She  is  certainly  a  splendid  creature,'*  added 
Sir  William  Willets,  as  the  little  attachi  minced 
his  steps  away  from  Ihem  towards  the  staircase^ 

^^  Splendid  !'*  ejaculated  Flaszaski,  who  had 
his  misgivings  respecting  the  sable  coat  of  (heir 
companion.  ^  But  I  could  no  more  lofe  such 
a  vomans,  than  I  could  eat  a  vaxen  firuits. 
From  de  once  a  man  copvince  himself  of  a 
woman's  absolute  corruptions,  I  can  under- 
stands he  give  up  to  her  every  tings — except 
his  time.     But  von's  life  is  so  precious  to  trow 
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away !— and  Monthermer  he  pass  his  Kfe  at  de 
feet  of  Lady  Adelheid." 

The  group  of  roues  now  proceeded  to  canvass 
other  beauties  gracing  the  gay  assembhige 
around  them^  with  a  degree  of  freedom  revolt- 
ing to  the  ears  of  their  companion.  Painful 
was  his  conviction^  that^  could  the  ladies  of 
the  civilised  creation  be  aware  of  the  terms  in 
which  they  are  commented  upon  by.  certain  of 
its  lords,  they  would  be  less  prodigal  of  their 
attractions  in  public  places ;  nay,  that  many  a 
woman  endowed  with  feelings  still  pure,  and 
thoughts  still  noble,  would  prefer  the  restrict 
seclusion  of  a  Turkish  menage,  or  the  house- 
wifery of  an  ancient  English,  to  the  necessity  of 
'^  running  the  gaimtlet  of  a  string  of  puppies," 
wanting  in  decency,  chivalry,  and  truth  ! — But 
he  noticed  also,  that,  6«e  as  was  the  mode  of 
discussion  among  his  new  acquaintance,  not  a 
woman  present,  however   notoriously  lost  in 
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reputation^  incurred  tlie  opprobrious  epithets 
attadied  to  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere.  For  the 
sentence  pronounced  upon  the  most  offianduig 
of  the  unchaste,  there  was  some  qualifying 
clause : — '^  Lady  A.  was  such  a  kind-hearted 
creature,''-*-^'  Lady  B.  so  firiendly,  so  cbarita- 
ble^^^ — '^  Mrs.  C.  so  unapt  to  indulge  in  ill«- 
natured  remarks/' — ^^  Lady  D.  such  a  good 
njiother,  or  such  an  affectionate  sister.'^  But  in 
Lady  Adelaide's  case,  not  a  word  of  mitigation  I 
Lady  Adelaide  they  r^arded  as  that  monstrous 
thing, — a  woman  without  a  heart; — 

Like  to  the  apples  on  tlie  Dead  Sea  shores 
All  ashes  to  the  taste ! — 

a  speculatress,  an  intriganie,  a  chevaliire  (Tin- 
dustrie  in  that  worst  species  of  gambling, 
which  stakes  every  gift  that  ought  to  be  held 
holy  and  precious  among  women,  against  a  title 
and  a  marriage  settlement ! 

Basil  Hamilton  was  deeply  grieved. — He  was 
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almost  Sony  when  the  re-commencement  of 
the  opera  put  an  end  to  revelations  which 
every  moment  tended  to  arm  him  with  strong' 
resohitions.  Two  days  before^  his  great  anxiety 
had  been  to  conciliate  the  goodwill  of  Mon- 
thermer^  as  guardian  to  Emma  Wroughton. 
All  he  now  desired  was  an  opportunity  to  excite 
his  everlasting  displeasure,  by  warning  him 
against  the  dangers  of  his  connexion  with  Lady 
Adelaide  de  Vere. 

So  mighty,  however,  is  the  influence  of  beauty 
over  the  masculine  imderstanding,  that  when, 
about  the  middle  of  the  second  act,  he  saw 
Lord  Monthermer  start  from  his  seat  in  firont 
of  the  box  over  which  he  had  been  leaning  with 
his  hands  folded  in  complete  mental  abstrac- 
tion, to  resign  it  to  the  most  lovely  woman  on 
whom  the  inexperienced  eye  of  Basil  had  ever 
rested,  a  thousand  excuses  presented  them- 
selves, for  the  infatuation  of  his  future  brother- 
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in«law»  It  appeared  little  less  than  a  libel 
on  human  nature^  to  place  implicit  faith  in  the 
accusations  of  the  empty^  boastful  fellows^  to 
whom  he  had  been  listening.  That  the  high, 
fiiir,  noble-looking  brow  which  arrested  his  at* 
tention,  could  be  connected  with  a  base  or 
feeble  spirit^  was  impossible.  The  exquisite 
sweetness  of  that  countenance  could  not  be 
the  mask  of  unworthy  purposes.  The  swan- 
like throat  and  shoulders  of  Lady  Adelaide  de 
Vere,  the  easy,  nymph-like  grace  of  her  sym- 
metrical form,  filled  him  with  admiration  as 
pure  and  enthusiastic  as  was  ever  inspired  by 
the  contemplation  of  some  marble  chefiPanivre 
of  antiquity.  It  would  haye  been,  in  tact,  diffi- 
cult to  conceive  any  thing  more  divinely  beau- 
tiful than  her  appearance,  as,  arrayed  in  all  her 
studied  graces  and  effects,  she  sat  conversing  in 
feminine  sweetness  and  reserve,  with  the  en- 
thralled and  idolising  victim  of  her  charms, 
before  the  eyes  of  eiglit  hundred  spectators !— * 
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Basil  hesitated.  He  would  take  time.  He 
would  inquire  further  ere  he  yentured  to  mar 
the  hopes^  and  interfere  with  the  happiness  of  a 
being  so  distinguished  beyond  her  sex  by  the 
liberalities  of  nature.  The  diction  of  the  poet^ 
that 

Spirits  are  not  finely  touch'd,  save  to  fine  issues, 

was  extended  by  his  liberal  interpretation  into  a 
belief  that  beings  oyerpoweringly  beauteous  and 
bright^  must  inherit  somewhat  of  an  angelic 
nature.  The  yoimg  divine  forgot  for  a  moment 
the  beauty  of  Lucifer^ — a  faUen  angel^  albeit 
the  "bringer  of  light!" 
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CHAPTER  X. 


We  must  look  wiikm 
For  that  which  makes  us  slaTes ;  on  sympathies 
Which  find  no  kindred  objects  in  the  plain 
Of  common  life  ;  affections  that  aspire 
In  air  too  thin— and  fiLnc/s  dewy  film 
Floating  for  rest!    For  eten  such  delicate  threads, 
Gathered  by  &te's  engrossing  hand,  supply 
The  eternal  spindle  whence  she  weaves  die  bond 
Of  cable  strength,  in  which  our  nature  struggles. 

TALTouan. 

Thb  journey  of  the  two  young  men  towards 
Wroughton  Hall,  was  less  tedious  than  might 
have  been  conjectured  by  a  third  person  inn^ 
sibly  inspecting  thdr  progress.    Two  portman* 
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teaux  could  not  have  travelled  side  by  side  with 
a  more  determined  spirit  of  anti-communica- 
tion ;  yet^  at  their  joumey^s  end^  each  fiancied 
'he  had  been  agreeable  to  the  other^  so  agree- 
able had  his  self-absorption  rendered  him 
himself ! 

On  the  eve  of  events  so  momentous  to  their 
happiness, — ^the  one  having  just  quitted,  the 
other  being  about  to  rejoin  the  object  of  his 
adoration, — it  would  have  been  difficult  to  ab- 
stract their  thoughts  from  the  nothingnesses 
which  fascinate  a  lover's  ruminations,  to  plunge 
into  the  deep  profoimd  of  politics, — aflutter  over 
the  discussion  of  new  works  or  London  im- 
provements ;  or  still  more,  to  particularize  upon 
the  vulgar  incidents  of  journey  observations, — 
the  oddity  of  the  signs,  or  picturesqueness  of 
the  cottages  they  were  passing, — ^the  antiquity  of 
diurdies,  or  juvenility  of  lodge-gates  and  up- 
start plantations. 
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They  arrived  late.  The  children  had  been 
kept  up;  and  their  bright^  affectionate  &oes, 
the  firank  cordiality  of  Emma  and  her  aunt,  and 
the  delicious  fragrance  pervading  the  rooms 
from  the  neighbouring  lawn  and  garden,  seemed 
to  abound  in  the  wholesomeness  and  trudi 
of  nature,  contrasted  with  the  factitious  ex- 
istence which  Lord  Monthermer  had  been  re- 
cently enjoying  among  the  most  artificial  of  the 
human  race.  Even  after  the  children  had  been 
kissed  and  dismissed,  tihe  child-like  simplicity 
of  manners  of  Emma  and  the  old  lady,  starded 
him  with  a  feeling  resembling  remorse.  There 
was  nothing  rustic  in  it ; — it  was  perfectly  femi-> 
nine, — perfectly  weU-bred ;  but  he  experienced 
an  uneasy  emotion  in  calling  to  mind  the  lying 
jargon  of  that  polished  fabric,  the  Temple  of 
Fashion.  It  was  so  long  since  he  had  heard  an 
honest  sentiment,  uttered  in  a  tone  of  tniHifiil- 
nesB.    The  unreality  of  the  people  with  whom 
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he  had  been  lately  associating,  occurred  to  his 
mind. 

Monthermer  had  often  noticed  how  rarely 
people  venture  to  be  themselves  amid  the  frivo- 
lity  of  London ; — ^how  convinced  they  seem 
to  be  of  the  necessity  of  raising  even  their 
individual  natures  to  the  standard  of  the  tawdry, 
artificial^  gilt  pasteboard  order  of  things,  insti- 
tuted by  their  besotted  taste.  But  he  had 
never  before  intermingled  a  personal  regret 
with  the  admission  that  affectation  is  the  be- 
setting sin  of  the  day.  He  felt  that  Emma 
Wroughton's  fiace,  though  far  from  regularly 
beautiful^  was  rendered  more  expressive  by  its 
radiant  expression  of  honest  joy,  than  those  of 
the  preceding  night  by  their  enhancement  of 
jewels,  rouge,  and  elaborate  braids  and  ring- 
lets. Even  old  Mrs.  Margaret,  though  uneasy 
in  her  mind  respecting  the  future  fate  of  the 
little  Delavals  and  their  father,  was  bright* 
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ened  into  smiles  by  a  conviction  that  the  pros- 
pects of  her  niece  secured  the  happiest  of  homes 
for  her  excellent  Emma,  and  a  poifU  d'appui 
for  the  children  of  their  lost  Marcella.  Her 
yenerable  comitenance  assumed  a  sort  of  se- 
rious gladness;  and,  for  the  first  few  hours 
after  his  return  to  the  hall.  Lord  Monthermer 
wondered  that  he  had  ever  fancied  its  mono- 
tony insipid,  or  the  strictness  of  its  inmates, 
repulsive. 

A  change  had  already  come  over  the  spirit  of 
his  opinions,  however,  when,  on  the  following 
day,  he  began  to  prepare  the  way  for  the  decla- 
ration of  his  matrimonial  projects.  He  would 
have  given  much,  that  Lady  Adelaide  had  ena- 
bled him  to  make  it  a  positive  announcement. 
He  had  hoped  and  intended,  when  planning 
his  excursion  into  Northamptonshire,  to  bring 
her  to  the  point  of  decision  during  the  inter- 
vening days.     But,  with  the  tact  which  at  all 
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times  enabled  her  to  baffle  his  schemes^  she 
had  managed  never  to  see  him  alone.  At  the 
opera,  young  Harford  remained  fluttering  about 
her  the  whole  of  the  evening,  like  an  insect 
flitting  round  a  flower ;  and  next  morning,  she 
contrived  to  defend  herself  against  a  tiie-d-tete, 
by  attaching  her  rattling  sister-in-law  to  her  side. 
By  Lady  Sudford,  his  lordship's  sentimental  air 
was  so  unmercifully  rallied,  as  to  disgust  him 
almost  out  of  an  inclination  for  an  interview 
with  her  by  whom  such  coarse  pleasantries 
were  sanctioned ;  and,  finally,  at  the  concert  in 
Grafton  Street,  where  the  Sunday  evening  of 
the  whole  party  was  concluded,  so  determinedly 
did  she  instal  herself  on  a  sofa  between  the  two 
dowager  Tory  dukes,  (who  are  in  the  habit  of 
bringing  their  noses  together  whenever  they 
meet  in  public,  to  make  the  world  imagine  they 
are  whispering  up  an  administration,)  that  to 
push  aside  the  branches  of  the  hedge  of  thorns 
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under  cover  of  which  the  fair  manoeuvrer  had 
ensconced  herself^  was  out  of  the  question.  He 
announced  his  journey,  —  repeated  and  re- 
repeated  the  announcement, — ^with  looks  whose 
signi£cance  he  fancied  to  speak  volumes,  and 
which  really  spoke  chapters.  But  not  a  word 
beyond  the  compliments  usual  on  such  occa* 
sions,  could  he  elicit  in  return !  She  '^  trusted 
he  would  have  a  pleasant  journey, — that  he 
woidd  not  extend  his  stay  beyond  the  time  he 
named  ;'* — ^there  was  no  extracting  a  satisGeu^ry 
word  from  her  lovely  lips ! 

Still,  the  duty  he  came  to  Wroughton  Hall 
to  discharge  must  be  discharged  as  duly  as  if, 
instead  of  having  pledged  himself  leaving  the 
idol  of  his  soul  unpledged,  he  had  arrived  there 
bound  in  the  silken  ties  of  betrothment. 
Though  virtually  free.  Lady  Adelaide  had  mo- 
rally plighted  her  fedth.  By  inference,  she  had 
avowed  an  attachment  for  him, — by  inference, 
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promised  to  be  bis ;  and^  if  her  unprecedented 
position  rendered  her  unusually  averse  to  the 
scenes  of  positive  acceptance  and  a  formal  ex- 
planation with  her  father,  she  had  at  least  gone 
too  far  to  recede.  ^*  She  was  his  in  the  eye  of 
Heaven/^ — according  to  the  Jesuitical  phrase  of 
those  who  are  equivocating  with  their  con 
science  and  the  world ! 

With  this  conviction,  and  having  determined 
to  proceed  to  the  castle  early  on  the  following 
day.  Lord  Monthermer  rejoiced  in  the  oppor- 
tunity afforded  for  a  general  explanation,  when, 
in  the  cool  of  that  delicious  summer  afternoon, 
he  discovered  Hamilton  seated  between  Emma 
and  her  aunt  under  the  shade  of  a  fine  group 
of  beech-trees  ornamenting  the  lawn,  —  dis- 
coursing of  past  anxiety  and  happiness  to  come. 
The  liberal  part  he  intended  to  act  towards  its 
extension,  was  easily  unfolded ;  for  the  expla^ 
nation  was  to  excite  unqualified  satisfaction  in 
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his  hearers.  But  when,  after  dwelling  as  long 
as  the  delicacy  of  his  position  as  a  bene- 
hcXoT  would  admit  upon  all  he  intended  to 
effect  for  Hamilton  and  his  bride,  he  ap- 
proached the  subject  of  his  own  prospects,  his 
apeedi  became  embarrassed  and  his  looks 
troubled. 

The  appearance  of  Harry  and  his  sister  on 
the  gravel-walk,  with  a  wheelbarrow  contain* 
ing  their  gardening  implements  and  the  slouched 
straw  hats  intended  to  shade  their  little  faces 
from  the  sun,  suggested  a  text  for  his  discourse^ 
and  after  having,  for  the  twentieth  time,  assured 
Miss  Wroughton  she  had  every  prospect  of 
being  the  happiest  of  women, — ^he  launched 
forth  into  a  prophecy  that  in  the  domestic  joys 
of  such  a  lot,  she  must  necessarily  lose  sight 
of  her  adopted  pupils. 

^^  Never  !*'  was  Emma  Wroughton's  fervent 
reply;  ''that  is,''  added  she,  in  a  qualifying 
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tone^ — ^^  never^  so  long  as  you  wish  me  to  re- 
tain the  control  of  their  education/' 

''  Do  you  imagine  me  so  unreasonable  as  to 
protract  such  an  occupation^  now  ?**  demanded 
Monthermer^  with  a  smile  intended  to  disguise 
his  agitation. — *'  No,  no,  Emma ! — I  know  too 
well  what  reliance  is  to  be  placed  on  bridal 
resolutions.  Hitherto,  you  have  had  no  will 
but  your  own, — ^henceforward  you  must  submit 
yourself  to  that  of  Hamilton.'' 

'^  In  the  present  case,  Hamilton's  is  Aer5," — 
replied  Basil,  with  a  cordial,  affectionate  smile. 
But  Emma  resisted  her  inclination  to  reply. 
She  saw  tiiat  Monthermer  was  only  trying  to 
gain  time  with  a  hope  of  conquering  his  con- 
fusion. 

'^  Make  no  rash  vows !"  resumed  her  agitated 
brother-in-law.  "Nay,  —  my  dear  Emma,  I 
had  better  at  once  remove  your  scruples  of 
conscience,  by  avowing  that  the  dear  children 
are  likely  to  receive  such  a  compensation  for 


246  THB    WOMAN   OP  THE    WORLD. 

their  double  loss^  as  will  render  it  less  import- 
ant to  their  future  happiness.  They  will  soon, 
I  trust,  find  an  affectionate  mother  in  Lady 
Adel^de  de  Vere;  and  my  house  a  mistress 
delighting  to  welcome  you  to  a  roof  which 
you  must  stiU  regard  as  a  second  home.^' 

Emma  made  two  efforts  to  speak ;  but,  with- 
out tears,  it  was  impossible ;  and  she  did  not 
wish  at  such  a  moment  to  appear  ungrateful  in 
the  betrayal  of  her  anguish.  Basil  sat  as  silent 
from  surprise,  as  Miss  Wroughton  from  morti- 
fication ;  while  Amit  Margaret,  '*  frighted  from 
her  propriety,'*  suddenly  exploded  with — 
'^  Well — God's  will  be  done ! — I  always  feared 
it  would  be  so ! — I  am  sure  Lord  Monthermer, 
I  congratulate  you  with  all  my  heart ; — ^that  is, 
I  mean  I  heartily  hope  it  may  all  turn  oat  for 
your  happiness/' 

"  When  is  the  event  to  take  place  ?*'  was 
Emma's  abrupt  and  sole  inquiry, — (she  little 
knew  how  embarrassing  a  one  to  Lord  Mon- 
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thermer !  and  his  reply  that  "  nothing  was  at 
present  settled/'  sounded  in  her  ear  only  like 
one  of  the  verbal  evasions  through  which  people 
seem  privileged  to  indulge  in  the  polite  art  of 
lying  concerning  the  when,  why,  and  wherefore 
of  their  matrimonial  schemes. 

It  was  strange ! — The  announcement  of  her 
own  match, — and  Basil's  presence  in  the  house, 
had  created  no  embarrassment  among  the  par- 
ties. So  well  did  their  characters  assimilate, 
that  it  appeared  as  if  he  had  been  always  a 
dweller  among  them, — an  o£fset  from  the  family. 
But  a  mere  hint  from  Monthermer,  that  the 
children  were  likely  to  have  a  mother-in-law, 
seemed  to  raise  up  an  iron  barrier  in  the  midst 
of  the  family !  It  would  have  been  puzzling  to 
declare  which  seemed  the  most  awkward,  when 
they  met  at  dinner — the  purposed  bridegroom, 
or  those  who  had  been  constrained  to  express 
satisfiaction  in  his  prospects ! 


.  Lord  Montbenner  waa  daeply  oioitifietf* 
IJowever  aouable  his  dispositioii^  the  frame  of 
his  m^nd  was  far  from  lofty ;  and  he  had  flat- 
tered himself  that  it  would  be  impossible  for 
Emma  and  Aunt  Margaret  to  hold  out  against 
his  choice^  at  the  moment  he  was  securing  to 
them  so  splendid  a  share  of  the  good  tlungs  of 
this  world,  in  place  of  the  modest  competence 
they  had  anticipated. — As  if  a  few  hundreds  a 
year  more  or  less  could  silence  the  suggestions 
of  their  plain  good  sense ! — 

It  was  a  glorious  evening; — one  of  those 
days  of  the  English  year  which  repay  our  many 
months  of  humidity  and  gloom^  by  snatches 
of  atmospheric  enjoyment  unattainable  in 
climates  of  better  renown; — ^when  the  luxu- 
rious fervours  of  summer  by  which  the  flowers 
are  hastened  into  bloom  and  the  frxdts  into  ripe- 
ness before  our  eyes^  are  tempered  by  the  grassy 
verdure  under  our  feet  and  the  deeply  embed- 
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JKi^  fidiage  of  the  woods.    For  after  all^  what 
node  of  foreign  landscape^  however  imposing  its 
mountain  summits^  or  romantic  the  effect  of  its 
mined  temple  standing  out  in  relief  against  the 
sky, — its  taper  cypress — ^its  spreading  palm  or 
scriptural  cedar^ — can  conjure   up  the  home 
associations  evolved  by  tiie  almost  sacred  still- 
ness  of  an  English  park^  —  with  its  woods^ 
waters^  and  greensward^ — ^its  herded  deer, — and 
perhaps   a  favourite  old  horse  or  two,  gray 
and  shaggy  with  age  and  consecrated  to  family 
respect  by  memories  of  the  dead  ? — 

And  such  was  the  scene  which  lay  within  view 
of  the  old  dining-room  of  panelled  oak,  in  which 
Monthermer,  the  lovers,  and  the  good  old  aunt, 
sat  watching  the  crimson  glow  deepening  in  the 
western  sky,— and  finding  in  the  contempla- 
tion,  suggestions  that  relieved  them  from  the 
awkwardness  of  silence  which  had  gradually 
pervaded  the  party. — ^They  were  pleased  to  hear 
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Monthermer  avow  that  even  in  Italy  he  had 
seen  nothing  so  attractive,  so  venerable,  so  re- 
freshing, as  that  unpretending  woodland  scene. 
They  were  glad  to  find  that  his  taste  was  not 
thoroughly  corrupted ;  that  the  interests  of 
home  were  still  potent  over  his  feelings. 

Instead  of  withdrawing,  according  to  their 
custom  at  the  close  of  dessert,  to  the  neigh* 
bouring  saloon,  Emma  and  aunt  Mai^garet  were 
about  to  step  from  the  dining-room  to  the  lawn, 
when  the  searching  eyes  of  the  latter,  suddenly 
directed  from  the  threshold  towards  the  long 
line  of  carriage-road  winding  through  the  do- 
main, discerned  that  a  carriage  had  entered  the 
park. 

**Some  neighbourly  visit  !'*  was  the  conclusion 
of  die  rest  of  the  circle  3  and  on  any  other 
evening  of  the  year,  such  an  incident  at  such  an 
hour  would  have  been  felt  a  tiresome  interrup- 
tion.   But  even  Mrs.  De  Ligne's  insignificant 
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rattle  must  afford  relief  to  their  embarrassment ; 
and  Monthermer^  who  had  been  cogitating^  a 
moment  before^  upon  the  possibility  of  antici- 
pating his  departure  for  the  castle,  now  congra- 
tulated himself  on  being  spared  the  necessity 
of  an  ungracious  measure.  Mrs.  De  Ligne 
would  supply  conversation  for  the  whole  party. 

It  cannot  be  the  De  Lignes,  aunt  Emma,'^ 
observed  little  Harry,  whose  eyes  were  clearer 
than  the  rest.  ^^  Mrs.  De  Ligne  would  not 
have  postilions.^' 

'^  What  family  drives  with  postilions  in  the 
neighbourhood  ?''  inquired  Hamilton. 

"  No  one,  that  I  recoUecV'  answered  ai^nt 
Margaret. 

"  It  is  not  a  gentleman's  postilion,' '  observed 
Hairy,  stoutly,  —  "I  can  see  the  postboys^ 
hats.'' 

And  after  a  few  idle  conjectures,  and  a  few 
minutes  to  elucidate  their  absurdity,  all  could 
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pc^rq^ye  that  die  mysterious  rehicle  was  m 
britszka  with  posthorses^  the  calash  being  S0 
closely  drawn  down  as  a  screen  from  the  io^ 
tmsity  of  the  setting  sun^  that  the  traTeUers 
were  at  present  undiscemible. 

Who  could  it  possibly  be  ?— No  one  expected 
any  one! — It  was  at  last  the  children  who 
suggested  with  the  discursive  flightiness  of 
children ;  ^  If  it  should  be  my  uncle  Gerald  P* 

''  My  dear  Mary^  your  uncle  Grerald  is  two 
thousand  miles  off!" — ^was  aunt  Emma'^s  reply. 

'^  Tes^  I  know ! — But  if  it  should  happen  to 
be  my  uncle,  how  glad  we  should  all  be !'' 

Aunt  Eknma  patted  her  on  the  head  approv- 
ingly>  and  remonstrated  </mpprovingly  on  the 
indulgence  of  such  wild  imaginations ;  —  and 
persuaded  that  they  were  about  to  welcome 
some  distant  kinsman  or  acquaintance  — 
some  acquaintance  who,  finding  himself  in 
the  course  of  a  summer  tour  within  distance 
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of  the  Hall^  chose  to  claim  a  nighf  8  hospita- 
lity^ they  hurried  for  decontm's  sake  into  the 
diuwing-room^  for  the  ceremony  of  reception. 
Still,  the  children  remained  on  the  watch ;  and 
a  minute  afterwards,  little  Mary,  breathless  and 
with  a  crimson  &ce,  ran  in  exclaiming,  ^^  Aunt 
Emma — they  are  lifting  a  gentleman  out  of  the 
carriage; — I  almost  think — I  am  almost  afraid 
— it  is  really  my  uncle  Gerald  P* 

In  spite  of  her  high  moral  courage,  Emma 
Wroughton  at  this  announcement  was  seized 
with  so  universal  a  trembling  as  to  prevent  her 
stirring  a  step. — Hamilton,  obeying  the  direc- 
tion of  her  eyes,  instantly  moved  towards  the 
hall ;  while  a  sort  of  sickly  presentiment  seemed 
to  render  Lord  Monthermer  as  incapable  of 
motion  as  his  agitated  sister-in-law. 

The  doors  of  the  apartment  were  thrown 
open  just  as  his  lordship  and  Aunt  Margaret 
hurried  forward  to  follow  the  steps  of  Hamilton ; 
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but  a  warning  movement  of  the  head  firom  the 
confidential  servant  by  whom^  in  conjunction 
with  Basil;  the  wasted  form  of  Gerald  was 
borne  into  the  room  and  deposited  on  the  sofa, 
admonished  them  not  to  crowd  round  him. 
Exhausted  by  £ektigue  and  emotion^  the  invalid 
was  in  a  half-fidnting  state ;  it  was  only  by  the 
aid  of  strong  stimulants,  he  was  restored  to 
consciousness.  At  the  expiration  of  twenty 
minutes,  poor  Emma,  still  kneeling  beside  the 
sofa,  felt  a  slight  movement  in  the  cold,  wasted 
hand  she  was  chafing  within  her  own  ;  and  at 
length,  a  slight  pressure  assured  her  that  the 
precious  brother  who  seemed  to  have  returned 
home  only  to  die  in  the  midst  of  those  he  loved, 
was  restored  to  them  for  a  time. 

The  servant  by  whom  he  was  accompanied, 
was  now  drawn  out  of  the  room  by  Aunt  Mar- 
garet, to  confirm  her  worst  apprehensions. 
There  was   no  hope!    The  physicians^both 
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English  and  foreign — owned  that  there  was  no 
hope.  They  had  assured  Mr.  Wroughton  that 
the  hurried  journey  he  had  suddenly  under- 
taken to  England;  would  only  accelerate  the 
fatal  moment.  Yet  he  had  persevered  in  his 
intentions.  He  would  hear  no  remonstrances. 
When  repeatedly  seized  with  fainting-fits  on 
the  road,  and  implored  by  his  attendant  to  take 
rest, — he  replied  only  by  hastening  the  resump- 
tion of  their  journey.  "  I  may  be  yet  in  time  \" 
burst  continually  from  his  parched  lips, — the 
sole  indication  of  a  definite  purpose  in  his  en- 
terprise. 

"  But  why  not  write, — ^why  not  prepare  us  P* 
exclaimed  the  terrified  old  lady,  wringing  her 
hands  in  despair. 

'^  I  had  my  master's  express  orders  to  the 
contrary,  madam.  Throughout  this  attack, 
which  has  lasted  since  spring,  Mr.  Wroughton's 
thief  anxiety  has  been  to  prevent  news  of  his 
condition  from  reaching  England.'^ , 


Hurrying  back  on  tiptoe  into  the  drawing* 
room,  the  old  lady  drew  towards  the  sofa,  in 
time  to  overhear  the  hoarse  whispers  of  her 
nephew,  addressed  in  broken  accents  to  his 
sister. 

^  Yes,  darling  Emma,  you  may  well  be 
ashamed  of  me  V^  said  he.  ''  Is  it  not  dis- 
graceful for  a  man, — a  strong  man, — a  reason- 
able being, — to  be  so  influenced, — so  hatefully, 
— &tally  influenced  ?  No  matter — let  us  save 
Aim,  if  we  can, — ^for  the  children's  sake,  let  us 
endeavour  to  save  him. — But  where  is  Hamil- 
ton, Emma  ? — I  fancied  just  now  I  caught  a 
glimpse  of  Hamilton  ? — How  comes  he  here  ? — 
What  is  Basil  doing  at  Wroughton  ?'' 

And  Basil  came  athis  call;  and,  kneeling  down, 
pressed  the  cold,  moist  hand  extended  towards 
him  to  his  throbbing  heart ;  for  Hamilton  had 
looked  too  often  on  the  dying,  not  to  discern  the 
approach  of  death  on  the  countenance  of  his 
friend. 
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**  Have  you  not  received  my  letters?'*  in- 
quired Emma.  ''  Have  you  had  no  announce- 
ment of  our  intended  marriage  V^ 

^*  I  liave  had  no  letters  these  five  weeks. 
The  last  I  received  was  from  Helmsley.  I  left 
Constantinople  the  following  day. — ^Your  mar- 
riage?— your  intended  marriage? — and  with 
Hamilton  ?  My  Emma !  this  is  a  consolation 
little  looked  for !  Bless  you^ — ^bless  you  both ! 
You  at  least  will  be  happy  V^ 

'^Do  not  allow  him  to  talk  and  agitate 
himself  thus  !*'  interposed  Aunt  Margaret. 
'^  Gteraldy  my  dear  boy^  be  persuaded  to  re- 
tire to  your  own  cool^  quiet  room,  and  try 
to  sleep.  You  want  rest  —  you  only  want 
rest" 

''  I  shall  not  want  it  /ong  P'  fEuntiy  escaped 
the  lips  of  the  sufferer ;  ^^  and  I  am  come  so 
far  to  enjoy  what  I  am  now  enjoying  !*' — 
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And  be  lifted  his  mild^  expressive  eyes  to  the 
affectionate  faces  by  which  he  was  surrounded^ 
with  a  look  of  love  and  intercommunion  such 
as  the  approach  of  death  renders  so  painfully 
intense. 

But  among  those  faces,  that  of  Lord  Mon- 
thermer  was  no  longer  visible.  Overpowered 
by  emotion — by  apprehension  of  coming  evil — 
he  had  hastened  from  the  room.  The  hot  and 
weary  servants  of  the  traveller  were  sfdU  in  the 
hall,  surrounded  by  those  of  the  household, 
mingling  tears  and  lamentations  with  their  in- 
quiries into  their  young  master's  condition. 
Monthermer  rushed  hurriedly  past.  The  old 
housekeeper  was  exclaiming  as  he  appeared, 
that  '^  poor  dear  Master  Gerald  was  going  to 
follow  Miss  Marcella  to  the  grave !'' — and  the 
conscious  looks  of  the  group  when  they  dis- 
cerned  his  lordship's  presence,    were    easily 
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interpreted  into  looks  of  condemnation  and 
reproach.  He  fancied  they  reviled  him  as  the 
cause  of  Gerald  Wrough ton's  early  death. 
Some  enemy  had  brought  his  brother  down  to 
an  untimely  grave ! — His  conscience  supplied 
the  accusation  of  "  Thou  art  the  man  \" 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


Cbe  poria  mai,  pur  con  parole  sciolte, 
Dicer  del  sangue  e  delle  piaghe  interne 
Ch'i'orayidi? 

Damtb. 

On  the  morrow,  Gerald  was  announced  to 
be  better; — ^that  is,  he  was  less  agitated,*- 
more  exhausted*  The  medical  attendants  of 
the  fiunily,  without  giving  hope  of  his  ultimate 
recovery,  afforded  some  comfort  to  the  afflicted 
Emma,  by  announcing  that  the  present  crisis 
was  one  of  nervous  excitement  rather  than  a 
development  of  his  insidious  malady ;  assuring 
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her  that  no  immediate  danger  was  to  be  appre- 
hended. Extreme  quiet  in  the  bosom  of  his 
attentive  fiamily,  would  perhaps  remove  the 
pernicious  consequences  of  a  hasty  journey  at 
so  exciting  a  season  of  the  year.  Miss  Wrough- 
ton'a  hint  that  the  agitation  and  excitement 
were  from  within^  and  that  exterior  causes  had 
probably  benefited  rather  than  injured  the  in- 
validj  was  answered  only  by  a  repetition  of 
^^  the  more  occasion  for  quiet. — ^Avoid  all  agi- 
tating topics  of  conversation.  The  tranquillity 
of  home^  and  the  influence  of  natal  air,  may 
effect  wonders.*' 

Emma  smiled  her  mournful  thanks  for  this 
assurance ;  but  she  remembered  Marcella.  She 
felt  that  if  tranquillity  of  soul  could  suffice  to 
arrest  the  progress  of  the  destroyer,  her  sister 
must  have  been  spared.  Nevertheless,  it  was 
her  duty  to  impart  what  she  had  heard  to  Lord 
Monthermer.    Persuaded  that  an  explanation 
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with  his  brother-in-law  was  the  ultimate  object 
of  Gerald's  journey^  she  implored  him  to  avoid 
every  occasion  of  being  alone  with  the  invahd. 

"  Why  should  you  imagine  that  he  has  any 
thing  important  to  communicate  to  me?" — ^in- 
quired Monthermer.  But,  in  spite  of  his  lord- 
ship's assumed  composure,  there  was  no  dis- 
guising the  tremour  of  his  voice  or  the  quivering 
of  his  lips  with  which  the  inquiry  was  spoken. 
He  was  completely  unhinged.  Tlie  counte- 
nance of  Gerald  Wroughton  in  its  present 
state,  recalled  so  vividly  the  face  of  his  dying 
wife,  that  a  thousand  agonizing  reminiscences 
were  rekindled  in  his  mind.  Bitter  memories 
of  the  past,  as  well  as  vague  terrors  for  the 
future,  sat  heavy  on  his  soul. 

"  I  do  not  imagine  it, — I  know  it!" — ^replied 
Emma.  '^  The  few  broken  sentences  in  which 
last  night  he  alluded  to  his  return  and  its  mo- 
tives, convince  me — (pardon  me,  it  is  a  moment 
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to  speak  plainly,)  that  Gerald  is  dying  a  victim 
to  his  miserable  attachment ;  and  that  he  can- 
not expire  in  peace  till  he  has  confided  to  you 
the  secret  of  his  sufferings^ — perhaps  of  his 
wrongs." 

"  In  that  case,"  said  Monthermer,  pale  with 
conflicting  emotions, — "  it  will  be  better  for 
me  this  moment  to  leave  the  house.  I  can 
listen  to  nothing,  I  will  listen  to  nothing,  even 
from  Gerald,  detrimental  to  her/* 

^^  Leave  us? — at  such  a  moment?"  —  cried 
Emma,  scarcely  repressing  her  indignation.— 
*'  Is  the  influence  of  such  a  woman,  then,  so 
fatal  to  every  generous  impulse,  that  your 
nature  is  already  thus  changed  ?  Would 
you  abandon  my  brother,  who,  at  the  risk 
of  his  few  remaining  hours,  has  travelled  so 
many  hundred  miles  to  see  you  and  do  you 
service? — Gracious  Heavens ! — is  it  the  husband 
of  my  dear  Marcella,  who  evinces  so  little  con- 
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sideration  for  those  who  were  dear  to  hcTs — 
those  to  whom  she  made  him  dearP' 

M];»s  Wroughton  burst  from  the  room  to 
hide  her  indignant  tears^  as  she  uttered  these 
words  of  unusual  bitterness ;  but  it  ¥ras  a  com- 
fort to  her  to  leam^  when^  an  hour  or  two 
afterwards  she  inquired  for  Lord  Monthermer, 
that  he  had  not  yet  quitted  the  house.  It  was 
a  still  greater  comfort  to  know  that  Gkndd, 
after  his  interview  with  the  physicians^  had 
retained  Basil  Hamilton  by  his  bedside.  The 
gentle  assuagement  of  Hamilton's  manners,  and 
the  soothing  consolation  of  his  doctrineS|  must 
afford  a  healing  balm  to  the  wounded  soul  of 
her  brother. 

But  on  this  point,  her  expectations  were 
premature.  Hamilton  was  not  one  of  those 
ministers  of  the  gospel  who  consider  it  a  pfo- 
fessional  duty  Xo  force  religious  arguments  190B 
the  consideration  of  persons  who  haTe  led  liie 
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life  and  cherished  the  convictions  of  his  young 
friend.  He  felt  that  were  Gerald  so  minded^ 
he  would  propose  the  topic;  but  instead  of 
alluding  to  his  own  situation,  the  invalid  point- 
edly directed  the  conversation  to  the  prospects 
of  his  sister ;  signifying  his  unqualified  delight 
in  her  choice,  and  affectionately  reproaching 
Hamilton  for  having  so  long  delayed  their 
mutual  happiness  by  the  scrupulosity  of  his 
delicacy. 

^^  If  we  had  been  poor,  I  grant  you !"  fal- 
tered Wroughton,  with  a  heavy  smile.  '^  But 
wealth  is  the  last  thing  wanting  to  us  f  The 
cloud  that  is  over  my  destinies  does  not  proceed 
from  any  cause  so  wholesome  as  deficiency  of 
money." 

On  this  hint,  Basil  Hamilton   spake.     He 
chose  to  see  no  cloud.    He  protested  that  all 
WM  sunshine,  in  hopes  of  leading  the  suffisrer  to    . 
a  {fill  admissicm  of  his  troubles.   But  conenming 

VOL.   III.  K 
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the  origin  of  his  grief,  Gerald  was  silent.  He 
only  admitted  in  «  paroxysm  of  feeling  such  as, 
with  all  his  experience,  the  young  pastor  had 
never  seen  burst  from  the  human  breast,  that 
his  heart  was  broken  by  much  anguish.  It 
was  in  vain  that  Hamilton  profited  by  the 
occasion  to  offer  him  the  solace  of  that  peace, 
whose  consolations  are  beyond  the  conso- 
lations of  this  world.  ^  Not  ytt  !^  was  Ge- 
rald's interdiction,  in  reply.  ^  I  am  still  too 
much  engrossed  by  the  cares  of  life!  I 
have  a  load  upon  my  spirit,  of  which  it  must 
first  be  disemburdened.  Hereafter,  my  dear 
friend, — ^my  dear  brother! — ^We  will  talk  of  this 
hereafttr.^ 

His  first  object  was  to  attain  strength  and 
composure  for  his  purposed  interview  with 
Monthermer.  To  his  brother-in-law's  reqoesl 
for  admittance  into  his  chamber,  he  replied 
that  he  shouM  be  dressed  and  amoiog  them  in 


i9 
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an  hour  or  two; — and  at  the  appointed  time, 
he  was  assisted  into  the  morning-room^  and 
placed  in  its  easiest  chair  and  shadiest  nook. 
Flushed  by  the  agitation  of  the  moment,  the 
invalid  was  universally  congratulated  on  the 
amendment  perceptible  in  his  appearance; 
while  aunt  Margaret  was  sanguine  enough  to 
protest  that  '^  he  looked  quite  himself  again;— 
that  a  month  at  Wroughton  would  completely 
set  him  up  I^' 

'^  Weak  as  I  may  seem,  I  have  already  been 
exercising  my  authority  as  master  of  the  hr 
mily/'  observed  Gerald,  cheerfully, — evading  a 
direct  reply  to  her  remark ;  ^'  by  insisting  that 
Emma  and  Hamilton  oblige  me  by  cutting 
short  the  usual  formalities  and  delays  of  court- 
ship ;  and  affording  me  the.  best  restorative, 
the  sight  of  a  wedding  in  the  &mily.  Next 
week,  I  am  to  give  my  sister  to  my  friend.'' — 

He  looked  hard  at  Monfhermer  (who  coloured 

N  2 
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deeply  at  ihe  allusion)^  as  if  desirous  to  add 
more ;  but  unluckily  at  that  moment^  the  door 

» 

was  carefully  opened  by  the  butler^  to  announce 
tliat  Mrs.  and  Miss  De  Ligne  were  in  the 
drawing-room. 

'^  Pray  go  to  them^  my  dear  aunt,''  said 
Emma. — ^^  Announce  Gerald's  unexpected  ar- 
rival^ and  explain  to  them  that  I  cannot  leave 
him." 

^^  Mrs*  De  Ligne  and  Mary  ?" — inquired  flie 
invalid^  with  an  air  of  interest, — ^'^Why  not 
receive  them  here  ?"— 

^^  The  agitation  of  seeing  strangers," — ^Emma 
began— 

**  Of  seeing  strangers  ?"  was  G^erald's  deeply- 
felt  rejoinder.  '^  What  agitation  can  arise  firom 
seeing  strangers  P^-'It  is  those  who  are  nearest 
and  dearest  to  u^,  whose  presence  is  alone  ca- 
pable of  calling  forth  emotion." 

The  visitors^  who  had  come  for  purposes  of 
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congratulation  to  Emma,  wholly  unprepared 
for  tidings  of  Wroughton's  arrival^  were  noV 
introduced;  but  the  moment  they  entered  the 
room,  Emma  repented  her  acquiescence  in  her 
brother's  proposal.  The  hysterical  sobs  that 
heaved  the  bosom  of  poor  Mary  at  sight  of 
his  condition,  seemed  as  if  expressly  purposed 
to  reveal  to  the  sufferer  the  havoc  effected 
in  his  appearance  by  the  progress  of  disease. 
But  on  this  head,  Gerald  had  nothing  to  learn ; 
and  the  sympathy  of  the  kind-hearted  girl^  of 
whom  he  knew  nothing  as  an  AlmacVs  beauty, 
and  still  regarded  as  a  child, — a  neighbour's 
child, — gratified  and  soothed  his  feelings. 

^  My  dear  Mary,''  said  he  (addressing  her  as 
she  had  ceased  to  be  addressed  by  all  men 
living  but  her  father) — *'  don't  let  my  scarecrow 
face  frighten  away  the  sunshine  from  your  face. 
I  am  come  from  the  country  of  plague  and 
pestilence,  to  see  what  your  wholesome  North- 
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amptonshire  air  will  do  for  me.  I  shall  be  dis- 
couraged in  the  onsets  if  I  find  myself  so  alarm- 
ing.— Come  and  sit  beside  me  here^  Mary,  and 
tell  me  all  you  have  been  doing  daring  my  ab- 
sence« — ^How  go  on  the  chalks  and  the  piano  ? 
— ^And  have  you  made  any  acquisition  of  old 
china  for  the  pet  dairy  ? — I  collected  you  some 
rubbish  at  Naples,  from  the  Caserta  manufac- 
tory; and  Lord  Monthermer  was  to  haye 
brought  them  home  for  you,  but  in  the  hurry 
of  his  unexpected  departure/^  added  GFerald, 
perceiving  by  Mrs.  De  Ligne's  look  of  surprise 
that  hb  offering  had  never  reached  High  Grove, 
— ^^  no  doubt  they  were  forgotten,  and  are  at 
this  moment  ornamenting  the  chimney  of  our 
Italian  courier's  wife.^' 

While  all  this  was  saying,  and  the  effort  was 
long  and  laborious,  Mary's  tears  poured  down 
like  nun;  but  she  neither  attempted  to  nuse 
her  head  nor  to  utter  a  syllable.    She  knew 
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that  she  was  exposing  her  weakness  of  nature  ; 
little  suspecting  that  weakness  to  be  what  is 
called  "love,^ — ^a  word  erased  by  the  governess 
from  her  lesson-books, — and  designated  by  the 
duchess  her  godmamma  as  gross  and  dis- 
gracefiiL 

Meanwhile,  by  the  time  the  conclusion  of 
Gerald's  address  enabled  her  to  recover  herself, 
Mrs.  De  Ligne  had  completed  her  dissertation  to 
aunt  Margaret  and  Emma,  on  the  hazards  entailed 
by  the  English  atmosphere  on  persons,  decli- 
matized  for  any  length  of  time  in  foreign  coun- 
tries ;  and  was  ready  to  begin  it  all  over  again  to 
Gerald,  dwelling  upon  the  danger  of  evening 
dews  and  morning  fogs,  as  if  they  had  never 
been  heard  of  until  the  signal  discovery  made 
by  her  own  favourite  apothecary,  that  '^  the 
insular  position  of  England,  rendered  it  pecu- 
liarly susceptible  of  atmospheric  change.^' — 
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Jbf&Y  oUe  -pteseoBtt  thunVnA  her  «k  hmgii 
and  who,  among  those  who  wero  ntU  pit* 
sent)  but  has  been  at  some  moment  or  other, 
oenseions  of  the  advantage  of  a  proay  nacra- 
tive  neighbour,  to  fill  up  the  pauses  of  a  con- 
Tersalion  interrupted  by  the  dehcacies  or  sen- 
sibiUtieB  of  an  embarrassed  party ! 

AU  was  going  ojQP  admirably.  Biaiy  began 
*to  recorer  her  self-possession^  and  Mis. 
'Wrooghton  to  contempkte  the  happy  inter- 
riqyiion  of  luncheon  which  was  to  take  them 
to  the  dining-room  anjd  leave  Gerald  to  him* 
self;  when  unluckily.  Lord  Monthermer 
quitted  the  room  to  issue  counter-orders  to  his 
servants  respecting  tlieir  preparations  for  de- 
pftfture^  Instantly  did  Mrs.  De  ligne  profit 
by  the  opportunity  to  inquire  whether  the  news 
brought  from  London  by  Mary  were  coned ; 
and  how  soon  she  might  congratulate  them 
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tkpon  bis  lardsh^^  naptida  with  Lady  Adle- 
kdde  de  Yere. 

Vain  had  it  been  for  Emma  or  Mrs.  Wrdugh- 
ton  to  attempt  admonishment^  either  by  the 
coldness  of  their  countenance  or  the  coldness 
of  their  reply.  They  knew  by  old  experience 
that  Mrs.  De  Ligne  was  an  nnsilenceable  per* 
son^  assigning  importance  to  no  single  human 
feeling  except  the  physical  ailments  of  her 
husband  and  children ;  and  it  did  not  surprise 
poor  Emma  when  her  own  remark  of ''  Perhaps 
you  will  excuse  our  entering  into  the  subject ; 
— ^it  is  one  which  you  may  well  imagine  cannot 
be  ^ery  acceptable  to  us/' — ^was  parried  wiA— 
•^  To  be  sure  not, — ^poor  dear ! — De  Ligne  and 
I  were  saying,  only  last  night,  how  very  trying 
it  must  be  to  you  to  see  any  one  usurp  poor 
Lady  Helmsley's  place.  And  after  all,  per- 
haps Mary,  young  as  she  is,  mi^t  have  been 
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more  welcome  in  the  family  than  such  a  wo- 

39 


man 

'^My  dear  Mrs.  De  ligne!"  remonstrated 
Emma,  glancing  towards  tlie  ghastly  comite- 
nance  of  Gterald^  and  feeling  that  interference 
was  absolutely  necessary.  ^^  It  is  too  late  for 
us  to  hear  this  now. — Be  generous  enough  to 
impute  our  silence  on  such  a  point  to  respect 
for  the  memory  of  my  sister.^' 

'*  To  be  sure  I  will  !'* — ^was  the  hearty  re- 
joinder of  the  well-intentioned  squiress ; — ^^  for 
as  I  was  saying  to  De  Ligne  only  last  night, 
after  all,  if  so  vile  a  creature  ts  to  have  the  care 
of  those  two  poor  babes,  it  is  at  least  a  comfort 
that  the  Hamiltons  will  be  at  hand  to  see  justice 
done  them." 

Emma  Wroughton  resigned  herself  to  the 
martyrdom  inflicted  by  her  misjudging  neigh* 
hour;  but  while  she  dreaded  to  indicate  by  the 
slightest  show  of  sympathy  her  consciousness 
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of  Gerald's  sufferings,  Mary  De  Ligne,  en- 
lightened by  the  instinct  which  true  affection 
imparts,  even  to  the  simplest  nature,  leant 
forward  to  conceal  his  agonized  countenance 
from  the  observation  of  her  mother.  In 
gentie  silence,  she  drew  back  the  door  of  the 
French  window  near  which  his  couch  was 
placed,  so  as  to  admit  a  freer  current  of  air, — 
and  placed  the  vinaigrette  in  his  hand  which 
had  fedlen  by  his  side. — She  thought  for  him, — 
for  with  him  she  felt. — A  single  glance  revealed 
all  this  to  Emma ;  and  the  swollen  eyelids  and 
compressed  lips  of  the  kind  girl,  added  a  world 
of  commentary  to  the  text.  Poor  Mary  De 
Ligne, — poor  httie  mild  simple  Mary ! — Ano- 
ther victim  to  be  added  to  tiie  list  of  sufferers 
from  the  manoeuvres  of  Lady  Adelaide  de 
Vere! 

'Tm  afraid  we're  sadly  in  the  way,''  said 
Mrs.  De  Ligne,  rising  fussily  to  depart,  the 
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iBQtuGtit  uordk  MoDthflmiei^s  leiuni  te  the 
roan  rendered  her  stay  an  object  of  desre.  ^  I 
bdieve  we^d  better  be  moying* — Grood  bye^  my 
dear*  Mr.  Wroughton, — I  hope  to  hare  better 
aeeounta  of  you  to*xDorrow. — ^Toa  must  try  to 
get  op  your  strength  and  spirits  to  dance  at  tiie 
double  wedding  in  the  fiimily.  Sudi  things 
don't  happen  every  day.  I  assure  you^  we 
shall  expect  fine  doings  at  the  Hall ; — shan't  we^ 
Mary  ? — I'm  glad  you  came  down^  my  desr^  in 
time  to  enjoy  them.  The  duchess  wanted  to 
caiEry  her  oflF  to  Harrogate/'  she  continued, 
shaking  hands  at  parting  with  Mrs.  Margaret. 
''  But  I  wrote  word  that  her  fiather  and  I 
couldn^t  do  without  her  in  the  boys'  holidays. 
Besides,  what  should  a  pA  of  her  compleadcm 
want  with  Harrogate?  —  very  well  for  the 
duchess,  who  has  had  the  erysipelas  these  ten 
yearSi — )iut  quite  superfluous  for  Mary.^ 
MaJ7^8  oomplexion^  however,  was  a  thing  at 
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that  moment  little  to  be  comideiided.  WMrff 
face  alternately  crimson  and  pale  as  deiHth^ 
her  steps  feU  like  lead  as  she  foUo^red  her 
mother  out  of  a  house  she  had  entered  with 
so  Ught  a  hearty  and  was  not  likely  to  enter 
again  till  the  lightness  of  that  heart  was  gone 
for  erer ! — The  poor  girl  sank  despairingly  into 
a  corner  of  the  carriage,  while  her  mother  gave 
a  loose  current  to  her  thoughts. 

"  Well  1    if  ever  I   beheld  so  miserable  a 
wreck !''  ejaculated  Mrs.  De  Ligne,  lifting  up ' 
her  hands. — '^  Such  a  fine  young  man  as  he  was 

only  two  years  ago; — and  now  I'm  much  mis- 
taken if  he  has  a  week  to  live !  They  ought  to 
hare  advice  down  from  town.--  With  his  fortune^ 
they  certainly  ought  to  have  the  best  advice 
down  from  town. — Poor  Gerald ! — Of  poor  (M  ' 
Mr.  Wroughton^s  fine  family,  there  will  soon  be 
only  Emma  remaining.  What  a  catch  for  that 
Mr.  Damilton !  (for  I  suppose  she  will  eventua&y 


278    THB  WOMAN  OF  THE  WORLD* 

inherit  the  whole  of  the  property!)  To  be 
sure  what  a  dreadful  thing  to  reflect  that 
perhaps  within  a  week  from  this^  a  fanenJ 
will  be  taking  this  very  road! — ^Poor  Gerald! 
— I  dare  say  if  his  illness  had  been  taken  in 
time— By  the  way,  Mary^  dear,  I  wonder  whe- 
ther Smith  has  seen  poor  little  Richard's  foot 
tO'day  ? — ^That  was  an  ugly  cut ! — ^They  may  say 
what  they  please, — ^but  it  was  a  very  ugly  cut, 
I  have  heard  of  a  locked-jaw  from  an  acctd^^t 
much  less  important.  Remind  me  the  next 
time  Smith  calls,  to  see  it  dressed  myself. 
Don't  shudder  so,  my  dear  Mary.  Tou 
must  learn  not  to  be  fainthearted  about  these 
sort  of  sights. — Nothing  so  troublesome  as  a 
woman  whose  nenres  are  too  delicate  for  the 
wear  and  tear  of  life.  Tou  may  come  to  have 
a  bmily  of  your  own,  my  dear,  when  your 
presence  of  mind  will  be  in  constant  request, 
I  shall  insist  on  your  being  present  when  Smith 
dresses  Richard's  foot,  to  get  you  into  habits  of 
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usefulness.  Ton  must  not  fancy^  Mary^  that 
things  are  to  be  always  as  you  have  been  seeing 
them  at  the  duchess's ;  there  is  a  paper  of  Mrs. 
Barbauld's  in  "  Evenings  at  Home/'  which  will 
show  you  the  value  of  presence  of  mind.  I 
heard  little  Sophy  reading  it  to  Miss  Sadler  the 
other  day.  It  would  not  hurt  you,  Mary,  if 
you  was  sometimes  to  look  into  the  schoolroom 
of  a  morning  and  profit  by  what  is  going  on.'' 

For  half  an  hour  longer,  did  Mrs.  De  Ligne 
wind  on  her  ball  of  cotton ;  and  thankful  was 
poor  Mary  that  it  spared  her  all  necessity  for 
reply ! — ^The  tender  nature  of  the  poor  girl  was 
charged  with  tears. — She  had  scarcely  fortitude 
to  bear  up,  unconfessing,  against  her  sorrow. 
But  to  such  a  mother,  how  could  she  confess  ? 
— Mrs.  De  Ligne  had  not  a  grain  of  sympathy 
for  wounds  that  derived  no  aid  from  lint,  cerate, 
and  Mr.  Smith ! 

The  afflicted  girl  could  almost  fancy,  as  she 
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gued  steadily  from  the  carriage  to  opnceal  her 
tears^  that  a  peculiar  moumfukiess  was  in  the 
aspect  and  atmosphere  of  the  Hall.  There  was 
an  unnatural  stillness  in  the  air.  The  old 
house  looked  grayer  and  calmer  than  usual. 
Mary,  who  had  approached  it  with  indifference, 
now  imaged  that  she  discerned  in  all  around 
her,  death-tokens  for  Gerald  Wroughton, — ^for 
her  companion, — her  playmate,  her  kind  consi- 
derate friend! — He,  who  but  now  had  called 
her  '*  Mary,''  in  the  tenderest — ^the  most  bro- 
therly tone;-*he,  of  whom  her  mother  kept 
assuring  her,  that  in  a  week,  a  hearse  containing 
his  senseless  remains  would  traverse  that  very 
spot ! — 

While  such  were  the  sorrows  of  Mary  De 
Ligne,  mild  as  those  silent  showers  of  early 
spring  that  bSL  unheard  upon  the  grass,  a  strug- 
gle of  &r  deeper  emotions  was  gathering  in  the 
bosom  of  him  for  whom  she  mourned.    En«* 
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lightened  by  the  incsatioias  renmb  of  bk  High 
GroTe  neighbour,  Gerald  had  already  b^ged  to 
be  left  alone  with  Monthermer, — had  entreated 
his  brother-in-law  to  draw  near, — ^taken  his 
unresisting  hand, — implored  him  to  listen  with 
patience, — and  proceeded  to  uifold  his  bitter 
story  of  injury  and  woe.  But  at  the  mere 
mention  of  Lady  Adelaide's  name.  Lord  Mon- 
thermer  burst  forth  into  remonstrance. 

'^  It  is  impossible  that  I  can  hear  you  I'' 
cried  he,  ^  I  appeal  to  yourself,  my  dear  Grerald, 
whether  I  am  justified  in  giving  ear  to  accusa- 
tions against  my  affianced  wife? — Answer  me 
as  a  man  of  honour ;  not  as  a  man  distracted  by 
the  peevishness  of  jealousy !" 

^'  I  am  not  distracted  by  jealousy,^  replied 
Wroughton,  with  mild  serenity, — **  I  am  only 
disabused  from  all  scruples  of  worldly  wisdom 
by  a  near  approach  to  the  stem  realities  of 
death.     Seeing  things  as  I  do  in  the  revealing 
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light  of  truths  I  tremble  at  the  prospect  of 
leaving  the  happiness  of  my  sister's  children  in 
the  grasp  of  one  devoid  of  every  prindirie  or 
feeling  of  humanity  J 

''I  entreat  you,  spare  me  this!*'  —  cried 
Monthermer,  starting  up. 

^'  No  !'^ — ^replied  Grerald,  extending  his  thin 
feeble  hand  towards  his  companion,  —  ^' you 
must  sit  down  and  bear  with  me  awhile. — It  is 
nearly  die  last  request  I  shall  have  to  make 
you ; — ^it  is  nearly  the  last  day  my  voice  will  be 
among  you.  I  die  young,  my  dear  Monther* 
mer.  My  task  has  been  a  thriftless  one« 
Few  are  the  good  deeds  that  will  mark  in 
this  world  a  trace  of  my  career.  —  Let  me 
confer  one  benefit  before  I  go  hence. — ^Let  me 
labour  to  secure  your  peace  of  mind  from  the 
rock  where  mine  has  suffered  shipwreck! — I 
ask  it  in  the  name  of  my  happy  childhood, — 
I  ask  it  in  memory  of  my  beloved  sister !'' 
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Thtu  adjured.  Lord  Monthermer  oonstrained 
himaelf  to  resume  his  seat.  But  he  hardened 
his  heart  while  he  obeyed.  Not  to  listen  was 
impossible;— not  to  believe ^  he  was  firmly 
resolved. 

Tet  how  to  withhold  his  faith  when  the  mild 
broken  voice  of  Gerald  sounded  in  his  ears, — 
that  voice  which,  even  in  sport,  he  had  never 
heard  utter  an  untruth! — ^The  accusations  it 
conveyed  were  spoken  in  no  exacerbation  of 
spirit — He  simply  alluded  to  the  blandish- 
ments with  which  he  had  been  courted  to  Lord 
Colebrooke*s  house,  to  the  flatteries  lavished  09 
him,  the  tokens  of  affection ;  and  as  he  pur- 
sued his  patient  narrative.  Lord  Monthermer's 
personal  experience  afforded  painfid  confirma- 
tion that  the  siren^s  modes  of  fascination  were 
habitual. 

"  Till  the  day  of  your  quitting  Naples,'' 
continued  Gerald,  wiping  the  cold  dews  from 
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hU  fon^ead/*-^^  I  reoeiTed  constant  assufanoes 
of  her  attachment.  Nodung  but  the  farmality 
of  aooeptanoe  by  her  father  was  wanting  to 
the  nutifioation  of  our  engagement.— She  knew 
that  a  lode  of  her  hair  was  treasured  next  my 
heart: — I  now  resign  it  to  you,  Monthermer, 
that  you  may  restore  it  to  her  after  my 
release  from  all  earthly  passions^ — all  human 
engagementa!— *She  knew  that  her  letters  were 
vafaied  as  my  dearest  of  earthly  possessions; 
— containing  as  they  did  such  assurances  of 
tenderness  as  one  less  inexperienced  than 
q^yself  in  the  hypocrisies  of  life,  might  hav« 
reeerred  as  /  did  with  respect, — ^with  gratitude, 
— Witii  rapture. — ^These  also,  my  dear  friend, 
restore  to  her  in  my  name ; — and,  haraig  onoe- 
seen  them  in  your  hands.  Lady  Adelaide  d^ 
Vere  will  know  that  any  future  \mion  between 
you  becomes  impossible/' 
^'  I  wifi  execute  the  commissions  with  which 


yoa  see  fit  to  intrust  me/^  said  Montfadraierj 
wben  tbe  pause  occasioned  by  Geiald^s  physi* 
oal  exhaustion  seemed  to  demand  a  reply; 
'^  but  do  not  expect  me  to  pledge  myself  by 
promises^  till  I  have  heard  her  vindication.*— 
My  honour  is  too  deeply  involved  to  admit  of 
withdrawing  from  my  engagements  without  posi- 
tive proof  of  unworthiness. — ^Admitting  all  your 
charges^  to  what  do  they  amount  ? — ^That  she 
encouraged  your  addresses, — accepted  the  o£br*> 
i^g  of  your  affections, — and  bestowed  a  lock  of 
her  hair  on  him  upon  whom  she  intended  to 
bestow  her  hand ! — ^A  more  intimate  acquaint^ 
ance,  it  seems,  convinced  her  that  such  a  mar^ 
riage  would  be  fatal  to  the  happiness  of  both, 
and  she  withdrew  her  consent ! — She  was  wise 
enough  to  know  that  a  greater  injury  would  be 
inflicted  on  you  by  an  ill-assorted  marriager 
than  by  a  momentary  disappointment  |  and  if 
sufficiently  confident  in  your  honour  to  leave 
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unclaiined  in  your  hands  the  tokens  of  former 
regard^  entertained  litde  apprehension  that  they 
would  be  made  instrumental  in  the  destruction 
of  her  future  happiness !'' 

^'  The  reproach  touches  me  not,''  replied 
Wroughton.  ^  The  ^fts  and  letters  of  Lady 
Adelaide  de  Vere  remained  in  my  hands  only 
because  I  resisted  her  attempts^  backed  by  the 
insolence  of  Lord  Portumna,  to  recall  them  to 
her  possession.  I  told  her  I  would  resign  them 
but  with  my  life*  Misunderstanding  my  de- 
dacation,  her  lover  did  not  perserere  in  his 
dAman/<  at  tihe  risk  of  his  own ;  and  now  I  fulfil 
■my  promisei—for  with  my  life  I  am  about  to 
resign  them  P' 

'^  Her  lover  ?''  cried  Monthermer  with  a 
start. — '^  Would  you  infer  that  Lord  Portunna 
is  attached  to  Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere  P — 

^*  Not  sufficiently  so,  at  leasts  to  make  her  his 
wife. — It  was  by  him  I  was  suggested  to  her  as 
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a  weak  willing  husband, — a  husband  to  be 
duped  and  wronged, — a  husband  whose  fortune 
would  defray  her  debts,  and  whose  hand  esta- 
blish her  position  in  the  eyes  of  the  world.'' 

^^  Tou  admit,  then,  that  Adelaide's  feelings 
had  at  no  time  any  influence  in  her  engage- 
ment with  you?"  demanded  the  in&tuated 
Monthermer. 

'^  I  admit  that  in  accepting  me,  she  acted 
wholly  under  the  influence  of  Portumna ;  and 
I  assert  that  it  was  also  his  worldly  wisdom 
which,  on  your  accession  of  fortune,  determined 
her  to  break  with  me  and  direct  her  arts  of 
attraction  towards  yourself. — I  ask  you  in  all 
candour,  Monthermer,  till  that  fatal  ball,  had 
you  the  slightest  reason  to  doubt  her  regard 
for  myself  or  suspect  her  preference  }*' 

Monthermer  was  silent. 

^'  By  Lord  Portumna  was  the  news  of  Lord 
Shropshire's  death  conmiunicated  to  her,  before 


288    THB  WOMAN  OP  THB  WORLD. 

it  reached  his  heir. — Such  was  the  honourable 
prompting  which  suggested  her  conduct  that 
night ! — ^What  it  has  since  been,  your  observa- 
tions can  best  determine.  But  enough ! — I  have 
done  my  duty,  even  at  the  risk  of  estranging 
your  goodwill  at  a  period  when  I  can  little 
afford  to  part  with  the  sustaining  affection  of 
a  friend. — My  peace  of  conscience,  dear  Mon- 
thermer,  must  recompense  me  for  all  I  am 
losing  in  your  r^;ard !'' 

"  Bear  with  me !" — ^replied  Lord  Monther- 
mer,  extending  his  hand  towards  Gerald  after  a 
pause  of  deep  emotion. — ^'  None  better  than 
yourself  can  estimate  the  difficulty  of  dismiss- 
ing from  the  heart  a  deeply-cherished  affection. 
— ^Tou  know  the  power  of  this  woman  .-^^ear 
with  me  P' 

That  the  subject  so  painful  in  discussion 
might  be  dismissed  for  ever  from  their  consi- 
deration, Mr.  Wroughton  persisted,  however. 
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in  depositing  at  once  in  the  hands  of  Monther- 
mer,  the  pledges  to  which  he  had  alluded.  The 
interview  4iad  been  to  him  as  the  crisis  of  a 
frightful  malady.  No  sooner  was  he  lef6  to 
himself,  than  the  patient  sank  into  an  absorbing 
sleep;— a  sleep  from  which  wonders  were  prog- 
nosticated by  his  friends. 

But  when,  towards  evening,  Gerald  awoke 
from  the  almost  unnatural  slumbers  into  which 
he  had  fiEdlen,  it  was  plain  that  the  repose 
vouchsafed  him  had  induced  no  happy  effect 
upon  his  system. 

The  clearsighted  Emma  perceived  at  once 
that  the  previous  purpose  which  she  had  sup- 
posed to  exercise  an  evil  influence  over  his 
health,  had  acted  as  a  stimulus  and  sustain- 
ment.  He  awoke  more  languid, — more  ez- 
haustedy — more  haggard.  His  mind  seemed 
almost  bewildered  by  the  powerful  dreams  by 
which  he  had  been  visited.    In  certain  periods 
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of  disease^  dreams  attain  the  force  of  delirium; 
till  it  becomes  nearly  impossible  for  the  sufferer 
to  distinguish  between  his  waking  perceptions 
and  the  illusions  of  slumber. 

^' Where  is  she !'' — cried  Gerald^  starting  from 
the  80&,  and  seizing  the  arm  of  his  sister^  who 
sat  watching  silently  beside  him  in  the  stillness 
and  obscurity  of  twilight. 

'^No  one  has  been  here^  my  dearest  Gerald.'^ 

^^  You  did  not  hear  the  cruel  taunts  with 
which  just  now  she  answered  my  reproaches  r'' 

^^  No  one  has  been  with  us  this  day^  but 
poor  little  Mary  De  Ligne^ — who  is  incapable 
of  a  contemptuous  word  or  thought. 

*^  Poor  Mary ! — No — I  was  not  thinking  of 
Mary. — I  have  been  dreaming^ — I  have  been 
dreaming  of  her,-rl  fancied  I  saw  her  in  aU  her 
pride  and  splendour^ — prouder  more  splendid 
than  I  had  ever  seen  her  yet.  She  was  on  her 
way  to  be  married. — She  was  crossing  a  church  - 
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yard  full  of  graves  j — and  I  seized  her  beautiful 
arm  and  upbndded  her  with  the  evil  of  her  life, 
— of  the  destinies  she  had  blighted^ — the  feel- 
ings she  had  outraged. — ^Emma! — ^you  do  not 
know  her ! — or  you  would  appreciate  the  malig- 
nant plausibility  of  tone  with  which  she  uttered 
some  commonplace  pleasantry  in  reply !  — 
There  was  a  time  when  I  was  fascinated  by  the 
combination  of  simplicity  and  archness  of 
sallies  of  hers, — spoken  with  such  sweetness, 
such  playfulness,  —  yet  masking  such  con- 
summate art! — But  just  now,  I  could  have 
fancied  it  was  the  Evil  one  himself  breathing 
through  her  beautiful  lips  !  —  That  a  shal- 
low mask  of  amiability  should  suffice  to 
disguise  the  hateful  purposes  of  guile  and 
guilt !— ^^ 

The  sufferer  spoke  so  wildly  and  incoherently, 
that  Emma  trembled  for  his  reason.     **  But 
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this  was  only  a  dream !''  said  she,  in  a  mild 
tone  of  remonstrance. 

^'  Yes,— only  a,  dream ! — But  who  can  say 
where  the  dream  of  our  soul  begins,  or  its  per- 
ceptions end  ? — I  thought  in  my  dream  she  was 
beside  me,  as  firmly  as  I  conceive  you  to  be 
beside  me  now  /** 

^^  But  you  did  not  feel  her  hand  clasped  in 
yours,  with  a  pressure  true  and  intimate  as 
this  ?*' — ^persisted  Miss  Wroughton, — ^trying  to 
lead  back  his  mind  to  reason. 

^^  Dearest  sister — I  know  that  I  am  awake 
now, — and  I  feel  that  you  are  beside  me,'*  re- 
plied Wroughton,  affectionately  embracmg  her, 
and  making  an  effort  to  surmount  the  mental 
delusions  of  which  he  was  becoming  gradually 
conscious.  ^^  But  you  can  little  imagine  how 
perplexing  it  is  to  feel  shattered  in  mind  as 
I    have   been    lately  feeling !  —  Infirmity  of 
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body^  one  bears  with  greater  patience.  For 
that  one  can  suggest  remedies^  or  adopt 
them  when  suggested;  but  for  this  decay  of 
faculty, — Oh!  Emma, — ^Emma!" 

He  pressed  his  sister's  hand  to  his  burning 
forehead  as  he  spoke ;  and  as  Miss  Wroughton 
was  drawn  nearer  to  him  by  the  contact,  it  was 
easy  to  whisper, — ^'  Even  for  theU,  Hamilton 
eoidd  suggest  a  remedy ! — Listen  to  his  words  of 
consolation : — lean  upon  the  support  they  will 
impart  \" 

^^  I  cannot  /''—was  the  desponding  answer  of 
the  unhappy  man. — '^  I  shall,  perhaps,  accuse 
her  too  harshly  in  saying  that  this  woman^s  in- 
fluence has  depraved  my  mind.  But  true  it  is, 
that  since  I  resigned  to  her  control  my  hopes 
and  aspirations,  I  have  been  unable  to  estrange 
myself  from  the  vanities  of  life.  Emma ! — she 
pursues  me  to  the  grave, — ^she  forbids  me  to 
die  in  peace !" 
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To  a  firame  of  mind  thns  distracted,  poor 
Emma  felt  unequal  to  afford  relief. 

^^  Fear  nothing !  ^  was  Basil  Hamilton's  rqdy, 
when  she  confided  to  him  die  state  of  her  bro- 
ther's feelings.  '^  Such  a  condition  as  you  de- 
scribe (in  a  great  measure  the  result  of  disease), 
has  too  often  fallen  under  my  observation.  It 
is  with  such  difficulties  we  are  appointed  to 
wrestle.  Not  amid  the  calm  of  summer 
weather  is  the  service  of  the  pilot  a  thing  of 
need ; — ^but  when  the  storm  is  dairkest  and  the 
prospect  dreariest,  then  doth  the  perishing  man 
turn  with  hope  and  gratitude  to  the  anchor  of 
his  salvation.'' 

^  He  will  turn  when  it  is  too  late !"  cried 
Emma,  in  deep  despondency.  '^  A  single 
topic  engrosses  every  thought  and  every  feel* 
ing.  The  interview  of  this  morning  ought 
to  have  subdued  the  irritation  of  his  mind. 
Tet    even    now,  the    slightest    movement  of 
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Monthermer  interests  him  more  than  our 
own  earnest  adjurations. — ^The  moment  Mon- 
thermer  quits  the  room,  my  brother  makes 
hurried  inquiries  whether  he  is  preparing  to 
quit  Wroughton, — ^whether  he  is  Ukely  to  return 
to  town, — whether  he  has  been  engaged  in 
writing  letters ! — ^Though  the  name  of  Lady 
Adelaide  is  never  pronounced,  I  can  perceive 
that  every  word  uttered  by  poor  Gerald  bears 
remote  reference  to  her  or  hers.'^ 

Nor  was  the  kind  sister  deceived.  So  se- 
dulously as  she  watched  every  movement  of 
(Jerald,  did  Gerald  for  several  succeeding  days 
examine  the  expression  of  Lord  Monthermer's 
countenance,  and  search  out  the  meaning  of 
his  words.  It  had  been  solemnly  agreed  be- 
tween the  brothers  that  the  one  loved  name, 
the  name  both  loved  and  loathed,  should  never 
be  hazarded  between  them  again.  But  now 
that  the  promise  was  given,  Gerald  repented  of 


[_ 


hia  pledge.  He  burned  with  the 
anxiety  of  sickness  to  ascertain  the  deteimi- 
nation  taken  by  his  brother.  He  k>nged  to 
know  whether  Monthermer  had  written;  or 
whether  Lady  Adelaide  herself  had  not  been 
moved  to  inquire  the  cause  of  his  delay. 

But  such  was  Lord  Monthermer's  self-com- 
mand^ that  not  a  syllable  transpired  of  his  in- 
tentions. He  neither  ate^  nor  drank^  nor 
rested ;  but  who  among  those  at  Wroughton 
Hall  could  enjoy  either  food  or  sleep^  with  the 
spectacle  of  the  unfortunate  Gerald's  rapid  de- 
cline continually  before  their  eyes  ?  Was  it  to 
be  expected  that  Lord  Monthermer  should 
evince  less  sympathy  in  his  condition  than  the 
mere  neighbourly  acquaintances,  who  eveiy  day 
despatched  messages  of  inquiry  touching  the 
progress  of  the  invalid  ? — 
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Sad  doom, — at  sorrow's  shrine  to  kneel, 
For  eyer  coyetous  to  feel, 

And  impotent  to  bear ; 
Such  once  was  his — to  think  and  think 
On  blighted  love,  and  only  sink 

From  anguish  to  despair ! 
But  nature  with  benignant  part. 
Hath  in  the  silence  of  his  heart. 

To  faith  a  cradle  giyen ; 
Calm  as  the  dewdrop,  free  to  rest 
Within  the  rose's  tranquil  breast 

Till  it  exhales  to  heayen. 

WOEDSWOKTH. 

Details  of  the  affecting  struggles  of  a  de» 
parting  soul,  labouring  to  abstract  itself  from 
the  interests  of  life  and  subdue  its  worldly 
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pride  to  a  frame  of  humility  becoming  its 
mortal  degradation^  however  edifying,  how- 
ever touching,  may  not  with  propriety  be  in- 
troduced into  volumes  tinged  like  these  with  the 
levity  of  the  passing  time. — It  is  true  that  the 
merely  frivolous  reader  is  sometimes  advan- 
tageously startled  by  lessons  which,  elsewhere 
than  in  the  light  pages  of  fiction,  would  never 
meet  his  eye.  But  there  are  readers  profiEme  as 
well  as  frivolous;  and  in  the  temple  of  folly, 
which  professedly  courts  the  approach  of  the 
vain  and  trivial,  no  sacred  image  should  be  en- 
shrined to  incur  the  hazard  of  desecrati9n ! — 

A  month,  a  painful  month  of  ebbing  strengdi 
and  mental  irritation,  elapsed  for  the  young 
sufferer  at  Wroughton  Hall ;  and  life  was  still 
vouchsafed  him,  to  linger  and  to  learn.  For 
he  did  learn !  Though  the  incident  which 
eventually  served  to  detach  his  thoughts  from 
ibe  grovelling  interests  of  life,  was  one  oi  an 


THK  WOMAN   OF  THE  WORKED.  299 

humiliating  nature^  it  beoomes  us  not  to  contest 
the  means  by  which  the  benefits  of  Proyidence 
are  administered  to  the  wants  of  its  creatures. 

It  was  after  an  unaccoimtable  absence  of 
many  days  from  the  Hall^  that  Lord  Monther- 
mer  suddenly  returned^  to  reciprocate  the 
former  request  of  Gerald  for  a  private  inter- 
view. What  passed  between  them  on  the  oc- 
casion, did  not  transpire  to  the  family ;  but 
from  that  moment,  confidence  was  manifestly 
restored  between  the  brothers.  The  cares 
which  had  hitherto  contracted  the  brow  of  the 
dying  man,  now  seemed  transferred  to  that  of 
Monthermer.  Hope  had  descended  upon  the 
one,  while  despair  overcame  the  other.  But 
the  hope  vouchsafed  to  Gerald  Wroughton  was 
a  rainbow  sealing  the  covenant  of  his  eternal 
happiness ;  whUe  the  despair  overwhelming  the 
mind  of  Monthermer,  haunted  him  with  the 
mingled  bitterness  of  repentance  and  remorse. 
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In  tb«  bo6om  of  his  friend  Hamikoiit  did  poor 
Wfoughton  deposit  his  confessions  of  past 
eiTor^  and  reoeive  in  return  die  pafans  of  im* 
mortal  peace;  but  it  was  in  gloomy  solitude 
that  Monthermer  strove  to  atone  his  former 
infatuation, — ^his  faithlessness  to  the  memorj 
of  die  dead. 

The  world  meanwhile  took  ample  share  in 
the  distresses  of  the  afflicted  family. 

'^  I'm  sure  my  dear  ma*am,  there  isn't  a  soul 
in  the  county  but  what  experiences  the  truest 
interest  in  poor  Mr.  Wroughton's  situation/' 
observed  Mrs.  De  ligne  to  his  venerable  aunt^ 
one  morning,  after  having  contrived  to  over- 
come the  scruples  of  the  old  buder  against 
granting  her  admittance.  ^  As  to  my  daugh- 
ter Mary,  (as  Smith  was  considerately  observ- 
ing to  me  this  morning,)  if  our  young  friend  at 
the  Hall  should  hold  out  much  longer,  I  am 
convinced  the  poor  child  will  fi^  herself  into 
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a  Tcry  seriotis  way ! — Nothing  I  could  say  or  do, 
woidd  induce  her  to  accompany  me  hither  to- 
day; yet  she  will  never  take  her  eyes  off  the 
lodge-gates  at  High  Grove  till  the  carriage 
enters  them  again.  There  is  no  getting  her 
out  of  the  house.  I  had  a  letter  from  my 
cousin,  the  duchess,  yesterday,  inviting  my 
daughter  to  pass  September  with  her,  after  her 
return  from  Harrogate ;  and  they  are  to  have 
battues  and  archery,  and  a  regular  London 
party  staying  in  the  house; — Lord  Royston 
and  that  gay  foreign  count  (who  don't  signify 
much  as  he's  not  a  marrying  man) ;  and  young 
Harford  the  great  fortune,  who  has  lately  come 
into  a  hundred  thousand  a-year.  But  Mary 
won't  hear  of  going. — I'm  sure  I  don't  know 
what  to  make  of  her !" 

*'  If  my  nephew's  death  is  to  restore  her  to 
health,"  observed  Mrs.  Margaret,  stiffly,  some- 
what moved  by  the  unconscious  egotism  of  her 
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neighbour^  '^Miss  De  Ligne  has  not  long  to 
suffer. — Gerald  has  passed  a  wretched  ni^it, 
Mr.  Hamilton  sat  up  with  him.  It  is  our 
only  comfort  that  he  will  no  longer  bear 
Basil  Hamilton  out  of  his  sight.  All  we 
think  of  is  the  alleviation  of  his  sufferings. 
His  restoration^  alas !  is  beyond  the  reach  of 
mortal  aid." 

"It  must  be  a  sad  thmg  for  Mr.  Hamilton, 
to  have  such  a  trying  duty  fall  upon  him,  just 
at  this  happy  period  of  his  life,"  said  Mrs.  De 
Ligne,  compassionately.  "  And  by  the  way,  I 
wonder  what  Lady  Adelaide  says  to  Lord 
Monthermer's  courage,  in  not  so  much  as 
running  to  town  for  a  day  to  inspect  the  pre* 
parations  for  their  marriage  ?"— 

"  On  that  point,  my  dear  madam,  undeceiTe 
yourself,"  replied  the  old  aunt  resuming  her 
dignity  and  her  spectacles.  "I  am  happy  to 
inform  you  that  there   is  not  the  aUghtest 
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foundation  for  the  report  with  which  you  f»- 
voured  us  on  the  subject/' 

**  Come  now — my  dear  Mrs.  Wroughton ! — 
between  friends^  too — between  such  old  friends ! 
— Do  you  really  persist  that  his  lordship  is  not 
engaged  to  Lady  Adelaide?''  cried  the  asto- 
nished Mrs.  De  Ligne. 

^^  No  more  than  to  your  own  daughter." 

"  Lord  of  mercy ! — how  happy  I  am  to  hear 
it ! — I  really  must  congratulate  him  now/^ 

"  Unfortunately  he  does  not  return  tiU  to* 
night  from  Delaval  Castle/'  observed  Mrs. 
Wroughton. 

''  Tou  don't  mean  that  he  absents  himself 
from  the  Hall  at  such  a  moment  as  this  ?'^ 

"  He  quitted  us  only  yesterday. — But  I  must 
now  wish  you  good  morning.  It  is  the  hour 
that  Emma  and  I  take  our  turn  with  Hamilton 
in  the  sick-room." 

Experience  had  rendered  Mrs.  Wroughton 
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caotioiu  of  exposing  herself  to  the  ciosi-MaBu* 
nation  of  her  gossiping  neighbour,  fatisfi^trt 
with  disseminating  by  her  means  tfaroxigh  the 
county  the  wdcome  report  that  no  marriage 
was  to  take  place  between  the  widowed  hus- 
band of  MarceUa  and  the  daughter  of  the  Earl 
of  Colebrooke^  she  did  not  consider  it  neces- 
sary to  pour  into  the  sieve  of  her  neighbour's 
mind^  the  knowledge  that  his  lordship's  name 
was  added  to  the  list  of  victims  of  Lady 
Adelaide  de  Vere.  The  good  aunt  was  herself 
imperfectly  versed  in  the  details  of  th^  case. 
She  knew  vaguely  from  Emma  that  Lord  Mon- 
tbermer  had  addressed  the  proud  beauty  in 
terms  of  remonstrance  and  reproof;  and  re- 
ceived in  return  a  cold  expression  of  surprise 
at  the  liberty  taken^  and  regret  that  it  must 
preclude  all  further  acquaintance  between  the 
families.  But  even  Emma  knew  not  alL  Even 
to  her — even  to  Gerald, — ^Lord  Monthermer 
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had  not  found  courage  to  confide  the  true 
terms  of  a  communication  fully  justifying  the 
accusations  of  his  brother-in-law. 

The  calm,  well-bred,  well-affected  surprise 
expressed  by  Lady  Adelaide  at  his  blindness  in 
**  not  discovering  at  their  last  interview  the 
determination  she  had  taken  to  decline  a  nearer 
engagement  with  one  whom  she  found  herself 
unable  to  requite  with  the  affection  indis- 
pensable to  so  solemn  a  contract/^  might  have 
been  mistaken  for  truth,  had  not  Gerald's 
previous  experience  led  him  to  see  through 
the  flimsy  folds  of  such  bitter  irony. — That  she 
chose  to  anticipate  his  withdrawal,  a  with- 
drawal which  honour  alone  had  forbidden  him 
to  attempt,  was  sufficiently  plain.  But  this, 
he  fancied,  afforded  at  least  proof  of  her  dis- 
interestedness. She  might  have  clung  to  the 
engagement;  —  she  might  have  asserted  her 
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claims.     Her  cold  dignified  rejection  restored 
her  in  some  degree  to  his  esteem. 

*^  Do  not  deceive  yourself ! — She  is  incapable 
of  a  generous  thought  or  action  !"  was  Gerald^s 
commentary  on  this  implied  commendation. 
'^  The  sequel  will  doubtless  prove  that  in  this, 
as  in  all  else,  she  is  actuated  by  the  cold- 
blooded foresight  of  a  woman  of  the  world.'* 

From  that  eventful  moment  all  was  peace 
with  Gerald  Wroughton.  In  compliance  with 
his  earnest  wishes,  the  marriage  of  his  sister 
and  friend  was  solemnized  in  his  presence. 
He  ministered  with  deliberate  justice  to  the 
disposal  of  his  worldly  affairs.  He  committed 
the  tenantry  over  whom  he  had  never  yet 
assumed  a  master's  jurisdiction,  to  the  hands 
of  the  young  couple,  henceforward  fated  to 
represent  in  the  county  the  time-honoured 
name   of  Wroughton;    and    assigned  to  his 
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afflicted  household  a  liberal  memento  of  one 
whose  boyhood  had  been  so  dear  to  them^ — 
whose  age  was  to  be  endeared  to  none  ! — 

As  the  pangs  of  his  infirmity  fell  heavier 
upon  his  sinking  frame^  those  of  his  spirit 
were  wholly  subdued.  The  parting  soul  like 
the  setting  sun  casts  every  shadow  behind. 
Before  the  dying  man^  lay  a  path  of  splendour 
hope  and  joy ! — Smiles  of  affection  and  charity 
brightened  his  deathbed ; — smiles  of  hope  and 
faith^  his  early  grave! — ^There  was  no  bitter- 
ness in  the  tears  that  sanctified  the  memory  of 
Gerald  Wroughton ! — 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


Caquet>bon<bec  alors  de  jaser  au  plus  dru 
Sur  ceciy  sur  cela,  sur  tout. 

Lafontains. 

^'  In  what  immense  style  the  Harfords  are 
throwing  off!'^ — observed  Lord  Royston  to 
Lord  Loxley^  at  one  of  the  first  dinners  given 
the  following  spring,  by  the  Duchess  of  Haver- 
ing. ''I  understand  nothing  was  ever  so 
splendid  as  her  appearance  the  other  night  al 
the  private  ball  at  the  Tuileries  !'^ 

'^  A  parure  of  diamonds  and  sapphires^  vich 
shame  the  sryne  at  LorettoP'  —  exdaioied 
Flaszasld. 
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'^  I  am  told.  Sir  Harry  Harford  has  sent  over 
Vacher  to  furnish  their  bedroom  suite  in 
Belgrave  Square,  and  Lesage  to  arrange  the 
drawing-room/' 

"  I  am  glad  there  was  de  tact  to  leave  de 
dining-room,  and  Ubraries  to  Seddons !''- in- 
terposed Flaszaski.  ''De  dining-room,— de 
libraries, — de  stables, — vasyour  Anglistriumpfs. 
No  dining-room,  libraries,  or  stables,  out  of 
Angland  r 

''  Deni^re  has  freighted  a  vessel  with  bronzes 
for  them,''  said  Loxley. 

*'  And  Dagoty  with  china." 

''  In  fact,  they  seem  to  have  bought  up  half 
Puis  and  bespoken  half  London !''  cried 
Royston. 

''  I  can  inform  you  of  one  important  acqui- 
sition, made  by  Sir  Henry  Harford,  of  which 
at  present  you  have  not  the  most  remote  sos- 
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picion  !^'  observed  the  Duke  of  Wexford,  low- 
ering his  voice  to  a  becoming  tone  of  mystery. 
^*  I  bad  it  yesterday  in  a  letter  from  poor  Cussy, 
that  Harford  has  bribed  off  that  very  remark- 
able genius  Grillarski,  who  has  been  educat- 
ing for  the  last  three  years  under  Borel^  at  the 
expense  of  the  Emperor  of  Russia.    I  have 
long  heard  it  asserted  that   if  any  man  be 
capable  of  revolutionizing    the   principles  of 
the   cuisine  modeme,   Grillarski  is  the   man ! 
What  Harford  may  have  paid  down  in  the  way 
of  bonus,  I  cannot  pretend  to  conjecture.    But 
I  know  that  the  fellow  is  worth  his  weight  in 
ortolans ;  and  I  must  do  Harford  the  justice  to 
say  that  he  has  acted  in  the  business  with  a 
degree  of  spirit  for  which  I  gave  him  little 
credit.^^ 

'^  He  has  not  been  Portumna's  disciple  for 
nothing  V*  added  Royston  with  a  sneer.  '^  Har- 
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ford  understands  the  tables  of  diplomacy^  and 
the  net  produce  (politically  speaking)  of  a 
good  ciiwinc/' 

^'  But  if  Nicholas  should  want  to  make  it  a 
national  quarrel^  as  his  imperial  predecessor 
did  the  insult  offered  to  his  ambassador^  by 
the  laceman  of  St.  Martin's  Lane?''  cried 
Loxley,  laughing  most  ungastronomically  at 
their  folly. 

"  Suppose  young  Nick  vas  to  forestal  old 
Nick  in  his  claim^ — and  have  poor  Harefar 
behead !"  exclaimed  Flaszaski^  adding  mus- 
tard to  his  turbot  sauce,  to  the  scarcely  con- 
cealable  indignation  of  his  noble  host. 

*^Cut  off  poor  Harford's  headV^  cried 
Loxley. 

"  Completely  turned  as  it  is,  he  would 
neyer  miss  it !"  was  the  good-natured  rejoinder 
of  his  friend  Royston. 
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"  At  all  eventsh^  he  vas  torn  it  de  right  vaysi 
— ^he  did  choose  him  30  sharming  a  vife  !*' 

"  Bravo,  Flaszaski  —  bravo !''  —  interrupted 
the  Duke  of  Wexford  and  Chorus.  '^  Tou  are 
the  only  fellow  in  town  for  saying  clever  things 
that  disoblige  no  one, — pungent,  but  never 
bitter/' 

And  when  ^^  Bravo  Flaszaski !''  had  been 
echoed  again  and  again,  the  little  party  became 
equally  unanimous  in  asserting  that  the  Har- 
fords'  house  was  to  be  the  first  in  London, — ^to 
take  the  lead  and  the  liberty  of  being  pleasant. 

^^  A  purse  without  an  end,  youth,  beauty, 
rank,  fashion,  talent, — what  more  can  we  de- 
sire?"— cried  Loxley.  ^^As  the  Duchess  of 
Havering  was  saying  yesterday,  never  did  any 
one  manage  matters  half  so  well !  Reared  in 
the  hotbed  of  diplomacy,  she  has  turned  out  a 
Talleyrand  in  petticoats.^ 
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Such  were  the  announcements  which  pre- 
ceded the  arrival  in  town  of  Sir  Henry  and 
Lady  Adelaide  Harford  !  —  But  these  might 
have  been  anticipated.  These  were  secured 
by  the  tidings  that  reached  London  in  the 
volumes  of  scented  billets  accompanying  the 
graver  despatches  of  the  Faubourg  St.  Ho- 
nore.  Not  a  chitchatter  of  fashion  in  Paris^ 
not  a  scribbler  of  delicate  scandals  to  deli- 
cate friends  in  Park  Lane,  but  covered  their 
reams  of  satin  paper  with  envious  details  of  tlie 
Harfords*  acquisitions, — the  Harfords*  fetes, — 
the  Harfords^  triumphs ;  and  above  all  of  the 
merits  and  charming  manners  of  Lady  Adelaide ! 
— ^*  She  was  such  a  delightful  creature, — such 
an  ornament  to  society, — so  graceful,  so  gra- 
cious, so  truly  amiable !'' 

"I  alwavs  knew  vou  would  find  her  so!'* 
was   the  reply  of  the   Duchess  of  Havering. 

VOL.  III.  P 
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'^  My  niece  has  hitherto  occupied  a  hiae  po»i« 
tion.  But  her  true  character  will  now  be  seen. 
Now  that  she  has  nothing  to  fear  from  the  mis^ 
representations  of  rivalship^  it  will  be  allowed 
on  all  sides  that  there  never  lived  a  more  en- 
chanting creature/^ 

'^So  long  as  she  remained  with  her  father^ 
she  was  sure  to  share  the  odium  of  his  Lord^ 
ship's  embarrassments/'  said  Mr.  Strangways^ 
not  reflecting  on  how  many  persons  present 
the  odium  of  embarrassed  affidrs  might  happen 
to  be  reflected. 

'^  So  long  as  she  remained  single^  the  world 
was  always  marrying  her  to  some  one  or  other, 
and  getting  up  some  idle  story  to  account  for 
the  non-fulfilment  of  its  prophecies^'^  added 
Lady  Mary  Mitchell^  who  had  now  cast  aside 
her  Longman-Tompkinson  go-cart,  and  was  con- 
triving to  go  alone  in  London  society^  where 
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spunging  is  carried  on  on  too  extensive  a 
scale  for  detection.  "  I  recollect,  many  years 
ago — " 

"My  dear  Lady  Mary,  nobody  ought  to 
carry  back  their  recollections  to  many  years 
ago  !'^  remonstrated  the  duchess. 

"They  said  she  was  to  marry  Lord  Por- 
tumna,'^  persisted  Lady  Mary,  who  saw  no- 
thing but  what  was  complimentary  in  such  a 
reminiscence. 

"There  never  was  any  idea  of  the  kind!'^ 
asserted  the  duchess. 

"  Of  course  not ! — Portumna  is  what  is  called 
a  rising  man,''  observed  St.  Leger  Kerr ;  "  and 
rising  men  are  never  marrying  men.'' 

"  Why  to  what  can  Lord  Portumna  rise  ?" 
demanded  Lady  Mary.  ^'  Tou  talk  of  him  as  if 
he  were  a  political  adventurer  !" 

"  He  may  rise  to  a  pension,  an  earldom,  and 
the  garter. — A  poor  Irish  lord,  and  a  hanger-on 
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upon  government^ — ^what  is  he  but  a  political 
adventurer?  It  would  have  been  ruin  to 
him  and  her^  had  he  allied  himself  with  Lady 
Adelaide  de  Vere.'* 

**  Then  there  was  that  young  Mr.  Wroughton 
at  Naples,"  said  Lady  Mary  ;  *'he  was  really  a 
charming  person  !^ 

^^  But  so  borne — so  totally  unfit  for  a  woman 
of  Adelaide's  mind  and  sensibility !''  inter- 
posed the  duchess. 

''And  after  all,  a  mere  Northamptonshire 
squire  !''  echoed  Lady  Chertsey,  who  stood 
upon  her  countesship.  ^'  One  could  not  expect 
Lady  Adelaide  de  Vere  to  throw  herself  away 
on  a  Northamptonshire  squire  !" — 

''  One  did  however,  expect  to  see  her  throw 
herself  away  on  Lord  Montherraer,''  said  St. 
Leger  Kerr,  with  a  significant  smile. 

"  On  Lord  Monthermer  ?  —  Pie !  —  a  total 
incorapatibUity  of  habits,  and  pursuits,"  said 
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the  Duchess  of  Havering,  in  a  confidential 
tone.  "  At  one  time,  I  fancy  Adelaide  was  really 
disposed  to  like  Lord  Monthermer.  But  on  a 
more  intimate  acquaintance,  we  found  him  so 
susceptible, — so  jealous^ — so  difficult  to  live 
with, — that  she  was  advised  to  give  the  pre- 
ference to  Sir  Henry  Harford,  whose  position- 
in  the  world  is  equally  brilliant,  and  whose  cha- 
racter far  more  amiable. — I  never  saw  a  more 
amiable  person  than  Sir  Henry  Harford  !^' 

^^  The  fact  is  that  Lord  Monthermer's  early 
life  was  passed  in  second-rate  society,''  said 
Lady  Chertsey ;  ^'  a  disadvantage  which  it  re- 
quires considerable  force  of  character  to  over- 
come." 

^'  And  Monthermer  has  not  a  particle  of 
strength  of  character !"  observed  St.  Leger  Kerr. 
^'One  can  never  drive  it  into  his  head  that 
either  the  House,  or  an  argument,  has  two 
sides  to  it." 

p  2 
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^*  The  truth  is/'  interposed  the  duchess, 
'^  Lord  Monthermer  mistook  himself  in  seek- 
ing the  alliance  of  a  young  and  beautiful 
woman  of  fashion.  What  he  requires  is  a  per- 
son of  a  certain  age^  prudent  enough  to  con- 
form to  his  whims,  eat  roast  mutton,  and 
preside  over  the  education  of  his  femily.  He 
was  not  intended  for  the  world.  He  is  out  of 
sphere  in  his  house  in  Grosvenor  Square.  I 
understand  that  on  his  return  to  England,  he 
intends  to  settle  permanently  at  Delaval  Castle. 
He  will  marry  some  neighbour's  daughter;  and 
London  will  not  lose  the  attraction  of  a  being 
so  formed  to  become  an  ornament  to  society, 
as  my  niece.'* 

*^  She  is  certainly  quite  a  woman  of  the 
world  I"  added  Lady  Mary  Mitchell,  intending 
to  convey  a  compliment,  '^  and  a  most  charm* 
ing  creature!" 

''The  great  test  of  merit  is  success,'*  said 
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St.  L^er  Kerr.  ^^  Lady  Adelaide  has  carried 
off  the  best  match  of  the  day, — ergOy  she  is  the 
most  meritorious  woman.*^ 

The  world  listened, — and  confirmed  the  de- 
cree !  Season  after  season  does  Western  London 
rejoice  in  a  few  especial  mansions,  wherein 
opinions  are  moulded  for  dissemination  among 
the  multitude.  Just  as  one  or  two  leading 
mercers  decide  the  fashion  of  ribbons  and  bro- 
cades, one  or  two  leading  duchesses  constitute 
the  majority  that  dictates  to  a  minority  of  five 
thousand  obsequient  animalculie,  on  such  tri- 
fling matters  as  taste,  morality,  "  Shakspeare, 
and  the  musical  glasses.^'  The  rule  once  issued 
from  these  sanctuaries^  that  Lady  Adelaide 
Harford  was  to  be  the  most  amiable  of  women 
and  most  eligible  of  acquaintance,  was  soon 
made  absolute.  Inscription  in  her  ladyship^s 
visiting  list  was  canvassed  for  on  every  side ; — 
no  one  was  considered  worth  knowing  who  had 
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not  the   honour  of  being  known  at  Harford 
House. 

A  few  of  the  excluded  of  the  exclusiyes, 
chose  to  hint  that  in  former  times  whispers 
had  been  whispered  against  the  now  irre- 
proachable idol  of  the  day.  But  it  is  amaz- 
ing to  what  a  pitch  of  forgetfulness  the  great 
world  works  itself  at  will !  Could  Fauntleroy 
be  brought  back  to  life  witharent  roll  of  hundreds 
of  thousands,  not  a  creature  in  London  would 
be  brought  to  recollect  that  he  had  ever  been 
tried  for  forgery,  and  sentenced  to  death.  They  . 
would  "  believe  there  had  once  been  some 
foolish  reports  about  the  poor  man ; — but  what 
then  ? — People  are  so  very  ill-natured  !'* — Not 
one  among  Lady  Adelaide's  troops  of  friends 
could  remember  having  heard  a  syllable  to  her 
disparagement!  The  Duchess  of  Kimbolton, 
who  was  the  stoutest  remembrancer  of  her 
forgotten    trespasses,  was    talked   dowuj  and 
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talked  at  as  a  very  mischievous  woman, — a 
mauvaise  /angue—&  person  to  be  dreaded  and 
avoided ! 

A  season's  f^tes,  and  judicious  management, 
added  another  cubit  to  the  stature  of  her  lady- 
ship's virtue.  The  plausible  truisms,  the  cop- 
per plate-copy  axioms  of  morality  with  which 
she  garnished  her  conversation  and  corre- 
spondence, raised  her  to  unparalleled  dis- 
tinction among  the  common-  herd  of  the  com- 
mon-place.— The  piquancies  of  her  confidential 
dialogue  with  Portumna,  Bagot,  Royston,  and 
others  of  her  qffidis  reached  not  the  ears  of  the 
uninitiated;  but  the  sweet  smile  with  which 
she  distributed  her  bonbons  of  flattery,  and  scat- 
tered her  concentrated  essence-drops  of  excel- 
lence, charmed  all  hearts  and  eyes  to  her  cause. 

**  So  obliging,  so  friendly,  so  hospitable, 
so  pleasing,  so  correct,  so  elegant''  —  so  a 
hundred  other  bewitching  and  estimable  things, 


322  THE    WOMAN    OF   TUE   WORLD. 

was  she  who  had  crushed  the  existence  of  one 
man^ — ^the  happiness  of  a  second^ — and  im- 
parted baleful  recollections  to  the  memories  of 

a  score ! 

No  matter ! — ^the  world  is  still  boif ed  down 

to  worship.  A  few,  more  cunning  than 
the  rest,  turn  aside  to  conceal  a  smile  as 
they  contribute  their  mite  of  applause;  but 
there  are  good  men  and  true, — wise  men  and 
learned, — among  the  crowds  of  dupes  who,  even' 
at  this  passing  moment,  swell  her  ostenta- 
tious triumphs. 

Of  her  lesser  contemporaries,  what  need  be 
added?  We  hear  rumours  that  the  Duchess 
of  Kimbolton  (at  the  expiration  of  her  year  of 
widowhood)  is  to  give  her  hand  to  the  discreet 
Mr.  Monkton; — that  Lord  Monthermer  is 
pursuing  a  hopeful  courtship  at  High  Grove ; — 
and  that  Mrs.  Longman-Tompkinson  has  worn 
out  the  everlasting  flint  of  Downing  Street, 
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liiith  her  applications  for  a  baronetcy^  and  ten- 
ders of  a  vote.  But  to  such  reports  we  lend 
our  unwilling  attention ;  —  absorbed  in  ad- 
miring contemplation  of  the  career  of  the 
Woman  of  the  World  ! 


THE    END. 
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